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CHAPTER  I. 

"  COME,  come,  Mr.  Walsingham,"  continued 
Amelia,  still  affecting  the  voice  of  Julia,  "  you 
must  not  quarrel  with  her  about  a  trifle.  You 
will  find  her  more  discreet,  and  perhaps  steadier, 
than  you  expect ;  and  Amelia  has  whispered  to 
me  your  conversation  this  evening  with  her." 

Walsingham  started.  ."  I  had  hoped,"  he 
said,  "  that  she  would  have  kept  the  secret." 

"  Then  you  do  not  know  our  sex  quite  so 
well  as  you  imagine,  Mr.  Walsingham.  The 
world,  with  its  usual  liberality,  has  declared  a 
woman  incapable  of  keeping  a  secret :  you  would 
not  surely  wish  Amelia  to  disappoint  the 
public  ?" 

VOL.    III.  B 
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"  No,  no,  certainly  not,"  replied  Walsingham 
abstractedly ;  "  but  on  my  father's  account." 

"  Apropos  de  ce/a,"  replied  Amelia ;  "  are 
you  aware  that  Sir  William  Walsingham  has 
arrived  in  Paris,  and  that  it  is  announced  in 
Galignani  ?" 

"  It  cannot  be,"  replied  Walsingham  hur- 
riedly ;  "he  would  not  venture  into  the  city 
where  I  resided  ;  but  I  will  see  the  paper." 

"  You  need  not  be  in  such  a  hurry  to  see 
that  which  will  remain  quietly  enough.  But  to 
return  to  the  point :  In  what  manner,  Mr. 
Walsingham,  am  I  to  consider  the  conversation 
which  Amelia  has  mentioned  to  me  ?  I  beg  of 
you  to  give  me  an  explicit  answer,  as  I  shall 
of  course  relate  it  to  Mr.  Douglass." 

"  The  devil  ! "  muttered  Walsingham  ; 
"  caught  in  my  own  web,  fixed  beyond  the  power 
of  retreating. — As  a  declaration  of  my  sincere 
affection, — and  I  earnestly  solicit  you  to  forward 
my  views, — I  told  her " 

" — Of  the  secret  marriage,  Mr.  Walsingham  ; 
to  which,  I  for  one,  will  never  consent.  If  your 
father  is  in  Paris,  the  business  can  be  arranged 
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between  Douglass  and  himself.  Indeed,  we  ex- 
pect my  brother  Stanhope.11 

"  Your  brother  Stanhope  !  Why,  you  are 
not  a  Stanhope." 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Walsingham,11  said 
Amelia,  as  she  untied  her  mask ;  "  but,  /  am 
Amelia/1 

"  Amelia  !  !" 

"  Yes,  Mr.  Walsinghara,  Amelia — the  lady 
with  careless  levity  of  youth — deficient  in  that 
excellent  consistency  of  conduct — " 

"  Stop,  for  God's  sake,  Amelia !" 

"  —  She  who  would  enjoy  any  badinage  of 
conversation,  rather  than — " 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,  my  dear  girl  ! — " 

" —  She  with  the  nose  a  little  retrousse,  and 
the  ears  not  sufficiently  round — " 

"  I  do  implore  you,  Miss  Stanhope — " 

"  — The  lady,  to  gratify  whose  bursting  curi- 
osity—11 

"  I1!!  hear  no  more,"  said  Walsingham, 
rising  from  his  seat ;  whilst  Amelia  very 
leisurely  tied  on  her  mask  again,  and  .said  in 
the  feigned  voice,  u  Perhaps  Mr.  Walsinghum 
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would  prefer  the  quiet  domestic,  sociable  even- 
ings, to  the  exhibition  of  half-naked  females  ? 
I  wonder,  Mr.  Walsingham,  who  brought  us 
to  this  exhibition  ?" 

"  Answer  me  this  question,  Amelia  ;  Did  I 
dance  with  you  this  evening  ?" 

"  In  spite,  Mr.  Walsingham,  of  the  light  an- 
gelic tread,  the  raven  hair,  &c.  you  danced  with 
Mrs.  Douglass — " 

-" — And,"  interrupted  Walsingham,  "  spoke 
to  her  on  this  sofa,  mistaking  her  for  you  ?" 

"  Yes,  sir,  and  made  me  an  offer  of  your 
hand ;  which  she  without  my  consent  accepted 
for  me,  and  but  for  the  declaration  you  have 
just  made  of  your  sincere  affection,  and  your 
request,  that  /  might  forward  your  views,  I 
should  have  totally  discountenanced." 

Walsingham  heard  her  not.  His  mind  na- 
turally reverted  to  the  unfortunate  conversation 
with  Mrs.  Douglass,  in  which  he  had  discovered 
the  whole  levity  of  his  conduct.  He  saw  the 
cloud  about  to  burst,  and  as  a  means  of  avoid- 
ing the  deluge,  he  again  seized  Amelia's  hand, 
and  said,  "  I  have  only  to  repeat  what  I  said 
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to  Mrs.  Douglass,  and  to  urge  your  acceptance 
of  my  hand.  You  must  be  aware  of  the  -in- 
tvritv  of  my  allrctions,  the  honour  of  my  in- 
tentions.''1 But  before  he  got  an  answer  to  his 
question,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Douglass  joined  the 
party. 

"  We  are  come  to  be  your  guardians,  young 
people,11  said  Julia  ;  "  and  we  recommend  you 
to  take  possession  again,  of  our  first  sofa,  now 
disengaged,  and  there  watch  the  dancers.11 

"  With  all  my  heart,  Mrs.  Douglass,11  said 
Walsingham  ;  for  he  was  anxious  to  avoid  an 
answer  which,  to  avoid  a  greater  evil,  he  hrd 
been  obliged  to  provoke. 

The  party  took  up  their  situations  again  on  the 
same  sofa.  The  music  was  lively,  the  whole  scene 
exhilarating — yet  each  of  the  four  persons  on  that 
sofa  were  far  from  happy.  The  time  was  fast 
approaching  for  Douglass  to  put  in  force  his  des- 
perate resolution.  He  felt  how  bitterly  he  had 
deceived  his  wife — he  knew  the  secret  was  only  in 
the  keeping  of  a  flighty  girl ; — he  felt  how  com- 
pletely he  had  compromised  himself,  his  wife,  and 
his  sister-in-law.  Inwardly  he  made  thousands 
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of  resolutions,  which  he  knew  himself  too  weak 
to  carry  into  execution ;  and  being  now  between 
remorse,  shame,  anger,  and  vexation,  he  might 
have  found  a  quieter  scene,  and  one  more  con- 
sonant with  his  wishes,  than  the  giddy  whirl  of 
pleasure  around  him. — Neither  was  Julia  with- 
out great  alarm.  She  recalled  all  the  sayings 
of  Walsingham,  and  wondered  most  at  that, 
"  Does  she  know  where  she  now  is  ?"  Then 
she  foresaw  but  a  melancholy  termination  of 
Amelia's  happiness :  Walsingham  could  not  be 
sincere — and  yet  she  had  accepted  him  for  her 
sister's  husband. —  Amelia  was  nettled  at  the 
defect  of  her  personal  appearance ;  and  Wal- 
singham saw  himself  upon  the  brink  of  a  preci- 
pice, down  which  he  must  inevitably  roll,  or 
forego  the  ruin  of  Douglass.  Each  person  was 
fully  employed  in  examining  their  own  thoughts, 
and  kept  a  strict  silence.  Their  eyes  perhaps 
fell  upon  the  dancers,  their  ears  perhaps  caught 
the  sound  of  the  music ;  but  they  were  indiffer- 
ent to  both,  and  perfectly  confined  to  their  own 
hopes  and  fears. 

Douglass  recovered  first ;  the  hour  was  come, 
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ami   lit*  was  resolved  to  play.     It  was  requi 

MB  Walsingham  a  hint  that  he  was  about 
to  withdraw  to  change  his  mask,  and  in  order 
so  to  do,  he  asked  him  if  there  was  no  room  for 
refreshments — that  he  was  thirsty.  Walsing- 
liam  understood  the  hint,  and  recommending  the 
ladies  to  remain  where  they  were,  he  conducted 
1  )ouglass  to  a  small  room,  where  he  soon  turned 
his  domino  and  put  on  a  coloured  mask. 

"  I  urge  yon,11  said  Walsingham,  "  to  aban- 
don your  scheme.  Rely  upon  it,  you  have 
chosen  the  worst  night  for  the  purpose  you  me- 
ditate :  the  rooms  are  on  these  evenings  crowded, 
and  women  surround  the  table  ;  you  will  be  un- 
able to  make  any  calculation,  from  the  eternal 
interruption  you  will  experience  ;  and  independ- 
ently of  that,  you  have  lost  enough  for .  one 
night.11 

"  It  is  to  regain  it  that  I  go,11  said  Douglass, 
greatly  excited.  "  Here  is  my  only  chance  : 
with  you,  there  is  one  eternal  tide  of  good  for- 
tune against  me.11 

"  And  here,11  interrupted  Walsingham,  "  is 
one  eternal  pull  in  favour  of  the  table.  Besides, 
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you  cannot  imagine  what  might  be  the  conse- 
quences of  your  playing :  that  old  fellow  who 
spoke  to  you  at  dinner  some  time  back  is  here  ; 
he  will  know  you  through  any  disguise,  and  he 
would  not  hesitate  at  any  means  to  stop  your 
ruin.  It  is  discreditable,  my  dear  Douglass, 
is  this  public  play:  gentlemen  may  amongst 
themselves  risk  a  few  hundreds,  but  public  play 
is  public  vice.  Be  advised  by  me  :  change  the 
domino  again,  and  I  will  give  you  your  re- 
venge to-morrow  at  my  rooms  for  any  sum  I 
may  have  been  fortunate  enough  to  win.  I  can 
only  have  your  interest  at  heart ;  you  know 
my  affection  for  one  of  your  family.  Let  me 
implore  you  to  forego  this  determination,  of 
which  I  foresee  some  mischief." 

"  You  are  a  strange  composition,  Walsing- 
ham,  and  I  cannot  but  thank  you  for  your  kind- 
ness. You  are  the  man  who  introduced  me 
}iere — VOu  are  the  man  who  warned  me  of  the 
impossibility  of  success  without  a  steady  perse- 
verance ;  and,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  think  the 
old  man  was  right  when  he  said,  that  no  man 
was  worth  plucking  in  public,  who  had  under- 
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gone  the  ceremony  in  private.  Go  back  to  the 
women  ;  keep  them  in  conversation  :  I  shall  soon 
join  you." 

"  That  will  be  when  your  money  is  all  gone  : 
— until  then,  good  night." 

Douglass  had  put  in  his  pocket  no  less  a 
sum  than  fifty  thousand  francs  :  fifty  notes  con- 
tained the  sum.  He  walked  with  a  steady 
step  to  the  rouge-et-noir  room,  and  believing 
in  fortune  more  than  in  calculation,  he  com- 
menced immediately  and  threw  down  a  note  of 
one  thousand  francs. 

There  is,  generally  speaking,  on  the  night 
of  the  balls  at  the  Salon,  very  little  high  play. 
There  are  a  vast  number  of  persons  who  hover 
round  the  table,  and  who  play  for  five  francs  or 
a  napoleon ;  but  gamesters,  excepting  those 
flushed  with  wine,  admire  a  perfectly  silent 
room,  where  the  attention  is  not  distracted. 
Tin-  mention  of  the  sum  of  money,  which  must 
be  declared,  turned  the  eyes  of  the  bystanders 
towards  the  person  who  thus  risked  it.  The 
old  man  was  there  ;  his  eyes  and  his  tongue 
were  never  idle. 

B  5 
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"  I  wonder  what  fool  that  belongs  to,"  he  be- 
gan, quite  near  enough  for  Douglass  to  overhear. 
"  That   man    in    the    scarlet    domino    and 
mask,""  replied  his  friend. 

"  He  ought  to  be  whipped  home  to  bed  for 
a  fool,"  continued  the  old  man.  "  Let  us  see 
how  much  he  pays  for  his  ball  ticket.  There  it 
goes — those  croupiers  will  have  it  all ! — another 
— another.  Why,  what  a  poor  gamester  he 
must  be  !  three  times  it  has  run  on  the  black, 
and  he  still  cpntinues  to  back  the  red." 

Douglass  began  with  a  tide  of  ill  luck.  His 
plan  seemed  to  be,  to  remain  true  to  one  colour  ; 
if  he  lost,  to  double  ;  if  he  won,  to  continue  his 
first  stake  :  but  he  soon  got  irritable,  and  be- 
gan to  play  carelessly. 

"  Ay,"  said  the  old  man,  "  it  only  wanted 
that  to  complete  it.  Dash  it  down,  my  boy — 
you  11  soon  go  home  with  empty  pockets.  And 
yet  it  sickens  me  to  see  these  licensed  plun- 
derers walking  off  with  the  wealth  of  my  coun- 
trymen :  he  is  one,  I  '11  be  sworn,  or  he  would 
never  be  so  very  foolish.  I  shall  go  to  the  dan- 
cers, and  thus  escape  a  little  mortification." 
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On  entering  that  room,  the  elderly  gentle- 
man found  a  varan  1  place  on  the  sofa.  Both 
Julia  and  Amelia  had  spread  themselves  out  in 
order  to  retain  the  seat ;  but  the  stranger,  who 
was  unmasked,  advanced,  and,  with  that  polite- 
ness for  which  he  was  celebrated,  begged  that 
he  might  be  permitted  to  occupy  the  place  un- 
til the  guardians  of  such  angels  should  return  to 
claim  it.  The  request  was  accorded  ;  and  the 
elderly  gentleman,  after  stretching  out  his  legs, 
and  apparently  endeavouring  to  make  his  hands 
reach  as  far  as  possible  down  his  perambulators, 
sat  back  giving  a  heavy  sigh.  Even  the  ladies 
looked  round,  and  their  eyes  twinkled  through 
all  the  defences  they  had  raised. 

"  It  is  not  love,  fair  ladies,"  the  old  gentle- 
man began,  "  which  makes  me  sigh.  I  have 
sighed  enough  for  that  in  youth ;  and  when  the 
time  was  passed  for  myself,  I  sighed  for  my 
daughter,  who  married  a  foreigner,  and  who 
soon  removed  her  from  any  control  of  mine.  I 
then  sighed  for  my  loss  of  money, — some  of  it 
was  lost  here.  Now,  I  sigh  for  my  foolivh 
countryman  in  the  next  room,  who  is  throwing 
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away  money  by  handfuls  which  would  relieve 
hundreds  in  penury,  and  existing  npon  an  ex- 
citement which  will  ruin  his  health  and  shake 
his  nerves." 

"  In  this  house,  did  you  say  ?"  inquired 
Julia.  "  I  thought  we  were  here  to  dance,  not 
to  gamble." 

"  In  the  private  houses  in  Paris,"  replied  the 
old  man,  "  there  is  always  a  little  dash  of 
ecarte,  to  excite  the  most  lazy  ;  but  here,  play- 
ing is  professional — the  public  gaming-house  is 
of  course  supported  by  public  gamesters  ;  and  all 
this  music  and  lighting,  this  eating  and  drink- 
ing, will  be  paid  for  by  the  foolish  flies  who  keep 
tasting  of  that  poisonous  stuff  which  ultimately 
impoverishes  the  very  blood." 

"  Does  it  follow,"  asked  Julia,  "  that  a 
public  ball  must  necessarily  engender  public 
gaming  ?" 

"  By  no  means,  madam :  but  the  Salon  is  a 
public  gaming-house,  which  to  attract  more 
flies  into  the  spider's  web,  offers  a  few  luxuries 
near  its  meshes.  No  fowler  spreads  his  snares 
with  greater  certainty  than  these  licensed  plun- 
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<lrivrs ;  but  of  all  the  fools  I  have  ever  seen,  I 
have  never  seen  a  greater  one  than  the  tall 
Englishman  in  the  next  room." 

Julia's  suspicions  had  been  before  excited : 
she  now  thought  her  husband  had  been  absent 
a  long  time  ;  she  became  fretful  and  impatient, 
and  yet  afraid  to  leave  her  place,  to  be  seen 
near  a  gaming-table.  Amelia  was  well  aware 
of  the  sudden  shock  she  would  experience  if 
the  truth  was  suddenly  told  her,  and  she  whis- 
pered in  her  ear  the  propriety  of  withdrawing 
from  a  place  which  seemed  to  be  rather  ques- 
tionable. To  this  there  was  no  objection  on 
the  part  of  Julia,  but  she  did  not  like  to  move 
without  her  husband,  and  at  this  moment  a 
mask  and  domino  passed  near  them.  "  Sure- 
ly," said  Amelia  aloud,  "  that  is  Mr.  Walsing- 
ham.  How  very  strange  that  he  should  walk 
there,  and  forget  his  duty  to  us  !" 

"  Walsingham  !"  said  the  old  man  ;  "  surely 
you  cannot  be  of  his  party  !  There  are  few  men 
I  would  not  rather  hear  mentioned  by  ladies  than 
that  fellow.  You  stare,  madam,  even  through 
your  green  gauze ;  but  I  seldom  withdraw  an 
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expression,  as,  I  hope,  I  never  use  a  harsh 
word  unguardedly." 

"  And  what  objection,  sir,"  said  Amelia, 
bristling  up,  "  can  you  find  to  Mr.  Walsing- 
ham  ?" 

"  He  never  injured  me,"  replied  the  old  gen- 
tleman coolly  ;  "  because.  I  was  a  little  too  old 
for  him: — but  I  never  yet  knew  the  friend — 
do  you  mark  me,  madam — the  friend  of  Mr. 
Walsingham,  who  ever  escaped  unscathed,  or 
who  was  not  lightened  of  his  purse  and  ruined 
in  his  reputation.  And  who  knows  if  his  name 
is  Walsingham  !" 

"  I  do,"  replied  Amelia :  "  he  is  the  son  of 
Sir  William  Walsingham." 

"  The  son  of  Old  Nick  himself,  more  proba- 
bly," interrupted  the  stranger.  "  I  tell  you, 
I  have  known  him  under  different  names  ;  and 
the  last  one  he  assumed  was — " 

"  Oh,  Mr.  Walsingham,"  said  Julia,  as  he 
approached,  "  I  am  glad  you  are  come. 
Where  is  Mr.  Douglass  ?" 

"  Douglass  !"  interrupted  the  old  gentleman  ; 
"  that  is  him.  Til  save  him,  in  spite  of  him- 
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self.""  ThiMi,  turning  to  Walsinirhain,  lie  said  : 
44  I  \vondcr  you  so  far  forgot  your  old  hah  its,  as 
to  bring  your  friend  to  the  Salon  des  Etrangers, 
when  you  might  have  been  more  useful  to  him 
at  home." 

"  May  I  ask,"  said  Walsingham,  "  the 
meaning  of  this  sneering  insult,  and  what  right 
you  have  to  interfere  in  our  occupation  of 
time  ?" 

"  Take  care,  young  man,  how  you  speak,  or 
I  shall  advert  to  former  times.  The  hectoring 
vapour  of  a  ruined  man — mined  in  reputation 
for  ever — is  not  likely  to  shake  my  intention. 
The  mask  you  wear  can  hardly  cover  the 
blush  of  shame  which  has  coloured  your  ears. 
I  will  send  your  husband  to  you,  madam  :  lie 
has  on  a  coloured  mask  and  domino." 

"  No,  no,"  said  Julia  aloud,  "  thank  God, 
then,  it  is  not  him,  and  I  breathe  again." 

"  Sit  still,  madam,  I  implore  you,"  said  Wal- 
singham. "  This  gentleman  labours  under  a 
great  mistake  —  in  short,  he  is  famous  for  his 
errors  and  his  imprudence." 

"  Silence,    sir  !"    replied   the   stranger ;     "  I 
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have  never  been  so  imprudent  or  so  covered  with 
errors  as  to  hide  myself,  or  shelter  myself  under 
a  name  that  did  not  belong  to  me.  If  this  gen- 
tleman is  the  one  by  whose  robbery  you  roll  in 
a  carriage,  I  recommend  you  to  get  your  pass- 
port visCd  before  ten  o'clock  to-morrow."  Say- 
ing this,  he  withdrew. 

"  What  can  he  mean,  Mr.  Walsingham  ?" 
asked  Amelia. 

"  Poor  fellow  !"  replied  Walsingham,  "  he 
is  mad, — has  long  suffered  under  a  certain  aber- 
ration of  intellect,  which  generally  overpowers 
the  little  reason  he  ever  possessed  when  he  is 
near  music.  He  ruined  himself  at  play,  and 
now  has  taken  up  the  other  extreme.  —  Sit 
still,  Mrs.  Douglass,  for  a  moment,  and  your 
husband,  who  is  in  the  refreshment  room,  will 
return." 

"  We  can  go  there  and  meet  him,"  said 
Julia  hastily :  "  I  feel  very  unwell,  and  I  should 
like  to  go  home.'1 

"  Then  I  will  go  and  order  the  carriage.  By 
the  time  it  is  at  the  door,  Mr.  Douglass  will  be 
ready  also.  If  you  move,  you  will  lose  your 


THE   RUINED   GAMESTER.  17 

-; ;  ami  you  may  yet  have  to  remain  a  <j mu- 
ter of  an  hour/1 

"  I  cannot  remain  quiet,"  said  Julia  ;  "  there 
\\a.s  something  in  the  expressions  of  that  stran- 
ger which  has  frightened  me.  Did  he  not  say 
we  were  in  a  public  gaming-house,  and  named 
one  which  stands  exactly  opposite  to  our  hotel  ': 
How  can  this  he,  when  we  drove  for  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  before  we  arrived  ?" 

"  Poor  old  fellow  !"  said  Walsingham ;  "  his 
senses  are  all  abroad." 

Here  there  was  a  conftised  noise  heard,  which 
came  from  the  gaming-room  ;  and  a  partial  rush 
was  made  by  all  the  people  who  heard  it,  to  gain 
admission.  Neither  could  Julians  ears  deceive 
her,  for  her  husband's  voice  was  plainly  audible. 
Disregarding  the  advice  of  Walsingham,  she 
hastily  arose,  seized  the  arm  of  Amelia,  and  cast- 
ing aside  all  those  little  civilities  by  which  some 
succeed  in  passing  through  a  crowd  without 
elbowing  a  lane,  she  pushed  her  way  into  the 
room,  and,  in  spite  of  the  pressure  around  her, 
succeeded  in  gaining  a  position  nearly  opposite 
her  husband.  There  she  saw  a  man  in  a  co- 
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loured  domino  and  coloured  mask,  under  the 
greatest  excitement,  and  by  his  side  the  elderly 
stranger.  Whatever  might  have  occasioned 
the  confusion,  all  was  over  now,  and  the  par- 
ties, who  had  rushed  in  like  a  torrent,  released, 
now  began  to  rush  back  again.  Julia  alone  re- 
mained, like  a  statue  linked  to  the  arm  of  a 
living  being.  Her  eyes  were  fixed  upon  the 
coloured  mask,  and  her  ears  seemed  standing 
out  from  her  head,  like  those  so  beautifully,  so 
correctly  figured  in  the  listening  slave.  She 
tried  to  catch  a  word  ;  the  croupiers  were  busy 
arranging  the  four  or  five  packs  of  cards  for  the 
forthcoming  deal,  and  not  even  the  words  of 
the  elderly  stranger,  who  seemed  imploring  the 
tall  man  not  to  continue  playing,  could  reach 
her  ears.  The  cards  having  been  duly  shuffled 
by  all  the  croupiers,  were  at  last  arranged  by 
the  dealer,  who  placing  a  blue  card  in  between 
the  pack,  offered  them  to  the  tall  gentleman  to 
cut ;  it  being  almost  an  invariable  practice  to 
allow  the  man  playing  the  highest  stakes  to 
cut  the  cards.  The  stranger  did  it ;  and  on  the 
croupiers  calling  out  to  make  the  game,  he 
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threw  down  two  notes  on    the  black.      Me 
a.--ked  it'  they  were  to  tlie   BUM  amount  as  tin- 
last,  and  he  nodded  his  head. 

It  was  a  moment  of  the  greatest  suspense. 
Julia's  look  had  never  been  turned  from  the 
tall  man — her  mouth  was  partially  open,  and  the 
quiver  of  her  lip  alone  hore  evidence  to  her  ter- 
rible anxiety.  Amelia  perhaps  felt  a  com] 
sion  of  the  hand  or  a  tremulous  motion  of  the 
arm,  but  she  never  spoke,  and  apparently  did 
not  breathe.  Amelia,  who  knew  well  in  what 
house  she  was,  kept  her  eye  on  the  dealer  of 
the  cards,  and  not  unfrequently  turned  them 
away  towards  Walsingham,  whom  she  regarded 
as  her  future  husband  ;  and  notwithstanding  the 
sinister  report  of  the  elderly  gentleman,  she 
easily  concluded  that  he  was  more  or  less  mad, 
and  consequently  did  not  credit  a  word.  It  is 
very  hard  to  relieve  the  mind  of  a  good  im- 
pression, and  equally  difficult,  when  under  that 
delusion,  to  credit  a  bad  one.  She  had  not  in 
her  own  mind  a  shadow  of  a  doubt  but  that 
Douglass  was  in  the  refreshment  room,  and  not 
knowing  the  value  of  the  notes  on  the  table, 
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looked  on  with  careless  indifference.  The  cards 
were  counted  rapidly  —  the  red  was  proclaimed 
winner  —  the  rakes  were  at  work,  when  the 
old  stranger  called  out  in  French,  and  so  just  in 
its  pronunciation  that  he  might  have  been  mis- 
taken for  a  Parisian,  "  Stop  !  Count  the  cards 
again."  The  dealer,  who  well  knew  he  had 
counted  erroneously,  swept  away  the  tell-tale 
of  his  villany ;  upon  which  Douglass  made  a 
grasp  at  and  succeeded  in  obtaining  his  notes. 
One  of  the  croupiers  immediately  rose  and 
called  upon  the  police  —  many  of  whom 
are  in  constant  attendance  to  remove  losing 
players,  who  not  only  lose  their  money  and 
their  tempers,  but  not  unfrequently  their  rea- 
son— and  a  most  serious  confusion  occurred. 
Fortunately,  however,  one  or  two  gentlemen  had 
counted  the  cards  and  had  noticed  the  mistake ; 
and  they  stepped  forward  and  declared  that  they 
would  never  play  again  if  the  croupier  did  not 
proceed  without  further  interruption,  and  pay 
the  amount  of  the  stakes  down.  This  was 
done,  and  the  elderly  gentleman,  taking  the 
mask  by  the  hand,  asked  him  if  what  he  had 
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just  witnessed  was  not  enough  to  convince  him 
that,  independent  of  the  run  of  the  table,  there 
\\  us  a  run  against  which  no  man  could  success- 
fully compete. 

All  arguments  were  useless  ;  —  again  the 
money  was  staked — again  it  was  lost.  By  de- 
grees the  notes  grew  fewer  and  fewer,  whilst 
.-imitation  increased,  and  words  muttered  through 
the  fixed  teeth,  in  which  even  the  devil  was  in- 
voked with  a  religious  fervour,  came  audibly 
upon  the  ear.  At  length  the  last  of  all  the  store 
was  on  the  table.  The  croupiers  regarded  it  with 
indifference,  and  heeded  with  still  less  indiffer- 
ence the  many  curses  of  ill  fortune  which  libe- 
rally flowed  from  the  mouth  of  the  loser  in  low 
inarticulate  tones.  He  now  watched  the  cards 
as  they  fell  on  the  table  with  an  eye  which  glit- 
tered through  the  mask  ;  the  hand  was  feverish 
and  convulsive,  the  ears  stood  out  like  a  dog^s 
when  listening;  the  very  hair  on  the  head  seemed 
to  move.  The  colour  lost — the  last  note  was 
swept  away,  and  the  loser  left  gazing  on  the 
table  with  a  vacant  stare. 

Julia   had    throughout    the    scene    steadily 


22  WALSINGHAM, 

watched  the  player.  She  who  regarded  a  slight 
stake  as  grievous  gaming,  shook  with  horror 
when  three  thousand  francs,  the  utmost  limit 
allowed,  was  rashly  risked,  and  as  she  drew 
Amelia  closer  to  her,  she  said,  "  What  a 
scene  !  who  would  gamble,  to  suffer  the  tor- 
ments of  that  unfortunate  man  ?  How  tho- 
roughly do  I  despise  any  one  who  thus  might 
impoverish  a  family  for  a  momentary  excite- 
ment !  I  wish  that  Douglass  could  see  this, 
and  be  acquainted  with  that  strange  old  gentle- 
man. Again  he  loses ;  his  whole  frame  seems 
convulsed — Ah  !  that  is  his  last  note — perhaps 
his  all — how  he  trembles  with  anxiety  !  it  is 
gone,  and  perhaps  he  is  a  beggar.  Look  how 
he  continues  like  a  statue." 

At  this  moment,  Douglass,  unable  to  contain 
his  temper,  broke  out  in  a  fit  of  cursing  and  exe- 
cration, and  tearing  off  his  mask,  stood  recognised 
by  his  wife.  She  gave  a  loud  shriek  and  fell  into 
the  arms  of  Walsingham — and  that  shriek  re- 
called Douglass  to  his  senses.  She  was  hurried 
out  of  the  room,  attended  by  one  of  the  commis- 
sioners, who  with  the  assistance  of  the  old  stranger 
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carried  her  down  stairs  and  placed  her  in  Wal- 
singham's  carriage.  Douglass  followed  close, 
confounded  at  this  sudden  cclaircissement  which 
he  himself  had  occasioned,  and  told  the  servant 
to  drive  home,  whilst  the  old  man  said,  "  Just 
across  the  street  to  the  Hotel  des  Princes." 
Julia  had  recovered,  although  she  had  not 
spoken,  and  was  perfectly  sensible  that  she  was 
not  one  minute  in  the  carriage  on  her  return 
home,  although  a  quarter  of  an  hour  had  been 
expended  in  driving  her  to  the  ball. 

Amelia,  who  at  once  saw  through  the  whole 
artifice,  was  shocked  to  think  Walsingham 
could  have  lent  his  aid  to  so  palpable  a  decep- 
tion ;  and  her  anger,  great  from  this  cause,  was 
heightened  when  she  found  that  Walsingham 
never  attended  her  home :  nor  was  he  at  the 
carriage  door  when  that  door  was  opened. 
Julia  suffered  herself  to  be  led  to  her  room  by 
her  husband ;  but  no  sooner  had  she  reached  it, 
than  she  desired  him  to  leave  her  to  her  own 
reflections  for  a  short  time.  This  however  was 
denied  her,  and  before  a  flow  of  tears  came  to 
her  relief,  Stanhope  stood  by  her  side,  with  her 
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sister  Margaret.  This  timely  interference  re- 
stored her  much.  Amelia  interposed  her  autho- 
rity, declaring  Mrs.  Douglass  too  fatigued  to  be 
more  excited ;  and  her  sister  Margaret,  who 
had  not  even  proffered  a  kiss,  was  glad  enough 
to  retire  to  rest. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

WHEN  Stanhope  had  determined  on  visiting 
Paris,  he  told  his  sailor  valet  John  Jenkins  to 
pack  up  and  get  ready  to  accompany  him,  and 
John,  who  had  heard  much  of  France  and 
Frenchmen  from  those  with  whom  he  had  sail- 
ed, believed  he  was  going  into  the  claws  of  the 
black  gentleman  himself.  He,  however,  had 
imbibed  the  notion  that  Frenchmen  lived  upon 
nothing  but  frogs  and  soupe  maigre  ,•  that  they 
were  all  thin,  lantern-bodied  people,  and  that 
one  Englishman  could  easily  master  any  three 
of  the  "  great  nation."  He  therefore  prepared 
for  his  voyage  with  as  much  caution  and  fore- 
sight as  if  he  had  been  going  in  a  trader  to 
New  South  Wales  ;  and  conscientiously  believ- 
ing that  all  natives  of  France  were  for  ever  at 
war,  at  least  within  their  own  breasts,  with  the 
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English,  he  resolved  to  seize  the  first  oppor- 
tunity of  showing  himself  a  worthy  son  of  the 
sea,  and  one  determined  to  come  to  blows  upon 
the  most  trivial  occasion. 

A  great  part  of  Stanhope^s  luggage  had  been 
forwarded  by  the  waggon ;  and  very  much  as- 
tonished was  he  to  find  he  had  to  pay  a  sum 
for  the  conveyance  of  it  which  far  exceeded 
his  expectations.  However,  as  he  had  to  think 
and  act  for  his  wife,  whose  indolence  was  ex- 
cessive, and  being  rather  fatigued  with  his 
travelling,  he  gave  the  money  to  John,  de- 
siring him  to  take  a  receipt ;  and  then,  continu- 
ing his  cautionary  remarks,  he  said,  "  Mind 
you  count  all  the  boxes,  and  have  them  packed 
to-morrow  morning  carefully  in  the  steam-boat ; 
and  be  mindful  to  keep  your  eye  upon  them 
during  the  trip  across  the  Channel." 

"  Ay,  ay,  sir,"  answered  John. 

"  And  mind,  John,"  continued  Stanhope, 
"  that  we  have  not  to  wait  for  you,  or  for  the 
luggage  :  you  must  be  up  early." 

«  Ay,  ay,  sir." 

"  And  be  very  careful,  that  in  the  event  of 
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Mrs.  Stanhope's  sea-sickness,  you  are  at  band  to 
attend  upon  her." 

"  Ay,  ay,  sir." 

At  dawn,  John  was  busily  employed  in 
shipping  the  trunks  and  various  hampers  ;  he 
attended  the  stowage  of  them  down  below, 
keeping  the  things  he  thought  most  requisite 
uppermost.  By  eight  o'clock  the  bell  had  rung 
to  announce  the  departure  of  the  packet ;  and 
Mrs.  Stanhope  for  once  in  her  life  appeared 
excited,  or  perhaps  frightened,  when  she  saw 
herself  launched,  as  it  were,  into  the  deep 
ocean.  She  turned  from  the  sameness  of  the 
scene  before  her  to  the  white  cliffs  of  Dover, 
which  were  fast  receding.  Even  she,  cold  and 
insensible  as  she  was,  felt  those  sensations  of 
regret  which  are  ever  experienced  by  persons 
when  first  they  leave  their  native  land.  No 
one  can  then  command  his  feelings  :  it  is  like 
severing  the  head  from  the  body ;  all  we  ever 
knew  of  life  lies  behind  us ;  before,  is  doubt 
and  uncertainty.  Then  came  the  incrca>ed 
roughness  of  the  water  as  the  packet  drew  fur- 
ther from  the  land  ;  and  if  any  very  fine  senti- 
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mental  feelings  were  rising  in  the  heart  of  Mar- 
garet, she  soon  found  it  requisite  to  think  of 
much  more  common-place  things  than  rolling 
oceans,  terrific  hurricanes,  shipwrecks  or  foun- 
derings,  to  which  she  believed  herself  in  immi- 
nent danger  the  moment  she  embarked  on 
board  the  steamer.  There  was  a  simultaneous 
roar  for  the  steward,  and  sickness  had.  over- 
taken the  passengers.  Stanhope,  although  he 
for  some  time  mastered  the  disagreeable  sensa- 
tion, at  last  gave  way  before  the  enemy,  and 
he  and  his  wife  were  both  sea-sick. 

In  the  mean  time,  John,  although  on  board  a 
steam-boat,  felt  himself  at  sea,  and  that  feeling 
of  freedom  which  ever  attaches  itself  to  the 
sons  of  the  ocean  was  felt  by  him.  He  walked 
about  the  forecastle  as  if  that  part  of  the  boat 
was  his  own  exclusive  right ;  shoved  some  pas- 
sengers, who  were  staggering  to  and  fro,  out 
of  his  way ;  and  then  casting  his  eye  aloft, 
for  the  fore-sail  was  set,  he  gave  a  sneering 
acknowledgment  that  it  was  a  sail,  in  spite 
of  the  sooty  blackness  of  the  canvass.  His 
manner  soon  gave  umbrage  to  one  of  the  crew, 
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who  had  been  on  board  a  man-of-war,  and  who 
now,  having  passed  the  years  of  his  activity 
aloft,  had  become  a  sailor  on  board  of  a  steam- 
packet. 

"  Hulloav  shipmate  !"  he  began  ;  "do  you 
think  the  forecastle  belongs  to  you,  that  you're 
tacking  and  wearing,  and  backing  and  filling, 
like  a  collier  tiding  it  up  the  river  ?  I  'm  bless- 
ed if  you  don't  put  me  in  mind  of  the  captain 
of  a  frigate  who  was  in  quarantine  at  the 
Motherbank,  and  swore  he  did  not  mind  how 
long  he  was  kept  there,  as  long  as  no  other 
ship  was  allowed  to  ride  in  the  roadstead  be- 
sides his  own.  Now,  I  should  very  much  like 
to  know  if  you  learnt  your  manners  and  got 
your  sliding  gunter  boots  (John  had  on  top- 
boots)  on  board  a  man-of-war ;  for  I M  have 
you  to  know  that  the  forecastle  was  never  made 
for  a  shore-going  chap  with  a  long  coat  and 
short  trousers." 

"  Lord  love  you  !"  said  John  ;  *c  a  pretty  fel- 
low you  are  for  a  forecastle-man,  who  cannot 
tell  a  seaman  by  his  figure-head  without  look- 
ing how  he  "s  rigged.  Why,  I  knew  you  for  a 
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man-of-war's  man  in  spite  of  your  black  face ; 
and  if  you  could  see  as  far  through  a  deal  plank 
as  a  gimlet,  you  might  have  seen  from  my  top- 
ping the  officer  over  those  sea-sick  savages,  that 
I  knew  the  stem  from  the  stern,  and  have 
heard  many  a  shot  whiz  as  loud  as  that  cursed 
hot  water  which  comes  spilling  out  of  your  hol- 
low main-mast,  which  lets  out  smoke  enough 
for  all  the  galley  funnels  of  the  Channel  fleet." 

"  You  talk  of  shot,  shipmate,"  replied  the 
seaman  ;  "  why,  you  are  hardly  old  enough  to 
remember  a  good  broadside  ;  but  if  so  be  that 
you  're  inclined  to  hear  a  yarn,  whilst  all  your 
people  abaft  are  bellowing  for  buckets,  and 
swabs,  and  stewards,  just  bring  yourself  to  an 
anchor  under  the  lee  of  this  paddle-box,  and 
1 11  tell  you  of  what  you  never  saw.  But,  first 
of  all,  take  your  muzzle-tacking  off,  and  let 's 
know  how  you  ever  got  your  legs  into  those 
leather  buckets ;  for  you  're  the  first  man  who 
ever  served  before  the  mast  in  a  man-of-war 
who  took  to  wearing  top-boots." 

i6  Why,  shipmate,  at  this  moment  I  don't 
exactly  know  what  I  am  myself;  so  I  don't  ex- 
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you  to  tell  me.  I'm  valet,  as  they  ralN 
me,  and  rubs  down  my  master's  clothes;  then, 
when  I'm  ashore,  I  looks  after  the  horses 
and  nibs  them  down  a  bit;  then,  I  rubs  down 
missus's  riding  habit ;  then,  I  handles  the 
sc nib-brooms,  and  has  a  sprinkle  and  scrub  at 
the  decks  of  the  house  ;  then,  I  stand  all  day 
as  messenger  boy;  besides  being  purse  r~< 
^teward,  master  at  arms,  captain's  steward,  and 
half  a  score  of  other  appointments.  So,  do  you 
see,  as  I  was  afraid  I  could  not  get  through 
all  my  work  without  some  support  for  my  legs, 
I  bought  these  new  pair  of  boots."1' 

"  I  'm  blessed  if  you  have  not  put  your  foot 
in  it  with  a  vengeance  !  Here  am  I,  the  ha/y 
side  of  fifty,  with  nothing  to  do  but  now  and  then 
man  the  jib-halyard  ;  for  our  captain  was  a 
lieutenant  during  the  war,  and  he  thinks  it 
looks  like  old  times  when' -he  roars  out,  f  Fore- 
castle there  !'  '  Sir,  says  I.'  '  Man  the  jib-hal- 
yards," says  he.  'All  manned,'  says  I  :  for  when 
my  hands  are  upon  them,  that  is  all  they'll 
get.  '  Hoist  away  the  jib,'  says  he.  '  Belay/ 
-  I ;  '  Sheet,'  says  he ;  '  Belay,'  says  I. 
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And  then,  no  sooner  is  that  done,  than  it's, 
4  Man  the  jib  down-haul,1  and  we  go  through 
the  consarn  of  hauling  it  down :  but  he  seems 
to-day  taking  great  care  of  that  pretty  wo- 
man, and  somehow  or  other,  I  never  could 
understand  why,  but  if  a  pretty  woman  comes 
on  board,  he  has  half  the  buckets  in  the  craft 
ready;  but  if  she  's  an  ugly  one,  she  may 
reach  for  that,  or  her  soul  out,  before  he  would 
lend  a  hand.  It 's  devilish  odd,  John,  that 's  your 
name,  isn't  it  ?  that  all  sailors,  whether  officers 
or  foremast-men,  may  be  trusted  with  anything 
else  but  a  pretty  woman.  Well,  day  passes 
away,  and  to-morrow  comes,  and  life  goes  be- 
tween a  covering  of  soot,  a  little  French  brandy, 
and  now  and  then  a  song,  and  the  jib  hal- 
yards." 

"  Well,"  says  John,  "and  a  jolly  life  too  ! 
But  I  have  plenty  to  do,  and  never  in  mischief ; 
and  now  I  've  got  to  go  amongst  these  long- 
legged  Frenchmen,  who,  if  ever  they  knew  me 
to  have  been  an  English  sailor,  would  properly 
sarve  me  out." 

"  They  are  a  queer  set,"  replied  the  steamer, 
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"  and  no  doubt  of  it ;  and  although  every  day 
of  my  blessed  life  I  go  over  to  the  coast,  yet 
I  never  go  ashore ;  for  their  Custom-house 
officers  would  turn  a  man  inside  out  to  find 
a  quid  of  tobacco.  They  hate  me  as  they  do 
the  devil,  because  I  laugh  at  them,  point  to 
the  sea,  and  give  them  a  hint,  that  if  they 
show  their  dirty  faces  outside,  we  'd  sarve  them 
a.s  we  sarved  them  on  board  the  Nymphe,  in 
1793." 

"  Tell  us  that  yarn,  my  lad,  and  I  '11  unpack 
the  provision-basket,  where  I  have  stowed  away 
some  brandy  for  master,  when  he  gets  to  John 
Crupaud^s  land.11 

"  To  be  sure  I  will,  and  I  like  to  do  it ; 
for,  do  you  mind,  we  are  getting  so  rusty  with 
this  peace,  that  I  'm  blessed  if  I  think  the  lads 
of  the  present  day  will  know  a  round  shot  from 
:i  ball  of  rope  yarns ;  and  as  for  the  names 
of  the  officers,  who  we  all  looked  up  to  as 
fellows  to  eat  Frenchmen  afloat,  they  '11  be  quite 
forgotten  without  the  action  is  now  and  then 
rubbed  up  to  clear  the  cobwebs  of  their  me- 
mory. 

c  5 


34  WALSINGHAM, 

"It  was  on  the  17th  of  June,  1793,  that 
we  started  our  anchors  from  Falmouth,  in  the 
Nymphe  frigate,  commanded  by  Edward  Pel- 
lew  ; — he  's  swapped  his  name  now,  and  they 
calls  him  Exmouth,  because  he  lives  at  Teign- 
mouth  :  so  you  see  there 's  something  in  the 
mouth  after  all.  Well,  away  we  goes  with  a 
nice  breeze,  and  steers  away  towards  the  Start 
Point.  We  were  out  for  a  cruise,  and  we 
had  heard  that  one  or  two  Frenchmen  had 
mustered  up  courage  enough  to  come  within 
sight  of  old  England.  Well,  we  makes  the 
Start  Point,  and  away  we  steered  to  the  south- 
ward, keeping  our  eyes  wide  open,  and  giving 
a  regular  b»ush  of  the  horizon  at  sunset  and 
daylight. 

"  It  was  just  as  eight  bells  was  striking,  and 
the  boatswain's  mate  was  calling  '  Larbowlings 
ahoy  !'  that  the  look-out  man  forward  called 
out  that  there  was  a  strange  sail  to  leeward ; 
and,  my  bobs !  didn't  we  all  turn  our  eyes  to 
the  south-east  as  if  we  expected  a  prize.  Well, 
it  was,  c  Hands,  make  sail,  and  no  sleep  for  the 
middle- watch  gentlemen.' " 
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"  Man  the  jib-halyards,"  interrupted  the 
raptain  of  the  steam-boat. 

"All  manned,  sir,"  roared  the  old  seaman, 
who  had  kept  the  end  in  his  hand,  expect  in  Lr 
tliis  usual  manoeuvre. 

"  *  Hoist  away  the  jib,"  roared   the  offi< 
"Belay;"— -"Sheet;"  "Belay;"  and  down  Ml 
the  old  hoy  again,   having  got  the   down-haul 
stretched  along. 

"  Fm  blessed  if  he  won't  wear  out  the  shee vi- 
and the  shell  of  that  block  yet !"  he  began,  "  for 
he  dances  the  sail  up  and  down  about  twenty 
times.  It  makes  those  ladies  think  he  's  a  great 
navigator,  and  that  Captain  Cook  did  just  the 
same  when  he  sailed  round  the  world  in  search 
of  niggers. 

"  Well,  as  I  was  a  saying,  when  the  jib- 
halyards  clapped  a  stopper  on  the  yarn,  it 
was,  '  Hands,  make  sail,1  and  by  five  minutes 
after  four  A.  M.  we  had  borne  up,  and  were 
under  all  canvass,  in  chase,  and  the  stranger  did 
the  same  ;  but  I  "m  blessed  if  I  think  it  wa* 
done  to  run  away :  no,  John,  I  think  it  was 
done  to  clear  away  for  action  ;  for  no  sooner 
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had  the  Frenchman,  and  a  gallant  fellow  he 
was,  got  all  right  for  a  frolic,  than  he  shortens 
sail,  hauls  up  his  foresail,  lowers  his  top-gallant 
sails,  as  much  as  to  say,  '  Come  along  a  little 
further  out,  and  we  '11  have  a  regular  morning's 
watch  amusement,  instead  of  holystoning  the 
decks  and  wearing  out  the  marines'  knees.' 

*'  Well,  we  all  thought  that  at  it  we  should 
go  like  devils ;  but  we  were  told  not  to  fire, 
although  we  were  close  on  board  of  the  French- 
man,  at  six  o'clock,  when  both  captains  began 
to  hail,    and  Pellew,  taking  off  his   hat,    and 
making  the  Frenchman  a  most  polite  bow,  roars! 
out,  '  Long  live  King  George  !'  upon  which  we  all 
opened  our  mouths  and  gave  three  such  cheers, 
that  I  'm  blessed  if  the  ship  did  not  tremble  as 
if  we  had  fired  both  broadsides  at  once.     Well, 
sir,  the  Frenchman  hearing  these  polite  cheers,; 
steps  forward  with  a  red  cap  in  his  hand,  which 
they  qall  a  cap  of  liberty,  and  waving,  said — 
"  '  Forecastle  there  ;  man  the  jib  down-haul." 
"  '  All  manned,  sir.' 
"  <  Haul  down  the  jib.' 
"  '  Forecastle  there,'  said  the  captain. 
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"  Sir,"  replied  the  old  sailor. 

"  Gather  the  jib  on  the  boom,  and  stop  it 
neatly  down." 

"Ay,  ay,  air." 

"  I  wish  the  devil  had  the  captain  by  the 
hind  leg,"  said  John.  "  Why  can't  he  let  his 
gingerbread  boat  paddle  along  without  disturb- 
ing his  crew  ?" 

"  I  axes  your  pardon,  Mr.  John,"  said  the 
old  boy ;  a  but  although  this  craft  is  a  steamer, 
she  "s  no  gingerbread  boat  neither.'* 

"  I  begs  your  pardon,  shipmate ;  I  was  only 
a  little  adrift  because  that  jib  down-haul  was  a 
stopper  on  your  yarn :  so  never  mind  the  boat 
or  the  gingerbread,  but  start  ahead  again." 

"  She's  as  fine  a  craft,"  said  the  old  sailor,  with 
that  admiration  which  seamen  ever  have  for  the 
ship  to  which  they  belong,  "  as  ever  skimmed 
across  the  Channel.  I  Ve  known  her  rim  a 
race  with  a  breeze  of  wind,  and  get  across  be- 
fore it  overtook  her  :  and  as  for  a  duck  in  a 
sea-way,  just  mark  how  easy  she  rolls ;  my 
sarvice,  Mr.  Gingerbread,  that  sticks  in  my 
throat,  and  I  should  like  to  wash  it  down." 
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"  I  understand  the  signal,"  replied  John,  and 
in  a  moment  he  dived  below  and  brought  up 
a  bottle  of  brandy.  "  Here  it  is,  my  lad, 
and  proper  good  stuff  as  ever  was  made.  I 
thought  master  might  be  sea-sick,  and  missus 
quarmish,  so  I  brought  it  for  them  ;  but  as  I 
feel  rather  queer  myself,  and  you  have  got  some 
gingerbread  in  your  throat,  we  had,  better 
manage  a  small  allowance  ourselves." 

"  That 's  all  right,"  said  the  old  sailor,  draw- 
ing breath  with  difficulty  after  the  copious  po- 
tation ;  "  and  now  I  can  go  ahead  again,  as  the 
captain  says  to  the  engineer.  Well,  shipmate, 
as  I  was  a  saying,  the  French  captain  waves  a 
red  cap  and  jabbers  something  to  his  crew, 
who  give  three  cheers,  ghosts  of  ours,  and 
monseer,  with  Iris  hullabaloo  chaps,  set  up  a 
howl  of  '  Vive  la  republique  f  which  means, 
success  to  every  man  who  cuts  his  master's 
throat,  or  makes  him  as  poor  as  his  servant. 
We  all  of  us  stood  gaping  and  wondering  what 
would  come  next,  for  we  were  running  up 
alongside,  and  the  Frenchman  had  his  colours 
up  as  proudly  as  if  he  was  going  to  show  u« 
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tlie  way  into  Brest,  whilst  one  of  the  crew 
stepped  aloft  up  the  main  rigging  with  the  red 
ni'_rht-eap  in  his  hand,  and  screwed  it  on  to 
th<-  mast-head,  and  down  lie  comes  from  aloft, 
and  looks  at  it,  us  much  as  to  say,  'We 
never  going  to  strike  those  colours.'  v 

"  4  That 's  all  right,1  said  the  captain  ;  <  and 
when  I  j)ut  my  hat  on  my  head,  my  lads,  do  you 
begin  to  see  if  you  can't  take  that  night-cap 
from  the  mainmast-head /  We  got  all  ready, 
every  gun  was  pointed,  the  matches  were  all 
Mown,,  our  eyes  were  all  on  the  captain,  when, 
after  making  a  low  bow  to  the  Frenchman, — 
and  1  "m  Messed  if  ever  I  saw  so  much  polite- 
hefore, — we  began  to  murder  each  other, 
he  raised  his  hat  to  his  head,  and — " 

44  Forecastle  there,"  said  thy  captain  of  the 
^learner. 

44  Hulloa !"   said  John,   in  a  towering  r, 
44 1  Suppose  you   want  that  jib  up  and  down 
again." 

44  Sir,"  interrupted  the  old  sailor. 

44  Clear  away  the  jib,   and  let  's  know  when 
it  "s  ready  for  hoisting." 

Away    went    the    seamen,     and   after    the 
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usual  order  delivered  in  a  slow  pompous 
voice,  for  grandeur  never  articulates  quickly, 
the  steam-boat  was  under  half  her  canvass,  the 
old  sailor  soon  got  seated,  having  the  end  of 
the  down-haul  in  his  hand,  and  after  taking 
another  glass  to  refresh  himself,  proceeded  : — 
44  That  jib  's  the  life  of  me,  it  keeps  me  in 
§xercise ;  and  I  should  grow  as  round  as  the 
boiler  below  if  I  had  not  to  trot  backward  and 
forward  like  the  shaft  of  the  engine. — Well, 
John,  up  goes  the  captain's  hat,  and  before 
he  had  placed  it  on  his  crown,  smack  went 
a  broadside  into  the  Frenchman,  and  we  stop- 
ped their  parley-wous,  and  their  scraping  and 
bowing.  We  only  left  some  with  one  leg  to 
turn  round  ufeon  ;  but  they  did  not  take  it 
quietly  at  all,-^fnot  a  bit  of  it,  for  they  set  to 
work  in  right  good  earnest,  and  I  never  saw 
less  ceremony  or  politeness  on  either  side. 

"  Both  ships  were  running  alongside  of  each 
other  within  hailing  distance,  and  we  both  did 
our  best  to  load  and  fire  without  spending  much 
time  upon  that  duty.  We  began  this  hammer- 
and- tongs  work  at  fifteen  minutes  after  six, 
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and  we  had  one  <|iwrter  of  an  hour's  good 
hard  slapping  work  without  any  alteration 
taking  place  or  any  masts  fallen,  when  all 
of  a  sudden  Mrs.  Crapaud  hauled  up  about 
fight  points,  and  we  after  her;  but  still  she 
fought  like  a  good  one,  and  when,  at  seven 
o'clock,  the  mizen-mast  of  the  Frenchman 
fell,  why  we  gave  three  hearty  cheers  again." 

"  What  are  you  looking  at  ?"  said  John. 

"  Why,  I  saw  the  captain  put  his  speaking- 
trumpet  to  his  mouth  ;  and  if  your  pretty 
missus  had  not  have  spoken  at  the  time,  the  jib 
would  have  come  down  again." 

"  Well,  then,  bear-a-hand  and  get  on,  mate. 
The  mizeninast  was  down." 

"  Ah  !  right  enough,  John  ;  i{  was  just  after 
it  fell  that  the  Frenchman,  whose  wheel  had 
been  shot  away,  paid  round  off  and  fell  right 
aboard  of  us,  coming  stern  on  the  jib-boom, 
passing  between  our  fore  and  main-mast.  Now 
we  had  not  been  blazed  away  at  all  this  time 
for  nothing:  our  main -mast  was  none  the  bet- 
ter for  the  large  pieces  which  were  out  of  it, 
and  stood  none  the  steadier  for  the  main  and 
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spring  stays  being  shot  away,  for  the  French- 
man had  come  right  abeam  of  us,  and  the  jib- 
boom  end  was  against  our  main-mast  head." 

"  Avaust  heaving,  old  boy,  about  the  jib  ! 
that  captain  of  yours  is  looking  this  way,  and 
if  he  sees  your  lips  move,  he  '11  see  the  word 
jib,  and  we  shall  be  done  again  for  five 
minutes." 

"  Well,  then,  he  can't  understand  this  :  the 
jib-boom  was " 

"  Forecastle  there  !  man  the  jib  down-haul." 

"  Oh,  Lord  !  oh,  Lord  !"  said  John,  "  I  have 
heard  of  the  patience  of  a  man  not  unlike  jib  in 
sound,  but  I  'm  blessed  if  he  could  have  stood 
this ;  for,  to  a  dead  certainty,  had  he  sailed 
under  that  chap  with  the  trumpet  (although  he 
might  whisper  from  the  funnel-head  to  the 
taffrail),  he  would  have  hung  himself  with  the 
halyards  of  that  confounded  jib." 

"  Now  then,  shipmate,  at  it  again  ;  we  must 
nearly  come  to  a  finish  before  we  hear  of  the 
jib  again." 

"  Likely  enough,  John,  without  some  strange 
passenger  comes  on  deck ;  and  then  up  she  goes 
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a'_r;mi. — Well,  ;i>  I  \vas  saying,  tin- jib-boom  of  tin- 
Frenchman  gave  \vay,  our  mainmast  stood  as 
stiff  as  a  midshipman  on  half-pay,  and  both  ships 
fell  alongside  of  one  another  :  then  we  got  at  it 
again  like  two  hungry  bull-dogs,  for  we  con  Id 
not  he  separated,  as  the  main- topmast  studding- 
sail-boom  iron  of  the  Frenchman  got  foul  of  the 
larboard  leech  rope  of  the  main-topsail,  and 
held  us  as  fast  and  in  as  good  a  position  as  we 
could  have  wished.  The  captain  thought  the 
Frenchman  was  all  for  boarding,  and  he  thought 
it  would  be  just  as  well  to  be  ready  ;  but  no 
sooner  were  we  on  deck  than  it  became  evident 
that  our  adversaries  were  not  much  inclined 
for  that  fun  ;  so  we  took  a  gentle  hint  from 
our  captain,  and  away  we  went  on  board  of 
her.  I  don't  know,  John,  if  ever  you  were  con- 
sarned  in  one  of  those  affairs,  but  I  promise  you  - 
it  "s  no  joke  swallowing  an  iron  pike,  or  being 
ready  prepared  for  the  cook  by  being  spitted : 
but  when  there  is  this  fun  to  be  played  at,  in 
spite  of  all  the  Frenchmen  say,  there's  no  man 
in  the  world  like  an  English  sailor.  We  drove 
them  before  us  like  sheep ;  and  although  occa- 
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sionally  they  faced  about  and  bravely  defended 
their  ship,  yet  the  chance  was  gone.  Our  lads 
having  gained  a  good  footing,  pushed  along ; 
nothing  could  stop  us,  neither  spear,  boarding- 
pike,  pistol,  musket,  nor  cutlass ;  the  last  stand 
they  made  was  but  for  a  second,  when  down 
came  the  colours  and  the  Cleopatra  was  a  prize. 
That 's  the  way  to  do  it,  'John  ;  no  half  laughs 
and  pursers  grin, — no  trying  when  you  are  with- 
in range,  then  hauling  off  to  load  the  guns  : — 
no,  no, — on  we  go  cutlass  in  hand,  three  cheers 
for  our  king  and  our  captain,  stand  from  under 
all  our  enemies,  and  in  fifty  minutes  from  the 
time  we  began,  the  Cleopatra  was  our  prize. 
Well,  down  comes  this  precious  cap,  which 
was  made  of  wood  and  daubed  over  with  red 
paint.  There  was  some  kind  of  a  spear  fasten- 
ed to  it ;  and  I  believe  it  was  the  first  cap 
for  a  liberty  man  that  we  had  had  on  board  an 
English  ship  since  the  commencement  of  the 
war,  for  this  was  the  first  frigate  taken  ;  and 
whenever  I  get  a  Frenchman  on  board  who  has 
got  a  drop  of  brandy,  I  set  him  down  and  give 
him  a  regular  good  true  and  faithful  account  of 
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some  naval  victory ;  but  I  always  like  this 
best ;  and  I  tells  them  that  we  have  sarved 
them  out  once  or  twice,  and  are  all  ready  to  do 
it  again  :  but  as  for  those  shore-going  chap*  all 
covered  with  green  and  silver,  I  never  speaks  to 
them,  because  they  came  on  board  one  day,  and 
when  I  was  telling  them  a  little  spice  of  my 
mind  about  frigates  and  other  vessels,  I  "in 
blessed  if  they  did  not  order  from  that  day  that 
we  should  not  smoke  alongside  the  wharfs,  and 
they  keeps  us  shivering  in  winter  like  monkeys 
in  frosts,  and  won't  let  us  have  a  fire  to  warm 
ourselves.  I  "11  tell  you  what  happened  to  me 
the  other  day :  I  was  just  going  on  shore, 
when " 

"  Man  the  jib-halyards  forward  !" 

"  Oh  !  it 's  no  use,"  said  John,  "  I  can't 
stand  it  no  longer,  if  you  can  ;  and  I  'm  blessed 
if  I  don't  go  to  sleep." 

"  All  manned,  sir." 

"  Hoist  away  the  jib." 

"  Now,  that  man,"  continued  John,  "  is 
what  I  call  a  regular  fool ;  he  thinks  those  pas- 
sengers take  him  for  a  great  officer,  and  the 
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very  man  who  he  thought  to  captivate  by  the 
roughness  of  his  voice  is  an  old  admiral.  I  'm 
off  down  below  for  a  caulk,  old  boy :  so  take 
another  drop.  If  I  hear  the  sound  of  the  jib 
down-haul,  I  shall  know  you  are  taking  your 
daily  exercise." 

The  Stanhopes  in  course  of  time  found  them- 
selves alongside  the  wharf  at  Boulogne;  the 
crowd  were  kept  off  by  means  of  ropes,  and  the 
passengers  landed,  conveyed  to  the  Custom-house 
hard  by,  the  passports  examined,  and  the 
victims,  under  the  several  charges  of  the  several 
commissioners,  on  their  route  to  their  hotels. 
Only  John  remained  on  board ;  and  there  he 
stuck  close  to  his  hamper,  like  a  sentinel  over 
his  charge. 

"  Why  don't  you  go  on  shore  ?"  said  the 
commander. 

"  No,  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Jib  Halyards,  I  Ve 
got  something  here  to  take  charge  of;  and  I  'm 
blessed  if  any  Frenchman  alive  overhauls  it 
without  having  a  skirmish  with  me." 

By  this  time  the  gend'arme,  whose  business 
it  was  to  see  the  steam-boat  clear,  and  superin- 
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trml  the  lauding  of  the  luggage,  came  up  ami 
desired  him  to  walk  on  shore.  Jack  stood  lib- 
a  man  expecting  a  fight,  and  after  measuring 
his  long  adversary  from  head  to  foot,  told  him 
in  plain  English  he  might  go  to  a  place 
where  he  conscientiously  believed  all  French- 
men congregated  after  their  relations  had  paid 
the  funeral  fees.  Upon  this  well-understood 
ejaculation,  the  gend'arme  called  one  or  two 
more  of  his  fraternity,  and  Jack  was  forcibly 
ejected,  examined,  and  despatched.  He  ran  to 
his  master,  and  made  loud  complaints  that  he 
could  not  be  responsible, — no,  not  even  if  his 
master  was  starved. 

"  Starved  !"  said  Stanhope  ;  "  what  the  devil 
is  to  starve  us  here,  and  what  has  our  luggage 
to  do  with  starvation  ?" 

"  Do  with  it !"  said  Jack  in  surprise  ;  "  why, 
all  the  provisions  for  the  long  cruise  is  in  the 
hamper.  I  knew  you  nor  missus  either  could 
not  live  upon  frogs,  so  I  laid  in  provisions  and 
wine  enough  for  a  month.  I  Ve  brought  over 
some  real  good  brandy,  lots  of  eggs,  for  they 
can't  get  the  frogs  into  them ;  and  I  Ve  stowed 
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away  some  bread,  and  butter,  and  hams.  If 
these  hungry  scoundrels  only  smell  the  purser's 
store-room,  we  must  live  upon  their  cursed 
nastiness  and  swallow  animals  no  Christians 
ever  ate  before." 

Stanhope  could  not  help  being  amused  at  the 
prudent  foresight  of  his  faithful  man  John  ;  but 
no  persuasion  of  his  could  convince  him  that 
there  was  no  apprehension  of  short  allowance  ; 
and  Stanhope  saw  that  he  should  have  no  little 
trouble  with  his  servant,  who,  although  he  was 
so  faithful,  was  mightily  scrupulous  lest  the 
honour  of  England  should  be  compromised. 
Jack's  reason  for  having  shipped  a  pair  of  top- 
boots  was  that  he  might  not  be  suspected  of 
being  a  seaman ;  but  no  disguise  would  have 
been  effectual :  his  suspicions  that  everybody 
approached  him  to  do  some  bodily  injury,  kept 
him  perpetually  on  his  guard  ;  and  long  before 
Stanhope  had  succeeded  in  getting  his  dinner, 
his  man  John  was  safely  lodged  in  gaol  for 
having,  against  all  laws  of  France,  inflicted  a 
most  tremendous  hit  upon  the  nose  of  a  French- 
man, which  caused  a  copious  flow  of  that 
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whirli,  in  kind  remembrance  to  the  land  about 
Bordeaux,  has  been  christened  as  claret.  This 
detained  the  travellers  :  it  required  money 
more  than  justice  to  release  him,  and  only  made 
John  more  resolute  in  his  determination  to  take 
the  law  into  his  own  hand,  and  inflict  the 
penalty  upon  any  of  the  discontented  subjects 
of  France.  At  last,  after  a  volume  of  oaths 
most  liberally  bestowed  upon  the  postilion  and 
their  boots,  Stanhope  and  his  wife  were  packed 
up  for  Paris,  and  John  and  the  lady's  maid 
were  in  the  rumble.  Away  they  went,  whips 
cracking,  carriage  creaking,  smack  into  every 
ifutter  the  driver  could  find,  going  down,  and 
rattling  and  shaking  over  every  paved  piece 
they  could  muster  going  up  hill.  Even  Marga- 
ret was  kept  awake,  for  sleep  was  impossible ; 
and  John,  who  was  sufficiently  civilised  to  pa>^ 
his  right  arm  round  the  waist  of  the  maid  le>t 
she  might  hurt  her  delicate  back,  amused  her 
by  swearing  at  all  frogs  and  Frenchmen. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

THE  suspicions  which  Julia  had  long  enter- 
tained in  silence,  for  she  never  had  breathed 
a  word  even  to  her  sworn  friend  Amelia,  now 
broke  upon  her  in  all  the  force  of  truth ;  and 
she  felt  assured  that  the  large  sum  of  money 
she  had  seen  sacrificed  by  her  husband  was  not 
by  any  means  the  first  which  had  tended  to 
enrich  the  coffers  of  the  Salon.  Her  idea,  that 
having  the  place  where  Houghton  was  sacri- 
ficed constantly  before  her  husband's  eye,  he 
might  be  led  to  avoid  the  shoal  over  which  the 
breakers  so  distinctly  rolled,  was  erroneous ;  and 
we  are  not  certain  if  the  publicity  of  errors  does 
not,  by  exciting  curiosity,  rather  swell  than 
diminish  the  victims.  Sleep  never  came  to  close 
her  eyes :  how  far  ruin  was  already  certain, 
remained  uncertain ;  how  far  any  provision 
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have  been  made  for  her  son,  was  likewise 
doubtful  ;  and  how  soon  all  the  gay  apparel  of 
Fortune  ini^ht  be  exchanged  for  the  more  sora- 
l>iv  hues  ut'  poverty,  was  unknown.  She  could 
not  believe  one  word  her  husband  said :  he  had 
evidently  deeeived  her,  and  gave  her  the  double 
paiu  of  seeing  with  her  own  eyes  and  hearing 
with  her  own  ears  the  degradation  of  her 
husband.  Still,  she  loved  him  :  she  had  never 
been  warped  by  the  cold  ways  of  this  unfeeling 
world ;  she  had  been  bred  in  a  village,  and 
nurtured  in  the  country ;  the  vicious  contami- 
nation of  large  cities  had  never  reached  her 
unsuspecting  heart,  and  she  even  then  loved, 
and  could  not  bear  to  despise  the  man  with 
whom  she  had  at  the  altar  sworn  to  receive 
for  better  ftfr  worse. 

During  this  long  night  she  endeavoured  to 
fortify  herself  for  the  morrow.  She  had  now  to 
conceal  from  others  her  bitterest  feelings :  she 
had  to  appear  contented  when  she  knew  no 
comfort.  That  night  her  hands  were  frequently 
clasped  as  she  prayed  Heaven  to  avert  worse 
consequences  than  poverty ;  and  her  prayers, 
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long  and  frequent,  were  more  for  the  guardian- 
ship of  her  husband  than  herself.  Hour  after 
hour,  as  time  ever  lingers  in  pain  and  misery, 
slowly  ticked  through  the  night  of  darkness 
she  remained  awake.  Still,  there  was  a  beam 
of.  hope  through  the  thickest  cloud.  Stanhope 
had  arrived,  and  through  him  she  calculated 
she  might  ensure  a  reformation ;  but,  to  meet 
her  husband, — to  meet  him  with  liar  stamped 
upon  his  pale  countenance  — and  quivering  lip, 
there  was  the  trial !  Long  before  the  usual 
time  of  rising  she  was  alone  in  her  bed-room. 
Her  husband  had  crept  from  her  side  without 
one  word  having  passed,  and  the  door  was 
scarcely  closed  before  it  was  again  opened  by 
Amelia :  she  threw  herself  into  Julia's  arms? 
and  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears. 

Julia  instantly  thought  more  of  her  friend 
than  of  herself :  she  began  the  work  of  consola- 
tion, but  was  interrupted  by  Amelia. 

"  Tell  me,"  she  said,  "  has  anything  passed  ; 
have  you  spoken  one  word  to  him  ?" 

41  Not  a  syllable.  When  he  awoke — if  he  slept, 
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he  civpt  silently  out :  you  must  have  uatrlird 
fur  him." 

"I  did :  more  than  an  hour  have  I  been 
seated  in  tlu- adjoining  room.  I  could  not  sleep— 
for  I  felt  my  love  sacrificed  :  I  cannot  but  like, 
nay,  love  Walsingham ;  whilst  I  feel  he  nm>t 
have  led  your  husband,  and  been  a  partner  to 
the  deception  of  last  night." 

"It  is  a  painful  discovery,  Amelia,  for  us 
both.  You  are  yet  free  ;  although  promised, 
your  brother  may  save  you  from  the  alli- 
ance you  have  consented  to  form.  But  for  me, 
what  remains  ? — can  my  husband,  if  I  once  des- 
pise him,  really  love  me  ? — can  a  man  feel  hiin- 
<v\i'  an  object  of  esteem  and  affection  who  has 
been  abased  by  his  own  wife?  Never  !  the  pride 
of  their  sex  revolts  against  submission  to  our 
weaker  nature ;  we  may  guide  by  affection,  but 
we  can  never  rule  by  it ;  and  I  could  but  ill 
bear  to  see  my  husband^s  eyes  withdrawn  from 
mine,  like  the  coward  who  dares  not  look  his 
adversary  in  the  face.  But  I  have  sworn  to 
leave  all  others  and  cling  only  unto  him  ;  and 
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as  Heaven  and  yourself  are  the  witnesses  to 
this  oath,  no  time,  no  circumstances  shall  ever 
estrange  me  from  him :  I  have  formed  a  reso- 
lution how  to  act,  and  I  will  never  disgrace 
him  or  myself.  Let  us  consider  your  case  :  we 
must  be  satisfied  of  the  respectability  of  Wal- 
singham.  I  cannot  forget  the  words  of  that  old 
man ;  from  him  we  might  glean  the  truth,  for 
he  is  not  cautious  to  conceal  it :  Stanhope  can 
introduce  himself  to  him,  and  we  may  arrive  at 
a  safer  conclusion  than  a  hasty  marriage." 

There  was  a  slight  rap  at  the  door,  and  her 
maid  entered.  She  looked  frightened,  and  fear- 
ful to  speak  before  Amelia.  — "  Quick,"  said 
Julia ;  "do  not  stay  shivering  out  your  words  : 
what  brings  you  here  at  this  early  hour  ?  and 
what  have  you  seen  to  cause  this  tremble  ?" 

"  My  master,  ma'am,"  replied  the  servant, 
"  is  busily  employed  packing  up  his  clothes ; 
he  has  ordered  his  cabriolet,  and  I  can't  help 
thinking  he  is  going  to  fight  a  duel.  There 
has  been  all  night  great  noises  in  the  street, 
and,  Lord  help  me  !  I  have  seen  more  unlucky 
omens  than  ever  I  did  before." 
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"Tell  your  master  I  wish  to  see  him,"  said 
Julia.  "Amelia,  my  dear,  leave  me  alone; 
there  must  be  no  witnesses  to  the  painful 
ling:  only  mind,  if  the  cabriolet  arrives 
before  he  comes  up  stairs,  then  run  to  your 
brother,  and  tell  him  to  hinder  my  husband's 
departure." 

She  was  alone  in  the  room  which  opened 
into  that  in  which  her  child  was  sleeping ;  she 
sent  the  nurse  away,  and  knelt  by  the  side 
of  the  bed  :  but  her  prayers  were  hasty  and 
inarticulate,  for  although  her  lips  muttered  the 
words  which  her  heart  dictated,  yet  were  her 
ears  pointed  to  catch  the  sound  of  those  foot- 
steps never  until  now  dreaded  to  be  heard,  and 
the  mind,  ill  at  ease,  was  not  solely  fixed  upon 
her  God.  She  started  up,  for  she  heard  his  ap- 
proach :  the  door  was  opened  of  the  outer  room, 
and  closed  ;  she  looked — her  husband  stood  by 
her  bed-side  expecting  to  find  her  there.  His 
face  seemed  worn  down  with  care  and  vexation, 
and  as  he  turned  to  advance  into  the  inner 
room,  there  was  a  tear  coursing  down  his  cheek. 
It  was  but  one  spring  :  with  outstretched  arms 
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she  rushed  into  her  husband's,  and  fell  sense- 
less on  his  shoulders.  He  held  her  there,  and 
looked  upon  this  scene  of  distress  which  he 
had  occasioned ;  and  sadly  contrasted  was  it 
with  the  sleeping  innocence  of  his  boy  ; — his 
heart  too  full, — for  his  shame  plainly  showed 
he  yet  had  a  heart  to  feel, — and  he  could  not 
contain  that  living  spring  of  water,  the  best 
attestation  of  a  manly  and  contrite  heart.  Gen- 
tly she  raised  her  head  as  she  recovered,  until 
her  eyes  met  his ;  then  she  saw  his  tears,  and 
disregarding  every  cause  she  had  received  for 
rebuke,  she  kissed  them  again  and  again,  hastily 
ejaculating,  "  Thank  God — thank  God,  you  have 
not  left  me  ! — you  thought  to  do  it,  Robert, — to 
have  left  me  and  that  innocent  child.  There  is 
no  occasion  for  such  cruel  conduct ;  for,  as  there 
is  a  God  above.  I  love  you  tenderly  and  sin- 
cerely. There, — dry  your  tears  ;  they  ill  become 
a  man,  excepting  in  excessive  sorrow." 

"  How  can  I,  dearest  Julia,  look  on  you  I 
have  so  cruelly,  so  wantonly  abused  ?  I  did 
intend  to  leave  you,  I  did  even  meditate  self- 
destruction." 
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Sin-  rlasped  his  arms,  and  looking  him  full 
in  tlir  fare,  whispered  in  a  hurried  muriiiiir  : 
44  Have  you  no  fear  for  eternity,  that,  thin 
uncalled,  you  dare  appear  before  HIM  ?" 

"  I  feel,"  he  continued,  "  the  wretch  I  am  : 
and  yet  it  looks  as  if  the  hand  of  Fate  had 
led  me  on.  You  have  made  me  more  wretched 
by  your  kindness.  Perhaps  my  pride  might  have 
supported  me,  had  you  shunned  me :  but  thus 
to  receive  me  unmans  me  quite." 

'4  Listen,  Robert,  to  me.  I  feel  myself  now 
above  my  sex,  for  I  have  conquered  their  worst 
feeling — revenge.  From  this  moment,  not  one 
word  ever  passes  my  lips;  it  was  a  dream  la^t 
night,  which  those  tears  have  dissipated  :  no 
rebuke,  no  open  reproof, — or,  what  is  worse,  no 
cowardly  hint  or  distant  innuendo, — shall  ever 
fall  from  my  lips.  I  ask  only  one  favour — nay, 
two :  your  love  as  constant  and  as  true  as 
when  first  we  married  ;  and,  since  it  is  above 
you  to  conquer  a  disposition,  to  fly  from  it  to 
our  country  seat,  there  to  remain  in  compara- 
tive seclusion,  and  for  that  child  to  recover  by 
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prudence  the  loss  which  a  temporary  aberration 
of  intellect  might  have  occasioned." 

Douglass  hung  down  his  head  and  made 
no  reply.  She  watched  him  long  and  anxi- 
ously :  no  answer  was  made. 

"  Speak,"  she  said,  u  and  let  me  know  the 
worst :  is  your  love  estranged  from  me  ?" 

"  As  Heaven  is  my  witness,"  replied  Robert, 
"  no  !  I  love  you, — I  adore  you  ;  but  I  am  so 
much  fallen  in  my  own  esteem,  that  I  fear  you : 
I  tell  you,  Julia,  I  dare  not  answer  your  ques- 
tion." 

44  Why  not  ?  Robert.  You  have  already  an- 
swered what  I  feared  from  your  silence  the 
most.  The  other  is  easy :  a  few  days  may 
fathom  the  character  of  Walsingham  ;  and  if  he 
is  the  man  he  represents  himself  to  be,  we  can 
after  the  marriage  return  home." 

"Home!"  ejaculated  Douglass;  "we  have 
no  home." 

Julia's  eyes  were  riveted  upon  him,  as  if  to 
satisfy  herself  that  the  great  excitement  of  the 
past  night  had  not  in  reality  driven  him  to  mad- 
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ness.  His  eyes,  though  abashed,  were  reasonable: 
there  was  no  vacant  stare,  such  as  kliotism  en- 
tails on  age, — there  was  no  flash  of  fury  as 
beams  in  the  glance  of  a  maniac;  but  there 
was  deep  remorse,  and  worse — melancholy. 

"  Have  I  asked,"  continued  Julia,  "  too 
much  ?  is  the  request  to  forego  that  which 
must  end  in  ruin  unreasonable  ? —  See  there, 
Robert,  as  that  little  pouting  angel,  with  his 
face  flushed  with  sleep,  seems  to  smile  upon 
you,  —  have  you  no  duty  you  owe  to  him  ? 
This  is  no  place  for  him ;  here,  beset  by  tempt- 
ation which  you  have  not  resolution  to  over- 
come or  avoid,  we  day  after  day  sink  more 
and  more  into  poverty  :  at  home,  we  can  eco- 
nomise, we  can  live  prudently  and  frugally. 
Promise  me  but  this — to  return  to  Longdale, 
and  never  shall  this  morning"^  conversation 
again  be  intruded  upon  you." 

"  I  cannot — I  dare  not  promise  that  I  never 
can  perform.  Julia,  promise  me  not  to  upbraid 
me  with  my  perfidy — not  to  scorn  me  for  my 
baseness,  and  the  words  which  hang  upon  my 
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lips,  and  which  fear  alone  restrains  from  utter- 
ing, shall  be  spoken  :  but  until  that  promise 
is  made,  I  am  for  ever  silent." 

"It  is  my  duty  to  do  as  you  desire  —  my 
wish  to  do  that  which  can  alleviate  any  suf- 
ferings; but  why  this  agitation  concerning  so 
common  a  question  ?  I  would  only  ask  you 
to  forego  the  Italian  journey  for  the  greater 
quiet  of  home.  Why  not  return  there  ? — You  do 
not,  my  dear  Robert,  look  as  you  usually  look  ; 
what  can  so  alarm  you  ?" 

"  Now,  I  know  you  will  despise  ine, — indeed 
already  has  the  word  escaped  your  lips — when 
you  saw  me,  in  the  frenzy  of  the  moment, 
stake  the  last  of  the  sum,  which  never  should 
have  been  realised.  Julia,  Longdale  is  not 
ours — it  is  sold  !" 

Julia  started  back  from  him  in  alarm. 
"  Sold  f  she  repeated  ;  "  and  the  money  for  the 
purchase — " 

"  — Is  lost — gambled  away,  thrown  to  sharp- 
ers/1 

"  And  are  we  beggars  ?  are  we  absolutely, 
irrecoverably  ruined  ?" 
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"Not  quite.  You  have  forced  from  me  that 
\vhidi  I  would  have  wished  some  other  to  have 
disclosed.  It  was  your  sweet  forgiveness  of  my  last 
night's  imprudence  which  has  made  me  bolder 
than  the  impoverisher  of  his  wife  and  child 
should  be  :  but  I  cannot  recover  what  is  lost ; 
the  rest  I  leave  to  your  disposal." 

"  My  God  !  my  God  !"  ejaculated  Julia  : 
"  Longdale  sold  !  the  money  dissipated  !  that 
boy  a  beggar  ! — worse,  excepting  his  death  or 
his  sickness,  could  not  have  befallen  him.  But 
something  is  left :  as  you  value  the  word  you 
have  pledged  me,  let  the  settlement  drawn  up 
by  poor  Verity  be  signed." 

"  It  would  be  useless  ;  the  property  on  which 
this  settlement  was  made  no  longer  exists  :  but 
all  that  is  left,  I  swear  most  solemnly,  shall 
be  instantly  settled  upon  yourself  and  child." 

"  Stop,  Robert.  For  myself  I  care  not  the 
value  of  the  meanest  trifle.  I  am  your  wife, 
and  neither  poverty  nor  deceit  shall  estrange 
me  from  you.  As  faithful  as  I  was  in  afflu- 
ence, so  will  I  be  in  poverty :  my  affection 
shall  increase  with  the  necessity  of  greater  afl'ec- 
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tion,  for  I  love  you  in  spite  of  the  ruin  you 
have  entailed  upon  us. — It  is  needless  to  hang 
down  your  head — this  is  no  time  for  tears ;  this 
instant  show  me  the  account  of  the  losses,  and 
let  me  have  the  satisfaction  of  knowing  that  we 
are  not  absolute  beggars.  Fortunately,  every- 
thing is  paid  here,  and  I  do  not  owe  one  franc 
in  Paris — But  before  we  begin,  remember  this, 
—our  misfortunes  must  be  kept  an  entire  secret ; 
we  want  no  words  of  pity  expressed  with  a  ma- 
licious sneer.  We  can  retire  from  Paris,  and  in 
seclusion  seek  a  less  dangerous  asylum. — Nay, 
look  not  so  suspiciously  upon  me  :  as  I  live, 
and  hope  for  forgiveness  hereafter,  never  will 
I  recall  this  conversation  to  your  mind.  In  re- 
turn I  ask  for  those  evenings  of  innocent  recre- 
ation of  which  I  have  been  lately  deprived ; 
let  your  wife  be  your  companion  and  your 
friend.  I  almost  fear  to  trust  you  from  my 
sight :  but  you  could  not  leave  me  now,  when 
I  can  forgive  all  but  your  absence." 

"  I  never  thought,  Julia,  to  have  fallen  so 
low  in  my  own  estimation  ;  and  reckless,  im- 
provident, thoughtless,  criminal,  as  I  have  been, 
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I  should  feol  my  parting  with  you  my  greatest 
misery.  If  my  future  conduct  can  atone  for  the 
past,  tru-t  t»n<-r  more  to  him  who  has  deceived 
you,  and  we  may  yet  be  far  from  beggars, 
and  our  child  far  from  the  inheritor  of  misery. 
Your  voice  has  reclaimed  me  when  advice  from 
others  failed  :  if  it  is  possible  for  the  gamester 
to  become  honest,  that  miracle  you  have  work- 
ed in  mo.1' 

44  Then  I  am  satisfied, — nay,  I  could  almost 
bless  the  deception  which  discovered  the  error. 
Come,  come,  we  must  not  look  too  much  on 
the  dark  side  ;  there  may  be  a  gleam  of  hope. 
Have  you  kept  an  account  of  your  losses,  so 
that  no  mistake  could  occur?" 

"  Yes,  I  have  recorded  them  faithfully,  and 
each  time  that  I  looked  at  them,  made  useless 
vows  of  amendment.'11 

"  Bring  me  the  account  directly  :  I  must  be 
satisfied  now,  where  I  should  have  thought  it 
an  impertinence  to  have  intruded.  In  half  an 
hour  I  shall  be  dressed,  and  here  in  my  own 
room  we  will  arrange  our  future  proceedings. 
Mind  you  receive  Stanhope  properly :  you 
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must  shake  that  gloom  from  your  countenance, 
and  learn  from  me  to  bear  misfortune,  since  that 
misfortune  is  to  lead  to  domestic  comfort." 

Julia  now  underwent  the  misery  of  the  toilet; 
she  never  betrayed  the  least  uneasiness  of  her 
mind ;  and  the  long  restless  night,  with  all  the 
fatigue  it  had  caused,  the  care-worn  counte- 
nance, the  pallid  cheeks,  had  been  removed  by 
the  excitement  she  had  undergone.  Even  now 
her  face  looked  more  cheerful  than  usual,  for 
she  had,  in  spite  of  the  heavy  loss,  entertained 
some  hope  that  much  yet  remained  :  and  so 
much  did  that  charm  of  life  illuminate  her  coun- 
tenance, that  her  servant  remarked,  she  was 
glad  Mr.  Stanhope  had  arrived,  for  her  mistress 
looked  so  much  better  already. 

No  sooner  was  the  toilet  completed  than  she 
sent  to  apprize  her  husband.  He  came  instantly 
with  the  heavy  account  of  his  losses ;  and  if 
Julia  was  startled  at  the  first  announcement  of 
this  calamity,  she  was  still  more  shocked  when 
she  saw  the  heavy  sum  which  had  passed  to 
Walsingham.  At  this,  the  blood  forsook  .her 
cheek, — he  must  be  a  gamester  !  and  the  old 
stranger's  words  rose  up  confirmed. 
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On  her  expressing  her  surprise  ;md  regret 
at  this  discovery,  Douglass  boldly  stood  for- 
ward to  protect  the  character  of  his  friend. 
He  told  the  truth,— that  at  first  the  play  WU 
insiiriniiejint,  and  that  tlie  stakes  were  in- 
creased at  li is  request;  that  Walsingham  had 
steadily  recommended  him  to  avoid  playing, 
had  warned  him  of  the  dangerous  odds  against 
him  at  the  Salon,  and  that  even  at  the  very 
last  he  had  counselled  him  to  avoid  running 
the  ri*k  he  had  done,  and  told  him  of  the 
probable  result;  that  the  fifteen  thousand  pounds 
which  he  had  won,  had  been  the  result  of  con- 
tinued good  fortune,  which  Douglass  could  nei- 
ther heat  by  play,  nor  turn  aside  by  one  good 
favourable  current  of  the  fickle  goddess. 

"This,  no  doubt,"  replied  Julia,  "is  true, 
since  you  say  it  is  so  ;  but  to  whom  is  Amelia 
about  to  be  married? — a  confessed  gamester  ! 
This  enormous  sum  is  not  the  result  of  one 
night's  niisfortuae,  but  of  a  succession  of  fortunate 
events.  Now,  indeed,  I  can  well  account  for  the 
animated  appearance  of  this  man  when  he  left 
liis  deeply-studied  discourse  to  play  with  you.  It 
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is  strange,  but  I  regret  the  loss  of  this  money 
more  than  the  four  times  heavier  loss  by  which 
the  Salon  has  profited. — Robert,  I  ask  you  a 
favour.  I  see  we  yet  have  enough  to  keep 
us  in  respectability — that  by  prudence  we 
may  yet  recover  ourselves.  Now  let  us  do  an 
act  of  justice  to  Amelia  ;  let  us  find  out  this 
old  stranger,  and  from  him  learn  the  character 
of  Walsingham.  I  leave  this  to  you.  The 
worst,  thank  God,  is  known ;  let  us  hope  for  a 
future  of  greater  ease  and  more  rational  amuse- 
ment." 

When  Julia  entered  the  breakfast-room,  it 
was  remarked  by  all  that  she  looked  most 
healthy  and  happy,  and  that  although  Dou- 
glass's countenance  had  become  much  care- 
worn, still  there  was  a  brightness  about  him 
which  seemed  like  returning  health.  The  parties 
met  with  the  greatest  cordiality  ;  Margaret  ex- 
pressing herself  surprised  to  find  any  comfort 
in  Paris  ;  and  Stanhope  was,  as  usual,  all  acti- 
vity to  get  his  various  trunks  and  boxes  safe 
to  his  hotel.  He  seized  the  first  moment  to 
send  his  sailor  valet  for  this  purpose.  John 
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was  •  ly  indignant  at  the  continued  cry 

of  "'.Jolm  Mull,"  which  met  his  ears, —  for 
I'Yeiiclimeii  have  not  even  as  yet  become  per- 
fectly reconciled  to  top-boots,  excepting  on 
jockeys*  legs.  And  thus  the  first  morning  pass- 
ed :  no  Walsiiurham  appeared;  the  luggage 
u -us  safely  housed,  and  the  Stanhope  family  in- 
stalled. 

Amelia  had  not  quite  so  easily  recovered  the 
i  leeeption  of  the  preceding  night,  and  although 
perfectly  in  the  dark  as  to  the  knowledge  of 
the  loss,  she  was  quite  satisfied  that  a  pain- 
ful discovery  had  been  made,  and  from  the 
words  of  the  servant,  was  more  than  appre- 
hensive, that  some  great  and  unfortunate  re- 
sult might  occur.  Great,  therefore,  was  her 
satisfaction  at  finding  the  current  of  domestic 
felicity  gliding  onward  without  interruption. 
She  caught  the  lively  glow  of  countenance  from 
Julia ;  and  Stanhope  remarked  that  love  gave 
a  greater  beauty  to  the  cheeks  of  the  young, 
than  all  the  mornings1  walks  of  spring,  or  the 
exercise  of  frosty  winter.  All  seemed  animated, 
all  happy,  but  Douglass ;  in  his  mind  all  the 
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evil  he  had  entailed  not  only  on  himself  and 
child,  but  on  Amelia,  forced  itself  in  spite  of 
the  vacant  laugh  by  which  he  hoped  in  forced 
hilarity  to  suffocate  the  rising  devil.  That 
Walsingham  had  never  been  his  schoolfellow, 
he  well  knew ;  that  he  had  invited  him  to  the 
house,  after  any  one  might  have  suspected  his  cha- 
racter was  true  ;  that  he  had  seen  the  gradual 
approach  of  pretended  affection  without  step- 
ping in  to  stop  it,  was  evident :  and  what 
might  not  be  the  consequence  of  this  impru- 
dence, since  Amelia"^  affections  were  undisguis- 
edly  placed  upon  Walsingham  ? 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

THE  first  day  after  the  arrival  of  the  Stan- 
hopes passed  without  a  visit  from  Mr.  Walsin.u- 
ham ;  which  Stanhope  thought  strange  enough 
for  a  lover,  and  one  who  only  the  night  before 
had  made  a  regular  downright  offer,  which  had 
been  as  regularly  accepted. 

Douglass,  who  remarked  this  omission,  re- 
solved at  once  to  discover  the  reason  of  his 
absence ;  for  Amelia,  apprehensive  that  it  was 
occasioned  by  sickness,  was  becoming  seriously 
alarmed  for  the  life  of  the  villain  to  whom  she 

-o  unfortunately  and  sincerely  attached. 
Having  told  Julia  of  his  purport,  he  re- 
paired to  the  lodgings  of  the  man  who  had 
involved  him  almost  in  total  ruin.  On  inquiry 
if  Walsingham  was  within,  he  was  answer- 
ed that  the  person  so  designated  had  left 
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his  apartments  that  morning,  and  had  taken 
with  him  some  of  his  effects ;  and  although  they 
could  not  tell  him  where  he  had  gone,  yet  that 
they  suspected  he  had  not  left  Paris. 

To  Douglass's  inquiry  if  any  person  had 
called  upon  him  since  two  that  morning,  he 
received  for  answer  that  some  people  generally 
called  at  his  house  at  that  hour,  that  they  re- 
mained about  twenty  minutes,  and  then  left 
one  at  short  intervals  from  the  other. 

It  was  a  mystery  which  even  Douglass  could 
not  unravel.  "  If,"  thought  he,  "  flight  had 
been  his  object,  he  would  not  have  merely 
changed  his  abode  :  besides,  who  could  accuse 
him  ?  If  I  had  followed  his  counsel,  it  is  true, 
I  might  have  been  more  seriously  ruined  than 
at  present,  for  I  should  have  continued  play  ; 
but  he  warned  me  of  the  consequences,  and  I 
stand  afraid  to  meet  the  gaze  even  of  my  own 
wife." 

Thus  pondering  on  his  way  back  to  his  hotel, 
he  hardly  noticed  the  small  knots  of  people  who 
had  congregated  together,  and  who  were  busily 
employed  in  discussing  some  measures  which 
the  government  had  published  in  the  Moniteur. 
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If  there  were  more  violent  gesticulations — more 
compressed  lips — more  anxious  hands  jiussingover 
more  heated  foreheads,  Douglass  scarce  noticed 
for  some  time :  but  even  he,  whose  heart  was 
full  to  the  brim,  could  not  pass  an  indifferent 
spectator  to  the  scene  around  him.  He  was 
now  opposite  Tortoni's ;  and  even  if  his  thoughts 
could  have  banished  the  outer  world  entirely, 
yet  the  concourse  of  people  through  which  he 
had  to  force  his  way  would  have  roused  his 
slumbering  attention. 

Aware  that  his  wife  would  anxiously  await 
his  arrival,  he  endeavoured  to  push  through 
the  crowd ;  but  he  shortly  found  himself  so 
hemmed  in,  that  all  advancing  or  retreating 
was  impracticable.  On  every  side  he  now  heard 
loud  and  vehement  complaints  against  the  go- 
vernment ;  each  man's  voice  seemed  raised  be- 
yond its  common  pitch ;  and  open  sedition  was 
bruited  about  without  fear  of  even  the  long 
ears  of  the  police.  In  front  of  Tortoni's,  a 
young  man  seemed  addressing  those  near  him ; 
and  by  his  side,  he  thought  he  once  caught  a 
glimpse  of  Walsingham  :  but  the  human  tide 
was  much  agitated,  and  he  was  carried  to  and 
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fro  as  the  impulse  of  those  behind  him  was 
communicated  to  those  around  them. 

In  vain  he  endeavoured  to  understand  this 
popular  commotion,  then  so  very  uncommon  in 
Paris  :  he  could  only  glean  in  the  din  of  words 
one  uninterrupted  flow  of  curses  upon  the  king 
and  his  ministry.  The  bigotry  of  the  one  and 
the  tyranny  of  the  other  seemed  the  burden  of 
the  complaint,  which  was  accompanied  by  every 
malediction  which  the  nimble  tongue  of  a 
Frenchman  could  murmur. 

This  all  seemed  inexplicable  to  Douglass. 
Ever  since  he  had  resided  in  France,  he 
had  remarked  the  internal  quiet  which  per- 
vaded the  whole  country  :  every  one  seemed 
satisfied.  The  conquest  of  Algiers  had  contri- 
buted its  share  to  excite  the  enthusiasm  of 
France  ;  for  the  failure  of  the  attack  had  been 
regarded  as  almost  a  certainty  by  that  nation 
whose  fleet  under  Exmouth  had  humbled  the 
haughtiness  of  the  Dey.  To  the  flattering 
gazette  ,of  conquests,  was  added  a  long  account 
of  the  immense  treasure  which  was  on  its  way 
to  the  French  capital ;  and  the  French,  natural- 
ly a  lively  nation,  and  a  people  wrapped  up  in 
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military  glory,  could  not  contain  the  satisfac4i<>n 
they  experienced  as  the  news  was  promulgated. 
The  other  nations  of  the  world  were  likewise 
pleased  that  the  efforts  of  France  had  been 
crowned  with  success.  They  saw  before  them  a 
spot  long  since  in  the  hands  of  barbarians  now 
otK'riiiiif  ii  focus  for  general  civilisation  through- 
out Africa  :  the  chains  and  their  rivets  were 
struck  from  the  limbs  of  the  slave, — trade  would 
be  enlarged, — another  harbour  would  be  open- 
ed to  the  world  without  the  fear  of  pirates ;  and 
hardly  any  conquest  met  with  more  general 
satisfaction  from  the  entire  Christian  world 
than  the  conquest  and  the  capture  of  Algiers 
prior  to  this  day.  France  had  no  reason 
to  fear  a  comparison  in  regard  to  internal 
pacification  with  any  nation  of  Europe  :  the 
new  elections,  which  had  occupied  a  small  por- 
tion of  public  attention,  had  terminated  in  a 
satisfactory  return  ;  the  liberty  of  the  press, 
—  the  freedom  of  public  discussion,  and  all 
those  rights  which  give  and  uphold  a  liberal 
government,  restraining  the  advance  of  the  one, 
and  curbing  the  slightest  step  of  power  between 
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the  people  and  the  crown, — was  delegated  to  men 
whom  the  nation  had  just  selected.  What, 
then,  could  have  occasioned  this  sudden  tumult, 
in  which  the  voice  of  moderation  and  reason 
was  drowned  in  the  wild  cries  of  "  Vive  la  Re- 
publique  ! — aux  armes  !  aux  armes  /"  Even  at 
that  moment,  had  the  idol  of  France  attempted 
to  turn  the  tide  of  popular  feeling  by  any  act 
indicative  of  reason  and  coolness,  he  would  have 
sacrificed  his  popularity.  The  French  once  ex- 
cited are  not  easily  calmed  :  no  men  listen  to 
reason  or  moderation  with  less  attentive  ears 
when  their  blood  is  a  little  heated  than 
Parisians.  If  they  fail  to  relieve  themselves  by 
a  copious  discharge  of  words,  blood  invariably 
follows. 

The  first  torrent  of  abuse  having  lost,  from 
the  wideness  of  its  current,  a  portion  of  the 
strength  and  power  it  maintained  in  its  narrow- 
ed channel,  other  words  besides  curses  became 
audible.  "  The  liberty  of  the  press  suspend- 
ed !"  cried  one,  whose  infuriated  looks  betoken- 
ed the  low  radical  partisan.  "  The  new 
chamber  again  dissolved  !"  roared  another,  who 
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had  lately  given  his  vote  and  secured  the  re- 
turn of  his  favourite.  "  The  franchise  of  the 
electors  of  the  smaller  colleges  annihilated  I" 
clamoured  a  beardless  hatch  of  insurrection; 
whilst,  as  each  contributed  his  grievances  to 
swell  the  tide,  the  cry  increased  of  "  Aux  armes  ! 
aux  armes  /" 

Around  Paris  at  that  moment  there  were 
twenty  thousand  choice  troops  ;  they  were  sup- 
ported by  trains  of  artillery,  and  flanked  by  the 
finest  cavalry  of  that  great  country ;  but  on  this 
evening,  Monday  the  26th  July,  the  same  feel- 
ing seems  to  have  animated  every  breast :  even 
the  soldier  and  the  police  were  inactive,  and 
the  first  impulse  was  given  unchecked  by  any 
authority  or  power.  The  unexpected  blow  to 
the  liberties  of  France  seemed  alike  to  have 
astounded  the  upper  and  middle  classes ;  whilst 
the  lower  class  caught  the  opportunity  thus 
offered  them  of  either  resisting  the  ordinances, 
or  of  making  them  a  stepping-stone  to  greater 
popular  power. 

By  degrees,  as  one  man  made  way  for  an- 
other, Douglass  pushed  through  the  crowd, 
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which  had  already  extended  itself  to  the  Rue 
Richelieu.  From  the  windows  of  the  hotel, 
great  masses  of  people  had  been  remarked 
walking  hastily  towards  the  Boulevards ;  whilst 
in  the  court-yard  of  the  Salon,  many  peo- 
ple of  more  respectable  appearance  were  dis- 
tinguishable. Amongst  these,  the  most  calm 
amid  the  din  of  words  was  the  elderly 
stranger :  he  stood  with  his  arms  folded,  appa- 
rently listening  with  much  attention,  but  seldom 
intruding  a  word  ;  frequently,  when  the  impas- 
sioned speaker  would  turn  to  him  for  a  confir- 
mation of  his  words,  the  head  might  be  seen  to 
nod  an  acquiescence,  but  the  lips  never  moved  : 
and  it  was  whilst  the  ladies  and  Stanhope  were 
watching  this  unusual  concourse  of  people  that 
Douglass  entered  almost  breathless. 

"  Where  is  he  ?"  asked  Amelia,  the  colour 
forsaking  her  cheek. 

"  I  have  not  seen,  and  cannot  find  him,"  was 
the  answer.  "  And,  indeed,'1  he  continued, 
"  no  man,  I  believe,  is  to  be  found  now  in  his 
house :  all  Paris  is  in  a  tumult ;  and  although 
I  have  endeavoured  to  glean  the  cause  of  this 
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unusual  disturbance,  I  own  myself  unequal  to 
explain  it." 

u  Then  run  over,"  said  Amelia,  "  to  that 
crowd  where  the  old  gentleman  stands :  he  can 
explain  it." 

"  Robert,"  said  Julia,  as  he  was  about  to 
leave  the  room,  "  remember  your  promise  never 
to  enter  that  house  again." 

"  You  may  trust  me,  Julia :  your  eyes  will 
be  upon  me." 

"  They  never  will  pry  into  a  husband*^ 
actions :  your  word  is  a  better  security  than 
my  surveillance." 

Robert  went,  and  was  soon  recognised  by  the 
stranger,  to  whom  he  at  once  advanced,  offering 
many  thanks  for  his  unheeded  advice  the  pre- 
vious evening,  and  regretting  the  hasty  expres- 
sions he  might  have  used. 

The  stranger  received  him  cordially,  and  in- 
quired after  the  lady  who  had  made  the  scene,  as 
he  worded  it :  then,  without  waiting  for  an 
answer,  he  remarked,  "  You  are  lucky  in  one 
respect ;  a  greater  excitement  is  likely  to  occur, 
which  will  overcome  even  gambling  for  a  time  ; 


78  WALSINGHAM, 

for  some  very  serious  commotion  will  follow 
these  ill-advised — these  undigested  ordinances 
of  the  government." 

Douglass,  willing  to  give  his  party  every  pos- 
sible information,  requested  the  stranger  to  ac- 
company him  to  his  hotel ;  but  he  was  stopped 
in  his  invitation  by  an  abrupt  "  No."  Douglass 
started  back  a  little  annoyed  at  this  reception 
of  an  intended  civility,  when  the  stranger  con- 
tinued,— "  I  would  not  meet  Walsingham  in 
the  house  of  one  of  his  victims  :  besides,  if  re- 
port speaks  truth,  my  company  would  not  be 
very  agreeable  to  one  of  the  ladies,  who  might 
prefer  a  man  more  lavish  of  his  praises  in  re- 
gard to  an  admirer  than  mine  would  be.  Do 
you  understand,  young  gentleman  ?"  and  out 
came  that  sharp  elbow  against  the  side  of 
Douglass. 

"  He  is  not  there,  I  assure  you ;  and  if  I  could 
urge  as  a  personal  favour  what  you  refuse  on 
the  score  that  your  presence  would  be  unwel- 
come, I  should  be  much  gratified  by  your  ac- 
cordance with  my  wishes." 
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"  What  a  precious  long- winded  set  of 
words  I"  replied  the  stranger.  "  But  no  words 
will  do  to  quiet  Walsingliam  ;  that  fellow 
would  go  on  if  the  dictionary  was  paraded 
against  him. — Well,  I'm  agreed,  —  go  <>n. 
Remember  one  thing — I  always  speak  my  mind. 
Some  time  ago,  I  told  you,  you  could  better 
play  on  a  fiddlestick  than  a  system :  who  ^s 
right  now  ?  I  called  you  an  ass  :  I  don't  think 
your  conduct  would  make  me  recall  my 
words." 

He  shook  the  hand  of  an  overgrown  French- 
man as  he  passed,  giving  him  an  expressive 
wink  as  he  said,  "  Tout  va  Z>tew,"  and  followed 
Douglass  to  the  room  door :  there  his  guide 
turned  round  and  expressed  his  regret  that  he 
had  in  the  great  excitement  forgotten  the 
stranger's  name. 

"  I  doubt  if  you  ever  knew  it,"  replied  the 
man  :  "  Walsingham  never  talks  about  me  in 
society,  where  my  name  cannot  be  uttered  but 
with  a  curse.  My  name  is  Mr.  Testy,  and  the 
world  say  I  inherit  all  the  wealth  of  my 
name." 
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He  was  introduced,  and  he  bowed  gracefully. 
He  had  evidently  been  used  to  the  highest 
society,  for  the  polish  of  those  manners  never 
rubs  off.  His  keen  eye  scanned  the  counte- 
nances of  all ;  but  it  rested  upon  Amelia"^  for 
a  moment,  and  he  said,  rather  abstractedly, 
"  What  a  sacrifice  !"  Recovering  himself,  he 
spoke  of  the  ordinances  which  occasioned  this 
unusual  tumult ;  and,  with  the  quickness  of  a 
man  accustomed  to  the  manners  of  the  people 
amongst  whom  he  had  so  long  resided,  he  con- 
cluded his  narrative  of  facts  with  these  words : 
— "  If  the  police  falter  for  a  moment,  the 
throne  is  in  imminent  danger.  If  the  forward 
movement  is  once  given,  nothing  can  retard  it. 
A  Frenchman  at  a  charge,  when  the  adverse 
party  has  shown  weakness,  is  overpowering : 
check  him  at  first,  and  he  will  never  face  his 
foe.  To-night  we  shall  be  better  informed ; 
perhaps  some  modification  may  be  offered  to 
soothe  these  fighting  boys ;  if  not,  seven  's  the 
main,  Mr.  Douglass,  and  it's  a  chance  but  the 
people  back  the  caster-out.  I  fancy  you  under- 
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stand  that,  or  you  have  paid  handsomely  for  a 
poor  education." 

Douglass  turned  away  :  his  face  was  covered 
with  shame.  Julia  interposed  and  requested 
Mr.  Testy  to  join  their  party  at  dinner,  —  to 
which,  after  some  reluctance  on  his  part,  he 
consented.  Julia  was  determined  at  all  risks  to 
discover  something  more  about  Walsingham ; 
Amelia's  heart  throbbed  when  she  heard  his 
name  mentioned,  and  Douglass's  colour  flew 
to  his  face,  fearing  another  eclair cissement. 

Of  all  the  people  perfectly  indifferent  to  re- 
volutions, marriages,  domestic  infelicity,  or  per- 
spective happiness,  Margaret  was  the  queen : 
she  scarcely  noticed  old  Testy,  and  was  quite 
cool  amid  the  din  of  voices,  which  would  have 
startled  any  other  of  her  sex  ;  whilst  Stanhope, 
who  had  been  told  that  Testy  knew  everybody 
and  everything  in  Paris,  was  impatient  to  draw 
him  into  some  conversation. 

Julia  quickly  perceived  how  careful  her  hus- 
band was  to  avoid  any  reference  to  the  pro- 
ceedings of  the  preceding  night,  and  question 
after  question  succeeded  each  other,  leaving  no 

•  5 
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gap  in  the  conversation  through  which  either 
Stanhope  or  Julia  could  cut  in  and  occupy  old 
Testy 's  attention.  At  last  that  gap  did  occur, 
and  Julia  instantly  asked  if  Mr.  Testy  knew 
a  gentleman  of  the  name  of  Walsingham. 

"  Not  so  well,"  replied  Testy  in  his  usual 
shrewd  and  keen  manner,  "  as  either  Mr. 
Stanhope  or  Mr.  Douglass." 

"  Then  your  acquaintance  must  be  slight  in- 
deed," replied  Stanhope  ;  "  for,  to  the  best  of 
my  knowledge  and  belief,  the  only  person  even 
of  his  household,  or  his  father's  household,  I  ever 
spoke  to,  was  the  old  housekeeper  in  Cavendish- 
square." 

"  A  curious  coincidence  of  circumstances,  in- 
deed," said  Testy  almost  to  himself;  and  then 
continuing  his  discourse,  he  said,  "  For  all  that, 
Mr.  Stanhope, — or  Captain  Stanhope,  I  believe, 
— you  know  more  of  him  than  I  do." 

"  Did  you  see  him  last  night  ?"  asked  Julia. 

"  Yes :  after  you  went  home,  he  returned 
and  remained  until  a  late  hour." 

"  Have  you  heard  of  him  to-day  ?"  asked 
Amelia. 
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"  No,"  replied  Testy  with  some  warmth  ; 
w>  mid  I  could  wish  that  any  one  of  your  nnnu- 
inquired  less  about  him." 

The  tone  and  manner  with  which  this  was 
uttered  seemed  a  damper  to  any  further  de- 
mands ;  but  Margaret,  who  had  listened  with 
more  than  usual  attention  to  these  short  ques- 
tions and  answers,  turned  round,  and  darting 
some  tender  looks  at  old  Testy,  asked, 

"  Did  you  ever  know  a  person  of  the  name  of 
Houghton  ?" 

Testy  appeared  a  little  dismayed  at  the 
question,  but  answered,  "  I  was  in  the  room 
when  he  shot  himself.1" 

"  There  was  another  present  also,  I  believe, 
Mr.  Testy." 

"  Yes." 

"  Good  God  !"  said  Julia,  "  I  begin  to  fear 
even  my  suspicions  are  well  founded." 

"  I  have  not  the  slightest  doubt,  madam," 
remarked  Testy  with  his  habitual  sneer,  "  that 
if  you  have  formed  any  suspicions,  they  will 
not  be  without  reason." 

"  Hark  !  there  is  the  drum." 
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"  Ay,4"  said  Testy  ;  "  and  before  to-morrow's 
sunset,  there  will  be  more  noise  and  confusion 
than  any  will  like  but  Walsingham." 

"  It  is  odd,"  said  Amelia,  who  could  not 
control  her  desire  to  hear  more  of  Walsingham, 
"  that  we  have  not  seen  him  to-day." 

"  I  think,"  said  Testy,  "  you  will  not  regret 
his  absence." 

"  Oh  !  I  understand,"  said  the  enamoured 
girl :  "  he  has  been  all  day  at  his  poor  father's, 
Sir  William  Walsingham's,  who  is  just  arrived 
in  Paris,  and  is  old  and  ill.  How  could  I  be  so 
dull  as  to  have  forgotten  the  event  !  Perhaps 
the  poor  old  man  is  seriously  unwell,  and 
Walsingham  has  been  all  day  in  performance  of 
a  dutiful  pleasure." 

Testy  looked  up  ;  and  after  watching  Amelia 
in  silence  for  a  moment  or  two,  he  replied, 
44  He  need  not  be  quite  so  dutiful,  as  I  doubt  if 
Sir  William  will  encumber  him  with  much  pa- 
rental civility." 

"  He  has  told  me,"  said  Amelia,  "  that  he  is 
not  on  good  terms  with  his  father;  but  he  thought 
now  he  could  bring  about  a  reconciliation." 
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"  He  told  you  more  truth,  Miss  Stanhope, 
and  more  falsehood  in  the  sentence,  than  oven  I 
gave  him  credit  for.  Do  not  let  me  cause 
either  an  angry  or  a  hasty  rebuke.  I  see  the 
drift  of  the  conversation— you  wish  me  to  give 
you  my  knowledge  of  this  man  :  I  shall  not 
gratify  the  curiosity;  not  from  any  ill  nature  or 
spleen,  but  because  I  never  say  an  ill-natured 
thing  of  any  one.  You  best  know  how  you 
first  became  acquainted  with  him, — to  me,  in 
regard  to  Captain  Stanhope,  quite  inexplicable  ; 
I  therefore  cannot  say  what  I  would  say  as  ad- 
vice to  you,  Miss  Stanhope,  nor  can  I  enter  upon 
a  subject  so  painful  to  Captain  Stanhope." 

"  Upon  my  honour,  Mr.  Testy,"  replied  the 
captain,  "  I  cannot  comprehend  you  :  I  have 
told  you  I  have  never  seen  him." 

"  I  can  only  say,  sir,"  replied  Testy,  "  I 
wish  with  all  my  heart  none  of  your  family 
had  ever  seen  him." 

"  How  came  he  in  this  house,  Douglass  ?" 
asked  Stanhope. 

"  He  was  Robert's  schoolfellow,"  replied 
Julia :  "  there  is  no  mystery  about  the  man." 
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Testy,  who  generally  kept  his  eyes  on  the 
table,  was  seen  to  glance  a  keen  look  at 
Douglass  as  he  said,  "  I  fancy  he  has  been  his 
schoolmaster,  rather  than  schoolfellow,  and 
rather  exorbitant  in  his  demands  for  the 
education  he  has  bestowed." 

There  was  a  painful  silence  ensued.  Julia 
suspected  at  once  the  truth ;  her  husband  felt 
like  a  false  witness  under  the  torture  of  severe 
cross-examination ;  Amelia  burst  into  tears 
and  left  the  room,  and  was  followed  by  Julia 
and  Margaret ;  whilst  Stanhope,  perfectly  con- 
founded in  the  labyrinth  of  mystery,  was  unable 
to  pursue  the  conversation  farther.  After  a 
lapse  of  some  time,  however,  Stanhope  recover- 
ed himself,  and  spoke  out  like  the  straight-for- 
ward man  he  ever  was.  "  Mr.  Testy,"  he  be- 
gan, "  excuse  me  if  I  say  anything  which  you 
might  misapply  as  regards  yourself;  and  give 
me  the  credit  of  not  wishing  to  say  an  uncivil 
word,  or  to  plant  an  unpleasant  feeling  in  your 
bosom.  You  have  twice  distinctly  alluded  to 
me  as  knowing  too  much  of  this  Mr.  Walsing- 
ham ;  I  have  as  often  told  you  that  I  really 
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never  knew  him  ; — there  was  a  look  of  discredit 
to  my  words." 

Testy,  whose  large  quick  eyes  were  fixed  upon 
Stanhope,  nodded  his  head,  saying,  "  Go  on : 
I  repeat  it  again, — you  know  him ;  and  not 
many  days  from  this,  you  will  acknowledge  it." 

"  I  am  not  prone,  Mr.  Testy,  to  incivilities  ; 
but  surely  the  word  of  a  soldier  and  an  English- 
man might  he  respected." 

"  Certainly,"  said  Testy  :   "  pray  go  on." 

"  Well,  sir,"  said  Stanhope,  his  blood  rising 
in  spite  of  his  habitual  control,  for  Testy's 
countenance  was  as  unchangeable  as  a  painted 
sign  over  an  inn  door,  "  I  repeat  it  again, — I  do 
not  know  him." 

"  Just  as  you  please,  Captain  Stanhope, 
about  that ;  but  pray  go  on  ;  for  although  I  am 
anxious  to  appease  your  wrath  if  I  can  consist- 
ently with  my  resolution,  yet  I  am  equally 
anxious  to  know  if  my  throat  is  to  be  cut  going 
home  to-night." 

There  was  a  smile  on  Stanhope's  countenance 
as  he  continued, — "  Well,  well,  we  will  say  no 
more  about  that  at  this  time.  From  the  hints 
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you  have  given,  and  which  hints  cannot  be 
altogether  misunderstood,  some  suspicion  has 
been  excited  in  my  mind  relative  to  Mr. 
Walsingham  :  now  I  will  be  plain  with  you, — 
Mr.  Walsingham  is  engaged  to  be  married  to 
my  sister.11 

"  I  know  it,"  interrupted  Testy. 

"I  am  anxious,  of  course,  to  learn  the  cha- 
racter of  my  future  brother-in-law.  You  know 
him  well ;  I  therefore  endeavoured  to  glean 
from  you  something  which  might  make  me  re- 
gard him  with  sincere  affection ;  and  you  in  re- 
ply say  things  which  are  evidently  so  well 
worded,  that  they  carry  with  them  under  their 
smooth  surface  poison  which  reaches  even  the 
heart  of  my  sister.  I  own  I  have  no  right  to 
ask  this  favour  of  you  ;  but  I  do  ask  it :  who  is 
this  Walsingham  ?" 

"  Upon  my  honour,"  replied  Testy  with 
most  provoking  coolness,  "  I  should  be  very 
much  disinclined  to  swear  who  he  is :  I  know 
what  he  was." 

"  Then  what  in  the  name  of  the  devil  was 
he  ?"  asked  Stanhope. 
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"  Ay,  now  I  think  you  Imvr  named  his 
fathrr  ;  and  if  you  ask  with  such  a  knowledge 
of  his  parent,  you  might  inquire  over  the  way, 
in  the  large  hell,  for  his  character.  I  say  no 
more,  Captain  Stanhope  :  I  shall  not  tell  a  lie 
even  to  save  your  sister  a  pang." 

"  Is  he  not  the  son  of  Sir  William  Walsing- 
ham  ?" 

"  I  really  should  be  very  sorry  to  swear  that 
he  was,  and  I  cannot  absolutely  swear  that  he 
is  not." 

"  I  see  it  is  of  no  use,"  said  Stanhope  in  de- 
spair, "  asking  you  any  question ;  and  yet  I 
will  try  one  more.  What  would  you  do  if  you 
had  a  sister  going  to  marry  him  ?" 

"  Cut  her  or  his  throat,"  replied  Testy. — 
"  'Faith,  the  tumult  increases  in  the  streets ;  I 
must  be  off, — good  night." 
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CHAPTER  V. 

MR.  TESTY  did  not  stand  long  making  last 
speeches  or  bows ;  when  he  said  "  good  night,1'  he 
walked  out  without  any  other  remark,  and  was 
soon  in  the  street.  Douglass  felt  himself  re- 
lieved from  a  load  he  could  ill  sustain  when  he 
departed. 

To  Stanhope^s  remark  that  he  was  altogether 
unfathomable,  he  responded,  that  he  believed 
him  to  be  one  of  those  sullen,  morose  men, 
whose  younger  days  had  been  blighted  by  mis- 
fortune, and  whose  later  years  had  brought  no 
consolation  or  comfort :  —  like  all  men  at  war 
within  themselves,  he  added,  who  cannot  see 
happiness  in  others  but  with  dissatisfaction, 
every  word  he  uttered  was  weighed  in  the 
balance  of  malice,  estimating  exactly  how  much 
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the  subject  could  bear,  witbout  overtopping  the 
scale  and  ruining  the  measure." 

"  He  does  indeed  appear  soured  by  the 
world  ;  and  yet  he  wears  the  proud  counte- 
nance of  good  humour,  and  in  his  expressions 
there  was  more  regard  for  the  welfare  of 
Amelia  than  caution  concerning  himself.  I 
will  go  with  you  to-morrow  myself  to  Mr. 
Walsingham,  for  his  conduct  is  curious.  I 
never  knew  the  man  who  was  engaged  to  a 
woman  and  who  omitted  to  visit  her  without 
something  very  extraordinary  interposed." 

Scarcely  had  Stanhope  concluded  his  sentence 
than  Walsingham  appeared.  He  was  intro- 
duced to  Stanhope  ;  the  latter  offered  his  hand, 
which  was  accepted,  and  the  cold,  shivering, 
clammy  feel  made  Stanhope  remark  that  he 
was  sorry  to  find  him  unwell. 

"  I  am  fatigued,  much  fatigued,"  said  Wal- 
singham. "  May  I  inquire  after  Miss  Stan- 
hope ?" 

"  The  ladies  are  in  the  next  room,"  said 
Douglass  :  "if  you  are  disinclined  for  claret,  we 
had  better  follow  them." 
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"Although  very  anxious  to  see  Miss  Stan- 
hope, I  cannot  refuse  one  glass  of  wine,  for  I 
feel  almost  unable  to  speak.  There  is,"  he 
continued,  "  Captain  Stanhope,  a  great  likeness 
between  your  sister  and  yourself — I  could  have 
named  you  as  her  brother  in  any  place. — Now, 
Douglass,  I  am  ready  to  follow  you — and  the 
faster  you  move,  the  better  it  will  please  an 
anxious  lover."" 

The  ladies  all  received  him  well ;  even  Julia 
was  glad  to  see  him,  for  it  relieved  Amelia's 
mind,  and  made  her  regret  that  Walsingham 
had  not  arrived  half  an  hour  sooner,  and 
silenced  the  impertinence  of  that  horrible 
stranger.  "  What  can  have  fatigued  you  so  ?" 
asked  Amelia. 

"  More  than  I  can  well  explain,"  replied 
Walsingham.  "  I  have  been  obliged  to  relin- 
quish my  intended  visit  to  my  father,  on  ac- 
count of  the  present  disturbances,  with  which  I 
am  little  interested.  They  are  most  serious ; 
indeed,  I  expect  that  to-morrow  will  see  Paris 
in  a  state  of  absolute  revolution ;  and  I  came 
here  to-night,  stealing  a  few  moments  from  a 
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most  important  meet  in-,  in  kind  regard  to  Mr-. 
Douglass  and  to  yourself.  What  I  propose 
is  more  painful  to  myself  than  to  any;  for  who 
can  l>ear  to  propose  a  separation  from  the  object 
of  his  love  ? — Amelia,  my  dearest  !"  he  whis- 
pered, "do  you  think  you  can  persuade  your 
sister  to  leave  Paris  in  an  hour  ?" 

"Leave  Paris.  Mr.  Walsingham  !  What  can 
this  mean — to  what  end  do  you  make  this  pro- 
position ?" 

"  For  her — yours — your  brother's — all  your 
safety :  it  is  no  secret,  and  I  will  tell  it  aloud. 
Mrs.  Douglass,  with  your  permission  I  will  close 
this  door  and  that  window,  and  beg  of  you  to 
listen  to  me  attentively."     Margaret  looked  up. 
— "After  a  duty  to  Amelia  in  my  present  visit, 
I  am  anxious  about  yourself  and  child.      You 
must  leave  Paris  in  an  hour's  time  ; — nay,  don't 
start — your  welfare  is  my  welfare.     I   venture 
to  disclose  a  secret  which  would,  if  discovered, 
mar  a  great  work.     To-morrow  the  streets  of 
Paris  will  flow  with  blood — an  organised  revo- 
lution, which  will  withstand  even  the  bayonets 
of  the  French  troops,  is  arranged ;   and  when 
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once  the  frenzy  of  the  French  nation  is  let 
loose,  we  cannot  tell  how  far  murder  may  ad- 
vance. You  have  a  child — an  only  child  ;  the 
danger  is  most  imminent ; — before  I  came  here, 
I  got  your  passports  viseed  for  Calais ;  here 
they  are  :  if  you  are  prudent,  order  your  horses 
at  once.  I  tell  you  that  after  midnight  you 
could  not  pass  a  barrier ;  you  will  be  hemmed 
in — there  will  be  no  retreat." 

"  Surely,  Mr.  Walsingham,"  said  Stanhope, 
"  the  British  minister  is  a  sufficient  protection 
for  the  British  subject  ?" 

"  Doubtless,"  continued  Walsingham,  "  from 
an  overt  act  of  the  government ;  but  from  a  law- 
less set  of  demoralised  ruffians,  whose  hands 
will  reek  with  the  blood  of  their  countrymen, 
who  can  protect  you  ?  Men  may  remain  and 
brave  the  danger,  but  for  women  to  place 
themselves  in  such  a  position  is  unpardonable. 
I  know  not,  Miss  Stanhope,  if  my  wishes  are 
likely  much  to  influence  you  ;  but  if  you  regard 
me  with  the  affection  I  regard  yourself,  you  will 
use  your  voice  in  my  argument,  and  urge  Mrs. 
Douglass  to  avail  herself  of  the  present  moment, 
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and  escape  a  danger  which  it  would  be  criminal 
in  her  to  await.  Surely  in  this  proposition  you 
will  do  me  the  credit  to  believe  that  I  am  actuat- 
ed only  by  a  wish  to  render  you  a  service,  and 
that  I  impose  upon  myself  the  greater  punish- 
ment in  thus  being  separated,  if  only  for  a 
\veek,  from  Miss  Stanhope.  Captain  Stanhope, 
may  T  claim  one  moment's  conversation  with 
you  in  private  ?  I  will  leave  Douglass  to  talk 
over  my  apparently  hasty  proposition,  whilst  to 
you  I  make  a  declaration  more  consonant  with 
the  best  feelings  of  my  heart." 

So  well  had  Walsingham  from  long  practice 
schooled  himself  in  the  art  of  deception,  that 
the  frank  and  manly  Stanhope  was  completely 
blinded  by  the  apparent  openness  of  his  man- 
ner :  he  nodded  a  cheerful  assent  to  Walsing- 
ham's  proposition  ;  and  in  the  room  where  he 
had  dined,  Stanhope  heard  a  repetition  of  the 
vows  already  made  to  his  sister,  and  an  earnest 
hope  that  no  obstruction  would  be  placed  to  his 
marriage. 

Stanhope  asked  if  Sir  William's  consent  had 
been  obtained  ;  to  which  question  he  was  an- 
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swered,  that  Sir  William  was  so  fatigued 
with  his  journey  as  to  be  unable  to  leave  his 
bed ;  but  that  to-morrow,  if  an  opportunity 
occurred,  his  father  should  be  apprised  of  the 
son's  intentions,  and  a  reconciliation  established 
through  the  medium  of  Amelia  :  "  For,'1  added 
this  Lothario,  "  who  could  see  her  and  not 
covet  such  an  addition  to  any  family  ?" 

Stanhope,  silenced  if  not  satisfied  by  this 
avowal  and  explanation,  turned  the  conversa- 
tion to  the  threatened  revolution,  without  for  a 
moment  pledging  himself  to  support  Walsing- 
ham's  cause :  he  had  some  misgivings,  from 
Testy's  hints,  that  his  future  brother-in-law's 
character  was  rather  doubtful  on  some  points ; 
and  yet  his  open,  candid  manner  greatly  dis- 
armed Stanhope. 

"  I  am  ^inclined,  very  much  inclined,  to 
support  your  proposition  about  removing  the 
ladies  ;  but  I  own  I  should  myself  leave 
Paris  with  considerable  regret.  I  am  scarcely 
within  the  barrier  of  the  city,  before  a  revo- 
lution commences  :  we  soldiers,  Mr.  Wai- 
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,  arc  a>liamed  to  fly  because  a  f«-\v 
shots  may  Le  fired." 

"A  few  shots,"  interrupted  Walsin^ham, 
•  would  not  induce  me  to  make  the  suggestion 
I  have  made  ;  but  you  cannot  but  be  aware 
that  if  once  the  mob  become  the  assailants,  no 
woman  will  be  safe  from  outrage.  It  is  for 
your  wife's  sake — for  her  personal  beauty  will 
soon  attract  attention, — for  Amelia's,  for  Mrs. 
Douglass's  sake, — that  I  am  so  urgent.  Remem- 
ber what  I  tell  you,  Captain  Stanhope  :  from  the 
in>tant  the  first  shot  is  fired  and  the  alarm 
raised,  it  is  useless  to  attempt  a  retreat,  for 
the  post-office  will  supply  no  horses  ;  and  the 
worthy  ragamuffins  who  splutter  about  liberty, 
but  cannot  comprehend  its  meaning,  will  make 
free  with  your  carriages,  luggage,  and  women. 
I  have  no  more  to  say  on  the  subject — I  have 
done  all  that  I  can  do.  My  servant  will  re- 
main here  to  forward  your  wishes  ;  and  I  take 
my  leave  now,  earnestly  hoping  that  to-morrow 
you  will  have  no  occasion  to  regret  having 
inflected  my  advice." 

VOL.  in.  F 
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Walsingham  now  returned  to  his  victim  and 
the  ladies.  In  vain  he  gave  Douglass  hints  that 
he  wished  to  speak  to  him  in  private  :  Douglass 
was  for  once  satisfied  with  his  loss  ;  he  neither 
took  the  hint  nor  proposed  cards,  but  seemed 
impatient  and  reserved.  In  the  mean  time,  the 
buzz  of  human  voices  increased  outside  ;  ever 
and  anon  a  rush  was  distinctly  audible  ;  whilst 
in  the  calm  which  occurred  between  the  deep 
maledictions  of  the  populace  and  their  vehe- 
ment cheers,  the  old  revolutionary  songs  struck 
upon  the  ear. 

"  That,"  said  Waisingham,  "  is  one  of  the 
worst  signs  of  all.  Years  have  passed  since 
those  songs  have  been  publicly  sung  in  the 
street,  or  rehearsed  sotto  voce  in  the  salon.  I 
think  less  of  the  clamour  of  these  nimble - 
tongued  people  than  the  music;  for  once  set 
Frenchmen  to  sing,  and,  carried  away  by  the 
enthusiasm  which  invariably  occurs,  they  rush 
headlong  into  mischief  without  the  restraint  of 
reason.  You  see,"  he  continued,  "  how  the 
whole  mob  have  joined  in  the  chorus — how  they 
scream,  rather  than  sing,  (  Aux  armes,  citoyens  ! 
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forme    i -o.v  bataillons  T     Depend  upon   it,    that 
sudden  rhullilion  will  not  easily  be  quelled." 

In  vain  did  Walsin^hain  try  every  means  in 
Iiis  power  to  effect  his  principal  object  of  with- 
drawing the  whole  party  from  Paris  :  the  very 
iioi.M'  and  confusion  was  a  strong  inducement 
to  keep  the  women  from  hazarding  a  retreat 
through  such  moving  masses  of  men  ;  and  Wal- 
singham,  finding  all  his  efforts  vain,  withdrew 
himself.  As  he  passed  the  outer  gate,  he  whi>- 
pered  to  his  servant  to  remain  and  watch,  and 
to  give  him  the  earliest  intelligence  of  his 
friend's  departure.  He  had  not,  however,  ad- 
vanced two  steps  before  he  was  run  violently 
against  by  a  man,  who  cried  out,  "  Starboard  a 
little,  shipmate,  next  time,  and  don't  come  stern 
on  in  that  manner  !  I  "m  blessed  if  you  havVt 
stove  in  my  figure-head  and  loosened  some  of 

my  head-rails  !  —  Ah,  d all   you    Parley- 

wous  put  together  ! — a  thick-headed  set  of  lub- 
bers, who  can't  talk  English,  although  we  have 
thrashed  you  enough  to  make  you  scholars.  — 
There,  tip  us  you  flipper  ;  will  you  have  a  glass 
of  grog,  old  Monsecr  Jigamaree  ?" 
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Walsingham  by  no  means  relishing  the  re- 
ception, answered  in  English  with  a  very  polite 
refusal,  and  was  soon  lost  in  the  mob. 

"  I  "m  blowed,"  said  the  elegant  valet  in  top- 
boots,  "  if  that  voice  does  not  sound  worse 
upon  my  ear  than  '  Hands,  reef  topsails,"  of  a 
squally  night.  I  '11  just  overhaul  him  a  bit." 
But  Jack's  resolution  after  his  soliloquy  came 
too  late  :  Walsingham  was  lost  in  the  great 
stream  of  human  nature  which  continued  to 
flow  from  the  Palais  Royal  and  Place  de  la 
Bourse,  to  empty  itself,  or  to  diverge  in  differ- 
ent directions  along  the  Boulevards.  Indeed, 
the  valet,  had  hard  work,  as  he  said,  to  weather 
the  corner  of  the  porte-cochere  and  get  into  his 
anchorage  at  the  hotel. 

When  he  attended  his  master  to  explain  his 
occupations,  and  duty  done,  he  was  in  a  high 
state  of  excitement ;  so  much  so,  indeed,  as  to 
warrant  the  suspicion  that  he  had  been  splicing 
the  main  brace ;  for  all  his  master  could  get 
out  of  him  was,  "  That 's  him,  just  as  sure  as 
grog  ahoy  at  one  bell !"  Continued  Jack  to 
himself  as  he  took  his  master's  boots,  "  I 
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Know  liis  voice  as  well  as  the  first-lieutenant's  : 
and  as  for  his  walk,  it's  just  as  n-j-uiar  as  the 
sentry's  at  the  cabin-door.  By  the  piper  !  it' 
ever  I  range  up  alongside  of  him  again,  I  'm 
mistaken  if  I  don't  bore  an  eyelet-hole  in  his 
carcase,  big  enough  for  a  reef  point  to  go 
through !" 

"  What  is  the  matter  with  you,  Jenkins  ?" 
said  Stanhope  :  "  are  you  drunk,  or  stupid,  or 
both  ?" 

"  It 's  him,  just  as  sure  as  the  purser's 
steward  will  clap  his  thumb  in  the  liquor-mea- 
sure !"  replied  Jack. 

"  Who  ?"  said  Stanhope. 
"  Him,"  said  Jack.  "  And  if  I  cruise  about 
until  daylight,  I  '11  find  him  out ;  so  while  you 
turn  in,  I'll  turn  out  and  look  out."  Upon 
which  he  banged  the  door  and  was  in  search  of 
the  stranger. 

Walsinghain  had  reached  his  own  apartments 
in  safety ;  and  after  going  through  his  evening 
practice  just  as  assiduously  and  as  cautiously  as 
if  he  had  been  employed  cheating  the  unwary, 
he  threw  himself  back  on  his  chair,  and  com- 
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menced  a  very  laudable  but  far  from  religious 
abuse  of  Testy.     "  He  crosses  my  path  every- 
where— at  every  step  I  stumble  against  him. 
What  could  he  have  told  these  fools  ?     If  I  had, 
succeeded  to-night,  he  might  have  raved  until 
his  tongue  had   swollen.      They  must    leave 
Paris,  or  I  must : — and  that  last  is  not  proba- 
ble," he  continued,  musing.     "  I  am  so  far  com- 
mitted, that  I  cannot  extricate  myself;  and  I 
do  not  admire  the  cool,  determined  manner  of 
the  brother.     Besides,  Douglass  has  much  more 
money ;  and  I  allow  the  bird  to  fly  away,  not 
unplucked,   it  is  true,  but  still  with   many  a 
golden  feather.     It   is   a   bad  business,   but  I 
must   await  events ;    so  now  to  complete  my 
great  work,  which  will  immortalise  and  enrich 
me.     I  will  have  but  one  in  the  secret — my 
bosom  friend  the  Count  Von  Rosendal."     Here 
Walsingham  ceased  his  murmurings,  and  hav- 
ing provided  himself  with  pen,  ink,  and  paper, 
began  to  mark  a  piece  of  ruled  paper  in  the  fol- 
lowing manner : — 


THE   RUINED   GAMESTER. 


130 


•fi 

Ss 

II 

U  J3 

o  * 


ll 

8* 


JP 


W  £ 


No  trump 
whatever. 


• 


Ace  and 
trum 


o>  i; 
a*® 

*  S 


•i 


a 


o- 


1 1 


05    g 


1 


•a- 

rt  S 

be  — 


rt    3 

4 


104?  WALSINGHAM, 

"  I  think Ah,  Rosendal,  you  are  come  to 

the  moment  !  Here  is  my  new  plan ;  it  must 
succeed.  Now  listen,  and  remember,  the  first- 
named  thing  or  being  denotes  the  horizontal 
line  in  which  the  answer  is  to  be  found ;  the 
second,  the  perpendicular  lines.  Thus,  suppos- 
ing you  want  to  inform  me  '  not  to  give  cards,1 
you,  after  betting  a  five-franc  piece  against  me, 
would  of  course  look  over  my  opponent's  cards, 
and  then  turn  to  a  person  who  is  known  strictly 

honourable Never  mind  the  term,  my  worthy 

German ;  honour  and  dishonour  are  merely 
words,  and  all  we  require  is  honour  amongst 
ourselves,  we  need  not  use  the  general  monosyl- 
lable. You  would,  in  low  accents  just  sufficient 
to  reach  my  ears  whilst  I  am  pondering  what 
to  do,  and  my  adversary  is  '  proposing,"  relate 
that  '  a  beautiful  child  was  nearly  killed  by  a 
man,  who  drove  his  cab  over  it,  or  against  it." 
Here  you  see,  my  worthy  German,  that  the 
child  marks  the  lower  line,  and  that  the  man 
marks  the  fourth  perpendicular  space ;  and  there 
you  find,  '  Do  not  give  cards.'  By  your  silence 
I  should  infer  that  I  was  to  give  cards.  — 
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Stop  ;  I  know  what  you  arc  going  to  say,  Ro- 
si-ndul,  just  as  well  as  if  you  uttered  it ; — you 
\\ere  going  to  remark,  that  the  eternal  talking 
uould  not  do  amongst  people  of  our  avocation  ; 
it  is  only  fools  we  must  find,  or  innocent  old 
Babies,  who  play  in  public  rooms  —  there  you 
may  chatter.  Now,  I  propose  to  try  this  plan 
upon  my  bosom  friend  Douglass  :  he  has  just  got 
a  brother-in-law  over,  who  is  one  of  those  strict, 
honourable,  upright  men,  who  like  conversa- 
tion, and  who  are  so  blind  as  to  the  dishonesty 
of  the  world,  that  they  do  not  believe  in  pick- 
pockets, and  think  a  new  coat  cannot  conceal  a 
doubtful  person.  We  must  learn  the  table  by 
heart,  and  practise  it  to-morrow  at  Madame  la 
Rosens :  she  has  always  one  or  two  old  fools 
who  weary  out  life  in  playing  for  francs.  But 
mind,  the  paper  must  be  destroyed :  like  free- 
masons, we  must  not  commit  anything  to 
writing.  I  dare  say  we  have  both  learned  more 
unprofitable  lessons,  and  harder  to  be  remem- 
bered, at  school. — Now  let  us  practise.  '  That 
is  a  beautiful  emerald,  count :  I  wonder  you 
do  not  give  it  to  your  wife  !' v 

F  5 
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"  No  trump  whatever,"  answered  the  count. 

"  All  right,  my  dear  count :  you  see  how  easy 
it  is  to  turn  words  into  gold.  Again :  '  My 
horse  has  thrown  my  groom.' " 

"  The  ace.'1 

"  Good,  my  worthy  pupil,  good  ! — never  did 
man  instruct  a  more  willing  scholar.  You  know 
the  principle  ;  the  effort  of  memory  is  nothing, 
— By  the  way,  I  have  a  new  mode  of  turning  the 
king — easy  to  do  when  a  man  is  a  little  hazy. 
Here  is  the  king  of  spades  at  the  bottom  ;  now 
it 's  at  the  top  :  remark  how  I  shuffle  ten  cards 
over  it,  and  no  more.  Now  cut — sauter  le  coup? 
my  worthy  count.  There 's  the  king  of  spades 
in  all  his  royal  majesty.  I  'm  quite  pleased 
with  my  discoveries  !  To-morrow  I  will  get 
Douglass  here  at  three  o'clock  ;  you  will  come 
in  accidentally,  and  I  will  arrange  with  one 
or  two  others  to  drop  in ;  and  then  I  'm  mis- 
taken if  we  do  not  talk  of  old  Jason  and  the 
Golden  Fleece  afterwards.  What  a  great  bless- 
ing is  an  inventive  genius — a  creative  mind  ! — 
Come,  count,  a  cigar  and  to  bed  :  cold  water, 
clear  heads,  steady  hands,  watchful  eyes,  placid 
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countenances,  are  all  as  requisite  to  our  success 
as  smooth  tongues,  courteous  manners,  honied 
words.  To  be  what  we  wish  to  be,  we  must 
be  walking  specimens  of  Lord  Chesterfield's 
gentlemen. — Curse  those  fellows  shouting  their 
villanous  revolutionary  songs !  they  are  never 
going  to  bed.  Take  a  copy  of  this,  count,  and 
after  you  have  said  your  prayers,  repeat  it  over, 
place  it  under  your  pillow,  rehearse  it  to-mor- 
row as  your  morning's  orisons,  then  destroy  it. 
Good  night  to  you — I  'm  to  bed,  to  dream  of 
riches  and  a  victim." 

The  worthy  couple  parted,  and  Walsingham 
retired  to  his  bed,  but  not  to  sleep,  not  to  fall 
into  a  total  oblivion  of  all  the  world,  and  to  rise 
refreshed  and  reinvigorated  to  go  through  the 
labours,  of  the  coming  day, — but  to  feel  all  Hu- 
stings of  remorse — to  startle  at  every  sound 
which  accidentally  was  occasioned — to  feel  the 
coward's  palpitating  heart  —  if  the  furniture 
cracked,  to  dread  the  approach  of  any  living 
object  in  the  dark — to  quail  at  the  very  thought 
of  death — to  fear  the  present  and  dread  the 
future.  Then,  again,  the  apprehension  that  the 
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police  might  trace  him,  or  that  some  more 
cowardly  cur  than  himself  might  betray  him ; — 
then  in  the  rear  came  virtuous  resolutions  — *  a 
determination,  after  he  had  accumulated  more 
money,  of  a  peaceful  retirement  in  some  country 
place,  under  another  name,  taken  of  course  for 
a  fortune  left  by  a  maternal  uncle — giving  alms 
with  a  liberal  hand,  and  going  down  gently  into 
the  grave  amidst  the  lamentations  of  the  poor 
and  the  blessing  of  the  religious. 

Walsingham,  in  all  his  disturbed  slumbers, 
never  thought  much  of  Amelia;  he  never  in- 
tended to  marry  her;  and  if  he  failed  in  his 
worst  intentions,  he  could  easily  retire  to  an- 
other lodging,  and  wait  concealed  until  the 
travellers  should  have  departed.  He  wanted 
but  one  week's  respite — only  one  week  more  to 
reap  the  golden  harvest.  He  was  safe  as  to 
Sir  William  Walsingham  :  that  poor  old  man 
was  fast  sinking  into  the  grave,  attended  by 
two  doctors  assisting  nature  in  her  gradual 
course,  unable  almost  to  speak,  and  strictly 
prohibited  from  any  conversation  or  any  excite- 
ment. This  our  hero  had  ascertained ;  all  his 
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visions  therefore  wore  a  favourable  aspect — for 
he  had  but  one  intention,  which  was  to  win. 
or  rather  to  cheat  the  man  who  had  received 
him  as  a  guest,  and  been  deceived  in  him  from 
the  advice  which  was  the  cloak  of  his  guilt, 
and  which,  in  all  cases,  when  given  against 
public  play,  was  only  to  give  Walsingham  a 
better  opportunity  of  making  more  in  private. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

TUESDAY  morning,  the  £7th  of  July,  was 
heralded  in  by  songs  from  the  populace  ;  whilst 
several  of  the  deputies,  who  had  met  overnight, 
watched  with  impatience  for  that  dawn  which 
was  to  muster  the  many  together.  Great  indeed 
had  been  the  dismay  of  those  legislators,  who 
saw  by  their  unwarrantable  act  the  confusion 
which  must  necessarily  follow :  the  storm  had 
been  created,  and  who  was  to  still  it  ? 

The  French,  ever  zealous  to  maintain  their 
rights,  seemed  all  to  have  taken  but  one  view 
of  these  melancholy  instances  of  royal  weakness. 
The  laws  had  received  their  deathblow  from 
the  hand  which  had  confirmed  them ;  and  that 
nation  so  long  the  fear  of  the  greater  part 
of  Europe  was  not  likely  tamely  to  submit  to  a 
violation  of  its  rights  and  privileges. 
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Throughout  the  whole  of  Paris,  boys  might 
he  heard  screaming  in  defiance  of  the  sol- 
diers, or  the  warning  voice  of  the  police,  "Jin 
annex  !  tun  armcs  /"  whilst  those  grown  to 
manhood  thundered  back  the  words  and  ap- 
plauded the  sentiment.  Still  no  hostile  act  was 
committed.  Groups  of  people  assembled  ;  and 
there  might  be  seen  the  expressive  glance  of  the 
eye,  the  firm  tread  of  the  foot,  the  compressed 
motion  of  the  lip,  which  generally  accompany 
a  resolution  of  acting  ; — then  the  hurried  com- 
munication to  which  all  listened — the  fierce 
gesticulations  which  all  practised. 

In  the  mean  time,  as  the  day  grew  more  dis- 
tinct, the  crowds  more  considerably  increased. 
The  manufactories,  the  printing-offices,  and  many 
of  the  principal  shops  in  the  great  thoroughfares, 
kept  their  windows  closed,  and  refused  to  ad- 
mit their  usual  workpeople  :  these  contributed 
to  swell  the  numbers  of  the  different  groups 
who  had  taken  up  positions  in  the  public  places 
and  principal  squares,  and  where  the  principal 
orators  were  tending  to  inflame  the  public 
mind  by  exchanging  mutual  sentiments,  all 
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tending  to  blazon  forth  the  grievances  and  com- 
mon wrongs  to  which  they  had  been  subjected, 
and,  after  breathing  defiance  to  all  authority 
which  should  attempt  to  uphold  such  abrogation 
of  the  law,  were  persuading  their  attentive  lis- 
teners to  swear  rather  to  die  than  allow  the 
chains  to  be  riveted  which  tyranny  had  pre- 
pared ;  whilst  others,  elevated  on  chairs,  read 
aloud  to  the  already  exasperated  multitude  the 
protest  of  the  editors  of  the  liberal  newspapers. 
This  last  document  was  vehemently  applauded, 
and  Paris  was  in  a  state  of  subordination  bor- 
dering on  absolute  revolution. 

Mrs.  Douglass,  when  she  awoke  from  a 
troubled  sleep,  heard  the  wild  hurrahs  of  the 
wilder  mob,  and,  looking  from  her  window,  saw 
the  crowds  rushing  towards  the  Boulevards. 
She  was  quite  aware  that  all  the  usual  business 
of  the  lower  classes  was  finished,  if  ever  begun, 
for  that  day,  and  that  it  would  be  quite  in  vain 
to  attempt  to  move.  As  the  noise  increased, 
fear  communicated  itself  to  all  in  the  house  ;  the 
affrighted  females  ran  from  room  to  room,  and 
both  Douglass  and  Stanhope  appealed  to  their 
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iva-on  and  their  courau'o  in  vain.  All 
no\v  clamorous  to  depart  but  Amelia:  n<> 
sudden  shout  startled  her  into  apprehension  ; 
the  greater  the  danger,  the  more  she  desired  to 
share  it  ;  and  at  last  she  boldly  declared  that 
she  would  not  leave  Paris  without  Walsingham 
left  it  also.  It  was  quite  plain  that  she  was 
desperately  in  love  ;  and,  like  all  young  ladies 
with  a  romantic  turn  of  mind,  she  was  resolved 
to  share  every  hazard  with  her  lover,  and  not  to 
leave  this  scene  of  danger  without  he  was  in 
security. 

At  breakfast  little  was  demolished  but  words : 
all  the  women  spoke  at  once  ;  and  out  of  five 
persons  they  had  but  one  listener,  and  that  a 
very  indifferent  one  :  for  whenever  Walsing- 
hanVs  name  was  mentioned,  Amelia  at  once  be- 
gan to  defend  his  character,  or  to  point  out  that  he 
had  recommended  the  course,  when  security  was 
certain,  which  now  every  one  was  anxious  to 
adopt  but  herself ;  that  throughout  he  had  been 
the  friend  of  the  family,  and  deserved  a  better 
fate  than  being  suspected  by  one,  and  depre- 
ciated by  the  other. 
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When  the  din  of  words  had  a  little  subsided, 
reason  came  into  play.  Some  time  must  ne- 
cessarily elapse  before  the  carriages  could  be 
packed,  but  it  was  resolved  that  packed  they 
should  be,  and  the  horses  ordered  by  five 
o'clock  in  the  evening ;  thus  giving  ample  time 
to  clear  all  the  barriers  before  dark,  and  leave 
the  travellers  on  the  high  road  to  Calais.  No 
one  was  more  clamorous  for  this  line  of  conduct 
than  Mrs.  Douglass :  she  had  in  the  morning 
believed  it  unsafe  to  move,  but  seeing  that  the 
mob  did  little  besides  abuse  the  king  and  his 
ministers, — people  little  spared  in  such  commo- 
tions,— that  no  one  appeared  armed,  although  all 
shouted  "  Aux  armes  /"  and  that  occasionally  a 
carriage  passed  without  interruption,  or  that 
gendarmes  walked  without  molestation,  she 
gladly  availed  herself  of  apparent  neutrality  be- 
tween both  parties  to  withdraw  her  husband 
from  Paris,  in  which  she  foresaw  that  he  might, 
by  every  little  subterfuge,  continue  his  gaming 
propensities.  Nor  did  she  feel  any  apprehension 
for  her  child :  men  seldom  become  so  infuri- 
ated as  to  wreak  their  vengeance  upon  infants. 
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Thi.s  ln'Miir  dt'trrminrd,  it  was  rtMpiisite  to 
apprise  \\alsiiiLrliam  of  their  intentions;  for  they 
could  not  carry  away  Amelia  without  giving 
notice  to  her  lover,  and  soliciting  his  advice. 
It  was  resolved  that  Douglass  should  instantly 
call  and  invite  him  to  be  present  and  take  his 
farewell  of  Amelia  —  that  lady  having  com- 
menced a  series  of  sighs,  which,  after  passing 
through  the  several  stages,  arrives  ultimately 
at  hysterics. 

On  Douglasses  arriving  at  Walsingham's,  he 
was  alarmed  at  finding  him  apparently  very 
unwell  and  in  bed.  He  delivered  his  message  ; 
and  although  Walsingham  expressed  the  greatest 
grief  and  the  most  earnest  desire  to  pay  his  last 
visit,  yet  the  pain  was  so  intense  that  he  de- 
spaired of  success. 

"  What  can  be  the  matter  with  you,  Wal- 
singham  ?"  Douglass  began.  "  You  left  us  in 
good — in  excellent  health  last  night ;  and  to- 
day I  find  you  unable  to  rise  to  see  her  who  is 
to  be  your  wife,  when  she  may  be  absent  for 
months  to  come." 

"  I  am  very,  very  ill,"  replied  the  hypocrite  : 
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"a  kind  of  shivering  attacked  me  last  evening 
—  in  the  night  I  became  feverish,  and  now  I 
experience  so  great  a  lassitude  that  I  am  almost 
unable  to  converse.  You  are  right  to  leave 
Paris,  my  dear  Douglass  ;  a  little  estrangement 
from  that  sink  of  iniquity,  the  Salon,  will  be  of 
great  service  to  you  :  when  you  are  away  from 
the  neighbourhood  of  that  pandemonium,  you 
will  learn  to  exist  without  its  excitement.  How 
very  faint  I  feel !" 

Douglass  immediately  offered  some  water 
which  stood  near  the  bed ;  and  on  Waking-ham's 
reclining  on  his  pillow  and  closing  his  eyes  as 
if  overcome  by  exhaustion,  he  rose  to  depart ; 
but  the  sick  man  beckoned  him  to  be  seated, 
and  after  one  or  two  gaspings  for  breath,  he 
continued,  "  I  am  better  now ;  Douglass,  give 
me  your  hand — you  must  be  careful  not  to 
mention  my  sudden  indisposition  to  Amelia. 
You  must  say  that  on  your  calling  you  found  I 
had  gone  to  my  father's,  who  is  ill  —  very  ill 
indeed ;  that  I  was  expected  home  at  three 
o'clock,  at  which  time,  my  dear  fellow,  perhaps 
you  will  call  again.  I  dare  say  I  shall  then  be 
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aide  to  mention  my  \vish  and  intention-  better 
than  at  present.  You  will  rail  about  that  time, 
Doujrla-  -" 

"  Certainly,  Walsiugham,  I  will  be  punc- 
tual. In  the  mean  time,  I  recommend  you  to 
get  some  sleep.  Stanhope  will  be  anxious  to 
see  you,  and  I  can  bring  him  with  me." 

"  No,  Douglass,  do  not  bring  him.  I  shall,  I 
dare  say,  be  able  at  that  time  to  get  to  your 
house  :  however,  at  that  hour  we  can  see.  If 
I  am  sufficiently  strong  to  stand  without  giddi- 
ness, Amelia  shall  not  leave  Paris  without  my 
M-riiii:  her  and  arranging  a  speedy  meeting. — 
Do  not  let  me  detain  you  longer  now ;  you  are 
wanted  at  home,  and  I  feel  disposed  to  sleep." 

Douglass  shook  him  by  the  hand ;  and  then, 
walking  silently  and  cautiously,  he  closed  the 
door  and  returned  home.  No  sooner  was  he 
clear  of  the  room  than  Walsingham  jumped  up 
perfectly  well  and  in  high  spirits  ;  he  des- 
patched his  servant,  whose  cautious  vigilance 
bad  Driven  him  the  first  intimation  of  the  probable 
departure  of  the  Douglasses,  to  his  companion 
in  iniquity,  Rosendal,  urging  him  to  be  punctual, 
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and  explaining  his  manner  of  proceeding.  He 
then  learnt  his  lesson  most  carefully  by  heart ; 
and  after  satisfying  himself  of  his  being  perfect, 
he  sat  down  in  his  arm-chair,  practised  all  his 
arts  of  legerdemain,  then  took  a  dice-box, 
known  under  the  name  of  a  doctor,  and  amused 
himself  dropping  the  dice  carefully  in,  by  which 
method  any  number  may  be  thrown.;  so  that 
no  game  is  more  dangerous  to  play  than  back- 
gammon or  hazard,  and  the  unwary  more  sure 
of  being  plundered  than  at  any  game  in  which 
dice  are  used.  His  manual  exercise  finished,  he 
began  to  calculate  his  gains ;  for  he  was  now 
a  man  of  fortune, — his  debts  all  paid,  his  credit 
high,  and  still  more  in  perspective,  although  his 
victim  was  about  to  leave  Paris. 

Time  ever  flies  quickly  when  the  mind  is  em- 
ployed. The  large  cathedral  clock  which  stood 
on  his  mantel-piece  struck  half-past  two  ;  he 
then  concealed  all  the  implements  of  his  art, 
placed  a  Bible  and  another  religious  book  by 
his  side,  and  lay  down  on  his  bed,  having  first 
dressed  himself.  His  countenance,  at  the  best 
of  times  haggard,  looked  sufficiently  pallid  to 
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deceive  a  person  of  more  observation  than  Dou- 
glass,— an<l  WalfiffighaaD  anxiously  awaited  his 
arrival.  His  plan  was  well  laid,  and  lie  thought 
the  unfortunate  man  sure  of  being  entangled  in 
the  mesh  so  artfully  spread  to  ensnare  him. 
The  count  was  the  first  in  the  field  ;  he  was  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  before  his  time.  Gamesters 
are  mostly  so ;  they  never  let  an  opportunity 
slip — they  are  ever  watchful ;  and  Cerberus  be- 
low is  not  more  vigilant  or  careful  as  to  whom 
he  lets  pass  into  the  Devil's  dominions,  than 
are  these  vagabonds,  who,  not  having  the 
courage  of  high  way- robbers,  loiter  in  corners 
watching  in  reality  whom  they  may  devour. 

The  new  plan  by  which  Douglass  was  to  be 
robbed  was  practised  and  found  to  answer  un- 
commonly well.  Both  parties  had  good  me- 
mories ;  and  when  memory  is  directed  to  only 
one  object,  it  soon  retains  its  lesson.  By  three 
o'clock  Douglass  and  Stanhope  both  arrived. 
The  latter  was  for  from  being  captivated  with 
the  appearance  of  Walsingham  :  there  seemed 
under  the  outward  show  of  honour  some  lurking 
mischief — there  was  a  restless  watchfulness, 
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an  uneasiness,  whenever  the  eyes  met ;  and 
whilst  Walsingham  appeared  thoughtful  as  to 
an  answer  expected  from  him,  and  kept  his 
head  towards  the  ground,  there  was  a  careful 
vigilance  which  always  watched  his  companion. 
Stanhope,  accustomed  to  command  men,  had 
noted  this  as  a  sure  sign  of  low  cunning  or 
consummate  cowardice  ;  he  regarded  all  Wal- 
singham's  words  as  mere  tinsel  to  cover  greater 
defects,  and  was  one  of  the  many  instances  of 
common  sense  being  much  more  valuable  than 
flimsy  ability.  Before  he  visited  Walsingham, 
he  had  called  at  the  house  of  Sir  William : 
he  was  denied  admittance — the  old  man  was 
very  ill  and  quite  unable  to  receive  any  visiters  ; 
the  servant  said  that  Sir  William's  son  was  ex- 
pected, but  that  as  yet  he  believed  he  had  not 
arrived  in  Paris  ;  —  and,  unsatisfactory  as  this 
was,  it  was  all  he  could  glean.  At  once  Stan- 
hope determined  that  there  was  a  mystery 
about  Walsingham ;  and  he  resolved  upon 
fathoming  it  before  he  allowed  the  marriage  to 
be  proceeded  upon. 

Walsingham  received  him  with  the  air  and 
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manner  of  a  gentleman  ;  nor  was  Stanhope  less 
courteous.     The    invalid    complained  much    of 
pain,  but  mentioned  his  being  rather  faint  from 
the  operation   of  the   toilet,  and  that  he  was 
reclining  to  overcome  the  fatigue.     The  count 
most    pathetically   inquired   after    his   friend's 
health,  and  was  evidently  so  well  tutored  that 
he  was  not  likely  to  leave  the  room.     The  con- 
versation was  chiefly  led  by  the  count,    who 
talked    in   fearful    strains   of  the  approaching 
crisis :  he  wondered  how  any  foreigners  could 
remain  in  Paris  when  death  would  be  busy  and 
very  indiscriminate,  and  regretted  for  Walsing- 
ham  that  his  severe  indisposition  would  leave 
him  partially  at  the  mercy  of  the  mob. 

When  this  run  of  words  was  concluded, 
Stanhope,  who  had  impatiently  waited  for  a 
comma  in  the  count's  volubility,  spoke  to  Wal- 
singham — mentioned  his  having  called  at  his 
father's,  and  of  the  ignorance  of  the  servant  as 
to  his  being  in  Paris,  which  ill  accorded  with 
the  conversation  yesterday.  Walsingham,  ac- 
customed to  such  surprises,  answered  coolly, 
that  it  was  doubtless  the  desire  of  the  medical 
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attendant  that  his  father  should  not  be  agitated 
at  all ;  and  consequently  he  had  been  denied 
admittance,  and  his  father  not  apprised  of  his 
visit. 

"It  is  useless  our  conversation  now  upon  a 
very  particular  point,"  continued  Stanhope : 
"  we  leave  Paris  to-night.  You  will  find  me 
at  Dover  should  any  serious  riots  occur  in 
France ;  there  I  expect  your  love  will  lead 
you,  and  there  we  can  make  all  arrangements. 
Amelia  was  anxious  to  see  you." 

"  And  if  I  can  move,  I  will  yet  see  her,"  in- 
terrupted the  hypocrite. 

"  Move,  mon  cher  /"  interrupted  the  count. 
"  If  you  do,  you  had  better  be  measured  for 
your  coffin  before  you  start." 

Douglass,  who  really  believed  Walsingham 
in  every  point  strictly  honourable,  implored  him 
not  to  risk  his  valuable  life,  and  persuaded 
Stanhope  to  leave  Walsingham  to  the  repose  he 
required.  The  count  was  the  only  one  who 
seemed  astonished  at  the  hasty  departure  ;  but 
a  quiet  glance  from  the  sick  man  made  him 
understand  that  all  the  night's  labour  in  re- 
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freshing  memory  was  for  one  day  useless. 
Stanhope  shook  him  warmly  by  tin;  hainl,  for 
he  \\;i^  not  quick  to  condemn  ;  and  such  is  the 
strange  composition  of  man,  that  even  Douglass 
wished  him  a  speedy  recovery,  and  another  and 
better  prospect  than  a  sick  bed. 

They  parted ;  the  count  watched  them  from 
the  windows  of  the  entresol ;  and  no  sooner  was 
the  coast  declared  clear,  than  Walsingham  was 
ready  to  have  ridden  thirty  miles  in  a  contrary 
direction.  It  was  requisite  before  he  ventured 
in  public  to  ascertain  their  departure ;  and  at 
five  o^clock  the  gratifying  news  was  announced 
that  the  whole  covey,  as  Walsingham  named 
them,  had  flown. 

Previous  to  this,  the  riots  began  to  assume  a 
more  serious  aspect.  In  the  gardens  of  the 
Tuileries,  men  were  to  be  seen  on  chairs,  read- 
ing aloud  and  commenting  upon  the  Ordon- 
nances ;  whilst  the  listeners,  easily  excited, 
roared  out  against  their  rulers  who  thus  sought 
to  enslave  them.  It  is  reported  that  one  who 
thus  occupied  a  chair  as  a  rostrum  was  inter- 
rupted by  the  police  and  told  to  desist,  as  he 
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was  sowing  discord  amongst  the  people.  "  I 
only,"  replied  the  witty  Frenchman,  "  blow  the 
trumpet :  if  you  dislike  the  notes,  you  must  find 
fault  with  the  composer.1"  A  shout  of  applause 
followed  this  display  of  wit ;  and  the  police 
was  hustled  away,  and  told  to  seize  upon  the 
authors  of  the  sedition,  and  not  those  who 
merely  read  the  words  of  a  government  act. 
The  dense  crowd  which  thronged  the  Palais 
Royal  rendered  all  approach  to  that  quarter 
impracticable ;  and  in  this  kingdom  within  a 
kingdom,  the  better  class  of  tradespeople  pushed 
forward  to  spout  out  their  abhorrence  of  the 
acts. 

Although  in  the  gardens  of  the  Tuileries, 
the  Place  Vendome,  and  the  Palais  Royal, 
great  crowds  had  assembled,  and  many  spoke 
out  freely,  yet  there  was  no  demonstration  of 
any  armed  opposition  to  the  decree  of  the  go- 
vernment. But  very  different  was  the  scene  at 
the  different  barriers  :  here,  in  the  low  cabarets, 
the  lowest  orders  congregated;  but  at  each 
place  there  were  one  or  two  people  who  in- 
flamed the  mob,  already  half  intoxicated. 
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"  The  only  way,"  continued  one  of  these  pro- 
moters of  discord,  "is  to  erect  a  barricade 
through  which  no  soul  in  Paris  shall  pass  : 
every  one  shall  be  bound  to  the  common  cause, 
and  those,  you  know,  who  are  not  for  us  are 
against  us,  and  we  will  soon  take  a  proper  ven- 
geance upon  them.  "  A  barricade — a  barricade !" 
was  shouted  with  as  much  perseverance  as  the 
cry  of  "  Aux  armes  /"  had  been  ;  the  stones  which 
formed  the  pavement  were  instantly  loosened 
and  thrown  up  in  heaps,  and  the  road  rendered 
impassable  ;  every  man  as  he  worked  joined  in 
the  chorus  of  the  Marseillaise  Hymn ;  and 
the  soldiery  who  were  stationed  at  the  guard- 
houses being  too  few  to  interrupt  the  proceed- 
ings, were  content  with  watching  them :  and 
thus,  in  a  very  few  minutes,  some  carts  had  been 
seized  —  some  omnibuses  and  fiacres  upset — 
the  road  perfectly  destroyed,  and  a  very  effec- 
tual barrier  placed  upon  this  outlet.  By  four 
o'clock  the  riots  became  more  serious ;  the 
military  and  the  gendarmerie  cleared  by  force 
the  Palais  Royal  and  shut  the  gates  ;  but  it  was 
merely  driving  the  mob  from  one  place  to  an- 
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other  ;  they  all  kept  together,  and  if  they  retired, 
it  was  to  condense  themselves  more  closely. 
They  were  still  unarmed ;  and  they  husily 
thought  of  the  best  manner  of  providing  them- 
selves with  those  requisites  without  which  all 
opposition  would  be  fruitless.  All  passage 
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through  the  lower  part  of  the  Rue  St.  Honore 
and  the  Rue  Richelieu  was  completely  impeded 
by  the  immense  mass  of  people,  who  could  not 
have  opened  a  sufficient  space  to  allow  a  vehicle 
to  pass.  By  degrees  the  numbers  increased; 
and  the  military  also  appeared  in  stronger  force  ; 
and  although  they  clamoured  for  the  people  to 
disperse,  and  exhibited  their  swords  in  a  me- 
nacing position,  they  were  disregarded  and 
hooted.  This  led  to  the  first  charge  of  cavalry 
upon  the  unarmed  mob  ;  and  by  four  o'clock  in 
the  afternoon,  the  mob  had  become  so  far  or- 
ganised as  to  resist  the  frequent  charges. 

It  was  now  an  open  fight ;  before  six  o'clock  a 
fusillade  had  commenced  on  the  side  of  the  sol- 
diery ;  and  owing  to  the  immense  crowds  which 
formed  at  the  lower  end  of  the  Rue  des  Bons 
Enfans  and  the  Palais  Royal,  many  lives  were 
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sacritict-d  without  a  prospect  of  successful  oppo- 
sition. So  desultory  was  the  firing,  and  so  in- 
cautious the  soldiers,  who  have  since  declared 
that  they  endeavoured  merely  to  scare  the  mob 
by  firing  over  them,  that  two  women  who  were 
busied  about  their  domestic  affairs  were  shot 
in  their  own  houses. 

The  first  death  was  the  signal  for  a  general 
opposition  ; — reconciliation  had  been  tried  in 
vain — barricades  were  thrown  up  in  all  the 
principal  streets,  and  Paris  had  revolted. 


128  WALSINGHAM, 


CHAPTER  VII. 

THE  noise  and  tumult  had  greatly  increased. 
Douglass  and  Stanhope,  mutually  fearful  of  the 
event,  began  to  hasten  their  departure  ;  but 
they  waited  in  vain  for  the  post-horses.  Dou- 
glass had  been  sufficiently  long  in  Paris  to  know 
how  very  easily  even  French  postilions  may  be 
excited,  either  by  punch  or  a  revolution,  and 
therefore,  without  further  delay,  he  put  the 
horses  he  had  hired  to  his  carriage  ;  and 
Stanhope  meeting  a  pair  of  fiacre  animals,  re- 
leased from  their  everlasting  load  by  the  kind- 
ness of  the  barricade  builders,  enticed  the 
drivers  by  a  heavy  reward,  and  soon  found 
his  vehicle  slowly  ascending  the  Boulevards, 
following  close  behind  that  of  his  brother- 
in-law,  and  making  their  way  through  the 
different  groups,  who  seeing  the  carriage  ad- 
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vainv,    allowed   it    to    proceed    without    inter- 
ruption. 

Even  Amelia"^  love  was  quieted  by  the  ex- 
citement before  her  eyes.  As  they  approach- 
ed the  Porte  St.  Denis,  the  mob  became  a 
little  more  savage  in  appearance,  and  some 
words  reached  the  ears  of  Douglass  neither 
gentle  nor  genteel  in  their  import.  At  la>u 
after  walking  the  horses  the  whole  way,  they 
turned  towards  the  arch  of  St.  Denis,  and  drove 
through  it  :  but  here  was  an  end  to  all  their 
hopes — the  road  was,  as  before  stated,  perfectly 
impassable,  and  all  hopes  of  escape  frustrated. 

"  We  must  return  instantly,'1  said  Dougla— . 
"and  get  housed  before  it  gets  worse."  The 
order  was  given,  but  not  obeyed.  The  mob, 
anxious  to  render  their  barricade  more  secure, 
seized  the  horses  and  unharnessed  them,  but 
not  without  a  violent  resistance  on  the  part  of 
the  sailor  valet,  who,  swearing  he  would  fight 
as  many  Frenchmen  as  could  stand  between 
Paris  and  Dover,  flew  upon  the  foremost  man 
and  knocked  him  down.  A  violent  scuffle  en- 
sued, which  ended  in  the  perfect  discomfiture  of 
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poor  Jack,  who,  when  he  was  sufficiently  re- 
covered from  the  kicks  and  cuffs  he  had  re- 
ceived after  heing  floored,  found  his  master's 
carriage  hemmed  in  by  paving-stones,  a  fixture  ; 
whilst  the  ladies,  shrieking  with  fear  and  appre- 
hension of  every  danger,  clung  to  the  arms  of 
their  husbands,  and  endeavoured  to  force  them 
to  a  quicker  pace  to  gain  some  security.  They 
were  ultimately  lodged  in  the  Grand  Turc,  a 
small  house  more  used  as  a  coffee-house  to  the 
Jardin  Turc  than  an  inn  ;  whilst  Jack,  seeing 
that  no  attempt  was  made  to  seize  the  carriage 
as  a  prize,  and  that  the  cargo  remained  un- 
touched, took  up  a  position  on  the  roof,  resolv- 
ed not  to  leave  the  wreck  until  it  went  to 
pieces.  Stanhope  waved,  and  Douglass  roared 
to  him  ; — it  was  quite  useless ;  he  had  been 
educated  as  a  seaman,  and  he  was  resolved  to 
save  the  cargo  or  go  to  pieces  with  the  hull. 
He  clambered  on  the  roof,  and  did  nothing  but 
whistle  "  Come,  cheer  up  my  lads,  'tis  to  glory 
we  steer,"  and  clap  his  knuckles  to  his  tongue, 
in  order  to  make  a  blow  sharper.  The  more 
the  mob  increased,  the  more  he  cheered ;  and 
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the  Frenchmen  who  had  witnessed  his  di-frm •«• 
of  liis  master's  property  took  a  liking  to  him. 
There  he  sat  growling  and  grumbling,  a  youth 
not  more  than  seventeen,  hurling  defiance  ut  a 
mob,  and  taunting  them  with  all  the  bad 
French  he  could  muster. 

Such  was  the  state  of  affairs  at  six  o'clock  ; 
Paris  was  then  in  open  revolt.  All  overtures 
made  by  the  leading  men  of  the  popular  party, 
in  order  to  avoid  the  copious  flow  of  blood 
which  would  eventually  follow,  were  thwarted 
by  the  Duke  of  Ragusa,  who  having  been  in- 
vested with  the  chief  command  of  Paris,  with 
strict  orders  how  to  act,  felt  himself,  however 
disinclined,  obliged  to  urge  the  war  he  appeared 
to  deprecate;  for  when  Monsieur  Lafitte  re- 
presented in  glowing  language  the  deplorable 
state  of  the  capital — that  blood  was  flowing  in 
all  directions, — that  musketry  reverberated  at 
every  corner, — that  Paris  was  in  a  state  of  re- 
volution, and  that  the  deputies  held  the  Duke 
of  Ragusa  as  responsible  for  the  fatal  conse- 
quences likely  to  occur, — the  marshal  coolly  re- 
plied, "  Military  honour  is  obedience."  Upon 
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which  Lafitte  answered,  "  And  civil  honour  is 
not  to  massacre  the  citizens." 

"  What  conditions,  sir,"  continued  the  mar- 
shal, u  do  you  propose  ?" 

"  The  repeal  of  the  illegal  Ordonnances  of 
July  £7,  the  dismissal  of  ministers,  and  the  con- 
vocation of  the  Chambers  on  the  23rd  of 
August." 

The  marshal  here  remarked  that  a  citizen 
might  join  without  dishonour  in  these  propo- 
sitions, but  that  as  a  soldier  he  had  received  his 
orders  and  should  obey  them.  But,"  he  added, 
"  the  Prince  de  Polignac  is  near  at  hand — I 
will  go  and  ask  him  myself." 

In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  the  duke  returned  : 
"  Gentlemen,"  he  said,  "  the  prince  considers 
that  the  nature  of  the  conditions  proposed  ren- 
ders a  conference  useless." 

"  There  is  then  a  civil  war,"  said  Lafitte. 

The  marshal  bowed ;  the  conference  was  over 
— the  chance  of  reconciliation  lost. 

Towards  seven  o'clock  the  scene  in  the 
Palais  Royal  became,  if  possible,  more  ani- 
mated. A  regiment  of  the  line  was  marched 
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into  the  Rue  St.  Honore,  towards  the  Place  du 
Palais  Royal,  for  the  purpose  of  dispersing  the 
people,  who,  far  from  viewing  this  hostile  array 
with  alarm,  greeted  the  soldiers  with  acclama- 
tions of  joy.  The  officers  instantly  perceived 
the  effect  this  had  on  their  men,  doubted  much 
if  they  were  sufficiently  determined  to  obey 
the  orders  likely  to  be  given.  General  de 
Walsh  viewed  it  in  the  same  manner;  and 
gave  directions  for  this,  the  5th  regiment,  to 
retire  and  make  way  for  the  Garde  Royale. 

The  fifth  regiment  accordingly  withdrew; 
and  the  Garde  Royale  advanced,  followed  by  a 
division  of  Lancers,  the  trumpets  of  which  re- 
giment sounded  a  charge.  The  notes  were 
familiar  to  all ;  the  crowd  saw  there  own  coun- 
trymen advancing — their  impatient  steeds  clat- 
tering along  the  street — their  lances  glittering 
as  the  horsemen  couched  them.  As  the  Garde 
Royale  came  forward  a  few  paces  in  advance, 
the  cry  of  the  women  resounded ;  whilst  the  tiny 
voice  of  the  infant  as  it  was  nearly  crushed 
by  the  moving  mass  of  men,  fearful  of  being 
trampled  upon,  was  heard  above  the  advancing 
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din.  In  vain  was  all  attempt  at  a  retreat ;  the 
mass  was  condensed — those  farther  off  were 
struggling  to  get  nearer — those  nearest  eager  to 
escape.  The  fatal  order  was  given,  —  the 
soldier  obeyed  the  word  which  had  often,  under 
their  great  general,  led  them  to  conquest ; — the 
charge  was  heard — the  infantry  poured  in  their 
fire  upon  the  people,  and  the  Lancers  dashed 
forward  and  murdered  the  helpless. 

To  offer  resistance  was  useless — the  bravest 
could  not  have  acted ;  and  the  undisciplined 
mob,  after  a  fruitless  shower  of  stones,  which 
only  tended  to  infuriate  and  could  not  ma- 
terially injure  the  soldier,  rushed  pell-mell  along 
the  Rue  St.  Honore ;  whilst  the  groans  of  the 
wounded  and  the  dying — the  curses  and  heavy 
maledictions  of  those  who  could  find  shelter — 
the  cries  of  the  flying,  and  the  shrieks  of  the 
women,  followed  the  soldiers  as  they,  observing 
the  confusion  of  their  enemies,  pursued  their 
bloody  route,  cutting  down  those  within  reach 
of  their  swords,  or  piercing  those  who  crouched 
down  to  avoid  the  untimely  end.  Not  one 
poor  wretch,  who,  perhaps  led  by  curiosity  to 
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the  scene,  and  who,  seeing  the  forthon; 
storm,  ineU'ectually  endeavoured  to  avoid  it, 
escaped.  The  Lancers1  wanton  ferocity  was 
untameaMe ;  they  dug  their  pikes  through  the 
In-'  carca--is,  and  spurred  their  horses  over 
the  mangled  bodies.  Those  who  still  lingered 
in  life,  as  tin-si-  nnt'eeliii'_r  wretches  retired,  were 
spared  the  pain  of  reviving  nature  ;  the  Gen- 
darmes and  the  Royal  Guard  gave  the  coup  de 
grace  to  their  sufferings,  and  the  gutters  of  the 
Rue  St.  Honore  overflowed  with  the  blood  of 
Parisians. 

Short  was  this  triumph.  The  people,  availing 
themselves  of  the  narrow  streets  and  turnings, 
;-ed  in  great  numbers,  and,  as  their  enemies 
retired,  again  formed  in  the  Place  du  Palais 
Royal.  In  their  way  they  had  provided  them- 
selves with  arms  ;  and  boldly  they  stood  when 
the  Royal  Guard  again  returned  to  their  posts. 
There  was  no  longer  the  military  order  to  fire ; 
the  Guard,  astonished  at  the  collected  mass, 
again  opened  a  heavy  and  destructive  fire  :  it 
was  returned  by  a  shower  of  stones,  tiles,  sticks, 
and,  lastly,  by  fire-arms.  But  what  availed  this 
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useless  demonstration  of  bravery  ? — the  steady 
discipline  of  the  Guard  soon  overcame  every 
effort  of  the  mob  ;  as  each  charge  succeeded  the 
last,  the  crowd  grew  less  and  less  dense ;  one 
shout,  one  cheer,  one  further  advance  took 
place ;  the  mob,  cut  into  in  all  directions,  only 
added  to  the  slaughter  by  the  impatient  haste 
to  escape  ;  the  bayonets  could  not  err,  so  crowd- 
ed was  the  retreating  mass;  and  once  again 
the  Royal  Guard,  overcome  with  the  pastime  of 
slaughter,  drew  breath  in  momentary  security, 
the  mob  having  after  almost  superhuman 
bravery  withdrawn,  whilst  reiterated  volleys  were 
with  savage  pleasure  poured  into  the  flying 
masses. 

The  blood  of  both  parties  was  now  properly 
heated  to  insure  a  continuance  of  slaughter :  to 
animate  the  citizens,  words  were  plentiful,  re- 
wards liberally  offered  ;  but  none  had  the  effect 
equal  to  the  method  pursued  by  a  baker's  work- 
man, who,  seizing  the  mutilated  carcass  of  a 
woman,  of  which  many  were  plentifully  spread 
upon  the  street,  carried  it  on  his  shoulders, 
shouting  to  all  to  bear  witness  how  savagely 
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their  countrymen  had  murdered  their  citizens. 
Uusubdued  by  the  weight,  he  carried  the  corpse 
to  the  foot  of  the  statue  of  Louis  XIV.  in  the 
Place  des  Victoires:  he  then  addressed  the 
crowd  in  strong  and  energetic  language  ;  he 
pointed  to  their  murdered  countrywoman  ;  and, 
after  expatiating  on  the  horrid  cruelty  which 
had  already  covered  one  of  the  streets  with  the 
dead,  he  pointed  to  the  corpse,  and  in  a  deep 
stern  voice  added,  "  Vengeance  !  vengeance  ! 
vengeance  !"  The  crowd  caught  the  tone,  and 
reechoed  the  desire  ;  the  word  "  Vengeance  !" 
was  heard  above  all  noises ;  and  a  rush  was 
made  by  some  to  stain  their  handkerchiefs  in  the 
blood,  that  they  might  wave  it  as  a  banner  to 
cheer  forward  the  brave  bands  now  uniting  in 
the  great  struggle. 

No  sooner  did  the  speaker  perceive  that  his 
willing  listeners  were  wound  up  to  desperation, 
than  he  again  seized  the  corpse  and  carried  it 
to  the  military  post  at  the  Bank  ;  he  laid  it 
down  before  the  soldiers  ;  and  as  they  with 
eager  curiosity  pressed  forward  to  know  the 
import  of  this  unusual  visit,  a  finger  was  pointed 
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to  the  mangled  body,  and  these  words  were 
addressed  to  them :  "  Look !  see  how  your 
comrades  treat  our  wives  and  sisters ! — Will 
you — can  you,  as  men,  imitate  so  bad  an  ex- 
ample ?"  The  soldiers  shrunk  back  ashamed ; 
the  mob  grew  more  violent ;  whilst  curses  were 
heard  from  both  parties,  accusing  the  govern- 
ment of  all  the  disasters  which  were  come  upon 
them. 

The  long  day  of  July  at  last  began  to  grow 
to  a  close,  and  Paris  was,  in  spite  of  the  dis- 
orders, in  some  order.  The  lamps  were  lit, 
but  these  were  soon  extinguished ;  a  gang  of 
about  one  hundred  issued  from  the  Porte  St. 
Denis,  and,  in  the  midst  of  graver  scenes,  be- 
took themselves  to  the  employment  of  break- 
ing every  lamp  and  every  window  from  which 
a  light  issued;  and  this  amusement  they 
pursued  down  the  whole  of  the  Boulevards,  the 
Rue  Montmartre,  and  the  Rue  St.  Honore,  leav- 
ing those  great  streets  and  their  outlets  in  per- 
fect darkness.  They  then  returned  to  their 
various  cabarets,  and  heated  their  already  warm 
imaginations  with  deep  potations  of  wine. 
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Tims  closed  the  evening  of  the  27th;  \viiilst 
the  iiiu'lit  was  spent,  not  in  sleep  or  in  repose, 
but  in  activity  to  prepare  for  the  morrow. 
Eacli  man  had  become  associated  with  a  certain 
numher  wlio  occupied  a  specified  position,  and 
here  each  had  hound  himself  to  repair  at  dawn 
of  day,  and  to  try  how  far  dauntless  enthu- 
siani  and  deep  sense  of  injury  could  sustain 
them  against  disciplined  battalions,  supported 
by  cannon  and  cavalry,  commanded  by  gene- 
rals of  distinguished  courage  and  experience. 
One  only  determination  prevailed, — to  stand 
their  ground  in  tl^e  maintenance  of  their  rights 
and  liberties,  or  to  perish  on  the  spot  selected 
for  the  scene  of  strife. 

At  the  Cafe  Turc  a  scene  of  unusual  excite- 
ment prevailed.  The  ladies  found  themselves 
prisoners  and  unable  to  depart.  Twice  had 
Stanhope,  in  spite  of  the  earnest,  and  what 
might  be  reckoned  more  astonishing,  active 
efforts  of  his  wife,  been  to  the  Porte  St.  Denis. 
He  found  himself  by  no  means  impeded,  and 
in  no  manner  insulted.  The  crowds  still  con- 
tinued dense  ;  but  he  walked  through  without 
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interruption,  and  soon  gained  the  barricade. 
Here  he  found  that  many  other  carriages  had 
been  taken  to  form  this  impediment  to  the 
actions  of  the  cavalry ;  and  after  numerous  un- 
successful efforts,  he  gained  his  own  vehicle, 
on  the  summit  of  which  was  perched  Jack, 
keeping,  as  he  said,  a  bright  look-out  upon  the 
squadron.  He  reported  that  everything  was 
safe — that  he  had  received  more  than  his  allow- 
ance of  provisions  and  wine  from  the  pursers 
steward  in  the  house — and  that  no  attempt  had 
been  made  to  take  command  of  the  ship,  but 
that  everything  was  conducted  in  the  most 
officer-like  manner  ;  but  that  every  cart  was  cap- 
sized which  came  near  the  anchorage,  and  that 
every  carriage  was  forced  to  join  the  squadron. 

"  If  that  is  the  case,  John,"  said  Stanhope, 
"  you  had  better  come  home  with  me,  and  you 
can  return  again  afterwards.  I  want  you  to  see 
where  we  live,  so  that  in  the  event  of  your 
having  anything  to  report,  you  may  know  our 
residence.  Have  you  been  on  the  carriage  all 
this  while  ?" 

"Not  quite,  sir,"  replied  John,  "  I  saw  a  bit  of 
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a  spree  ;  all  hands  took  to  dowsing  the  glims, 
so  I  just  lent  a  hand  to  obey  the  master-at- 
arni^  order,  and  kicked  a  hole  in  one  or  two  of 
tin4  French  purser's  lanterns.  They  are  a  rum 
set  of  people,  sure/y." 

"  Why  so,  John  ?"  said  Stanhope,  as  they 
elbowed  their  way  through  the  crowd,  which 
now  had  become  much  thinner,  and  who 
seemed  to  understand  Jack  as  he  called  out 
"  Scaldings  !" 

"  Why,  sir,  you  see,  I  was  at  the  masthead 
looking  out,  when  up  steps  the  very  chap  I 
knocked  down.  He  had  got  a  bottle  under  his 
arm,  and  a  roll  of  baccy  in  his  hand.  Well, 
as  I  had  knocked  him  down  once,  I  thought 
the  least  I  could  do  was  to  help  him  up  now ; 
so  I  lands  him  all  safe  in  the  crow's  nest ;  and 
says  I,  '  What  cheer,  mate  ?' " 

"  *  Ah,  ah,  ow?',1  said  he. 

44 '  All  right,'  said  I  ;  for,  do  you  see,  sir, 
I  understood  his  lingo  well.  He  meant  by  the 
4  ah,  ah,'  that  he  had  got  the  stuff;  and  the  out, 
he  meant,  for  both  of  us,  in  course.' 

"  '  Woulez-wous  ?'  says  he. 
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"  '  Well,1  says  I  to  myself, 4  he  means  that  bot- 
tle for  some  outside  lining,  and  he  calls  it  wool 
— so  here  goes  ;'  and  says  I,  '  Will  I  ? — ah,  to 
be  sure  I  will ;'  so  I  takes  the  bottle,  and  says 
I  (  Here  goes  for  a  fillip  to  loosen  my  throat.' 

" '  Ah,  ah,1  said  the  chap,  c  Louis-Phillippe 
bon,  bon  r  and  he  gets  upon  the  roof  of  the 
carriage  and  makes  a  hullabaloo ;  upon  which  all 
hands  tipple  away  for  the  fillip,  and  they  gives 
three  cheers  for  the  honour  of  the  cause. — The 
sooner  I  get  back  to  keep  a  good  look-out  the 
better  ;  for  although  these  gentlemen  seem 
honourable  enough  at  present,  yet  they  may 
turn  round  and  try  the  handicraft  system,  and 
walk  off  with  the  luggage.  I  hope  missus 
ain't  frightened,  sir  ?" 

"  No,"  said  Stanhope  ;  "  she  continues  pretty 
indifferent  to  the  scene ;  but  she  complains  that 
the  noise  makes  her  headache." 

"  I  'm  blessed,  sir,  if  there  won't  be  some- 
thing more  ache  than  heads,  if  this  goes  on." 

By  this  time  they  had  elbowed  their  way 
to  the  Cafe  Turc,  the  garden  of  which  was 
crowded  by  the  citizens,  who  formed  small 
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groups  where  a  table  was  not  convenient,  or 
(lixi'iiir.-iovcl,  and  forthwith  began  to  speak  of 
their  complaints  against  the  government.  There 
was  no  strudy,  prudent  man  to  check  the  cur- 
rent of  the  discourse  ;  every  one  was  animated 
by  a  strong  desire  to  do  some  deed  which 
should  render  his  name  notorious  amongst  the 
citizens.  No  one  talked  of  peace,  or  of  recon- 
ciliation—  all  burned  for  war  and  revenge. 
Many  of  the  people  there  assembled  had  seen 
the  mutilated  bodies  of  their  companions  kicked 
with  savage  indignity  into  the  gutters,  the 
waters  in  which  were  tinged  with  the  blood  : 
these  men,  some  furious  from  wounds  received, 
shouted  their  sentiments  with  Gallic  rapidity  ; 
whilst  the  young  and  the  ardent  caught  the 
enthusiasm  of  those  older  than  themselves,  and, 
raising  their  shrill  voices,  as  they  lifted  the  glass 
brimming  with  vin  ordinaire,  shrieked  out, 
"  Vive  la  republiqm ! — aiix  armes  !  aux  armes  /" 
At  one  corner,  and  mounted  on  a  rickety 
table  which  but  barely  supported  the  tottering 
orator,  stood  an  old  man,  his  hair  silvered  with 
age  and  long  service.  This  veteran  had  fought 
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under  Napoleon,  and  was  one  of  those  fortunate 
men  who  withstood  the  biting  colds  of  the 
North,  and  made  one  of  the  miserable  remnants 
of  that  grand  army.  He  had  not  escaped  the 
Russians  unscarred,  and  was  now,  with  his  left 
arm  bare,  and  showing  the  scars  of  former  ser- 
vices, inviting  his  listeners  to  be  prepared  for 
the  morrow.  "  Comrades,"  he  said,  "  the  hour 
is  at  hand  when  we  must  either  present  our 
necks  to  the  guillotine,  or  show  our  bosoms  to 
our  foes.  To  tamely  submit  to  be  crushed  by 
a  tyrant  is  cowardice — boldly  to  stand  forward 
for  our  rights  and  liberties  is  noble.  We,  who 
have  fought  under  the  great  Emperor,  know 
how  little  to  value  the  fire  of  soldiers  in  a  close 
town  :  here  their  cavalry  cannot  act,  if  we  are 
prompt  and  cut  down  those  useless  trees  which 
line  the  Boulevards,  and  under  which  some  one 
or  two  of  the  Parisian  idlers  may  gossip  over  a 
newspaper,  or  sit  for  half  a  sous  under  their 
shade.  Down  with  them,  my  comrades,  lay 
them  across  the  road — pull  up  the  pavement, 
and  thus  make  a  barricade  over  which  no  horse 
can  leap,  no  cannon  be  drawn ;  then  in  vain 
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may  tin4  -oidiers  \vitli   fixed  bayonets; 

behind  this  barrier  wo  will  destroy  those  who 
the  orders  of  a  tyrant  and  a  bigot.  To 
work,  mv  comrades  ! — this  arm  i>  v«-t  ^Lrong 
enough  to  wield  an  axe, — to  work,  and  let  u- 
show  our  enemies  that  the  soldiers  of  Napoleon 
know  how  to  defend  a  city,  as  well  as  to  charge 
a  battalion."  Three  cheers  followed  the  con- 
clusion of  the  old  orator's  harangue,  and  the 
trees  were  shortly  felled. 


VOL.  in. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

BOTH  Mrs.  Douglass  and  Mrs.  Stanhope  be- 
gan to  be  seriously  alarmed ;  but  Amelia  de- 
lighted in  the  riot :  as  long  as  the  tumult  con- 
tinued, so  long,  she  well  knew,  she  must  remain 
in  Paris.  The  absence  of  Walsingham  alone 
caused  her  pain  ;  for  she,  with  the  frankness 
of  character  and  innocence  of  mind  which 
throughout  her  life  had  been  manifested,  can- 
didly admitted  how  sincerely,  how  affection- 
ately she  loved  the  man  who  had  declared 
a  mutual  attachment,  and  oftentimes  pressed 
her  brother  and  Douglass  to  repair  to  his 
house  and  inform  him  of  their  situation.  To 
this  Stanhope  objected,  for  he  had  great  mis- 
givings about  Walsingham  ;  and  Douglass  was 
unable  to  comply  with  his  favourite's  request, 
for  his  wife  objected  to  being  left  one  moment. 
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-lack,  the  valet,  would  have  faced  the  Garde 
Kovale  to  have  complied  with  Amelia's  wishes  ; 
but  he,  in  the  first  place,  was  ignorant  of  the 
street,  and  secondly,  was  wanted  to  guard  the 
carriage.  The  post  was  of  no  use  ;  the  letters, 
of  course,  could  not  be  delivered  in  a  city  which 
was  declared  in  a  state  of  siege,  and  in  which 
a  civil  war  raged  in  all  its  unnatural  fury. 

Well  was  the  appeal  of  the  old  man  answer- 
ed. Boys  of  twelve  years  of  age  joined  with 
those  of  riper  years  in  the  work  of  destruction 
— the  trees  which  tended  so  much  to  improve 
the  appearance  of  the  Boulevards  were  soon 
felled ;  the  pavement  was  taken  up ;  whilst 
omnibuses,  fiacres,  carriages,  carts,  and  wheel- 
barrows were  placed  under  the  protection  of 
the  trees,  the  intervals  being  filled  up  with 
paving-stones.  The  whole  of  Paris  was  iu  an 
excitement  without  parallel,  and  it  was  evident 
that  the  morning  would  produce  a  dissipation 
of  the  thunder-cloud  which  hung  like  a  funeral 
pall  over  the  city. 

In  the  mean  time,  Walsingham  was  in  rap- 
tures at  the  news  of  the  actual  departure  of 
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the  Stanhopes  and  of  the  Douglasses ;  he  had 
foreseen  that  his  day  of  triumph  was  drawing 
to  a  close,  and  that  his  victim,  sickened  by 
his  last  loss  at  the  Salon,  would  have  relin- 
quished play  for  ever,  or  only  have  dab- 
bled in  so  paltry  a  manner  as  would  ill  repay 
a  gamester  for  the  time  he  sacrificed.  Again, 
the  unfortunate  arrival  of  Sir  William  Wal- 
singham,  the  actual  knowledge  that  Stanhope 
had  endeavoured  to  gain  admission  into  the 
old  man's  presence,  was  not  at  all  calculated 
to  cool  all  alarms ;  and  the  certainty  that  Testy 
was  on  terms  of  intimacy  with  the  family 
made  him  rejoice  that  Amelia,  for  whom  he 
never  entertained  the  least  real  affection,  was, 
with  the  whole  batch  of  his  acquaintances,  re- 
moved from  the  capital. 

Although,  had  Walsingham  been  opposed 
face  to  face  with  an  adversary,  he  might  have 
borne  himself  with  sufficient  bravery  not  to 
be  disgraced,  yet  he  was  far  from  being  a  brave 
man — his  conscience  was  his  greatest  foe — and 
not  unfrequently  would  he  start  from  his 
sleep,  and  tremble  like  a  child,  if  a  rat  stole 
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across  the  room,  or  the  furniture,  warped  hy 
the  heat,  cracked  as  it  expanded:  but  in  the 
tumult  and  the  roar  of  revolution,  his  spirit  had 
risen  to  its  proper  pitch,  and  having  borrowed 
resolution  and  enthusiasm  from  words  clamor- 
ously shouted  by  the  populace,  he  became 
wound  up  to  join  those  who  contended  for 
their  rights.  Overjoyed  at  finding  himself, 
comparatively  speaking,  a  rich  man — certainly 
independent,  he  felt  himself  buoyed  up  by  hopes 
to  which  he  had  long  been  a  stranger.  No 
sooner  had  his  servant  announced  the  depar- 
ture, than  the  sick  man,  who  had  been  unable 
to  rise  even  to  see  her  he  professed  to  love, 
left  his  house,  and,  joining  the  nearest  mob, 
listened  to  the  furious  speeches  of  those  who, 
in  spite  of  ah1  the  horror  and  tyranny  it  had 
engendered  but  a  few  years  back,  shouted  for 
another  revolution. 

The  mob,  pleased  at  seeing  an  Englishman 
who  was  vehement  in  his  praises  of  the  one 
party,  and  heavy  in  his  denunciation  of  the 
other,  received  him  as  a  friend  and  as  a  citizen  ; 
and  when  Walsingham  made  known  his  deter- 
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mination  to  be  with  them  at  daylight  on  the 
morrow,  armed  and  willing  to  assist,  a  shout 
was  heard  in  favour  of  England,  because  one  of 
her  unworthy  sons  was  willing  to  enlist  him- 
self in  the  quarrels  of  France.  Excited  beyond 
prudence,  he  pledged  himself  again  and  again 
to  lend  his  assistance  to  the  glorious  cause,  and 
returned  to  his  room,  to  count  over  his  riches, 
to  keep  up  by  practice  his  lightness  of  hand, 
and  to  read  that  book,  the  doctrines  of  which 
were  upheld  by  his  voice,  but  never  operated 
on  his  heart. 

It  was  now,  whilst  the  shouts  from  without 
would  have  disturbed  a  braver  man,  that  this 
gamester  might  have  been  seen  coolly  calculating 
all  his  gains,  and  making  virtuous  resolutions 
never  to  hazard  again  the  chance  of  pauperism 
by  public  play;  but  as  long  as  he  could  in- 
crease it  by  private  gaming,  assisted  by  his 
worthy  associate  the  count,  he  saw  no  objection 
to  its  continuance. 

Independent  as  he  felt  himself  now,  he  had 
sense  enough  not  to  wish  to  return  to  all  the 
privations  he  had  known.  He  could  trust  to 
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liis  (juickness  for  securing  dice  at  hazard :  lie- 
was  in  possession  of  "  doctors," — boxes  made 
in  so  peculiar  a  manner  that  the  dice  never 
turn  in  them ;  and  he  still  carried  in  his  pocket 
"  despatches,"  dice  with  no  sevens,  aces,  deuce  - 
ace,  or  twelve  upon  them,  and  only  used  to 
rob  a  half-drunken  gamester  of  his  all,  by  a 
continuation  of  "  doubles  or  quits,"  where  the 
caster  calling  seven  for  the  main,  can  never 
by  any  possibility  lose ;  this  reserve  guard  to 
his  advancement  he  still  retained ;  but  as  far 
as  a  gamester  could  feel  awed  by  a  solemn  de- 
claration to  forego  gaming  in  public,  he  felt 
a  sincerity  of  intention  which  he  wound  up 
by  the  old  saying,  "  Vice  may  be  practi.-i-d, 
but  the  public  eye  must  not  be  offended."  In 
the  midst  of  the  revolutionary  songs  which  were 
sung  in  every  street,  Walsingham  the  gamester 
said  his  prayers  and  retired  to  rest. 

His  morning  slumbers  were  disturbed  before 
the  day  had  broken,  by  the  tolling  of  the  tocsin 
of  St.  Germain  TAuxerrois.  This  appeal  to  the 
citizens  to  be  awake  and  at  their  respective 
posts  was  soon  answered  by  the  bells  of  the 
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other  churches ;  the  silence  of  the  night  had 
been  disturbed  before  the  morning's  gleam  had 
come,  and  that  was  welcomed  by  one  simul- 
taneous shout  of  "  Liberte  ou  mort ! — aux 
armes  !  aux  armes  !"  Drums  now  reverberated 
through  all  the  city ;  on  every  side  the  prepa- 
ration for  actual  war  was  visible ;  whilst  the 
young,  the  old,  the  sick,  the  infirm,  joined  to- 
gether to  give  the  final  stroke  to  their  glorious 
work, — to  carry  the  war  into  the  very  palace  of 
their  king,  and  to  shake  off  the  shackles  which 
tyranny  had  imposed,  and  place  their  country, 
to  the  astonished  eyes  of  all  Europe,  as  a  free 
and  a  constitutional  state. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  troops  were  not 
idle.  The  sound  of  the  tocsin  was  to.  them  a 
summons  to  arms :  accustomed  to  obey  the 
orders  of  their  officers,  and  having  been  care- 
fully kept  apart  from  their  enraged  country- 
men, they  drew  up  in  a  line  with  the  firm  re- 
solution of  maintaining  their  honour  as  soldiers, 
and  of  blindly  and  implicitly  being  subservient 
to  military  discipline. 

As  yet  no  actually  offensive  operations  had 
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begun,  for  an  hour  elapsed  before  the  sound 
of  the  musket  gave  notice  that  the  work  of 
slaughter  had  commenced.  The  noise  of  the 
breaking  up  of  the  pavement  in  the  vicinity 
of  the  palace  soon  convinced  the  Due  de 
Raguse  of  the  necessity  of  commencing  oj 
tions,  and  of  at  once,  if  possible,  quelling  the 
tumult  before  these  offensive  barricades  could 
be  completed.  The  church  clock  of  St.  Roch 
announced  the  half  hour  after  four,  as  the 
Swiss  troops,  warned  of  the  commencement  of 
a  barricade  at  the  extremity  of  the  Rue  des 
Poulies,  which  is  a  narrow  small  street,  lead- 
ing from  the  Rue  St.  Honore  to  the  Louvre, 
opened  a  murderous  fire  upon  the  citizens. 
Then  wfll  the  last  tie  broken  ;  then  was  the 
challenge  of  strength  thrown  ;  then  was  to  be 
seen  if  disciplined  troops,  with  every  means 
and  appliances  of  war  at  command,  could  crush 
the  determination  of  an  undisciplined  people  to 
be  free. 

In  the  stillness  of  the  morning,  the  sound 
\\as  audible  throughout  Paris;  the  large  bell 
of  Notre  Dame  responded  as  it  were  to  the 
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war-cry,  and  the  church  of  Christ  was  made 
instrumental  to  summon  men  to  murder  and 
to  war.  Then  were  all  the  worst  passions  of 
human  nature  let  loose :  then  might  be  heard 
the  groans  of  the  wounded,  the  cries  of  the 
women,  and  the  loud  shout  for  vengeance ; 
then,  even  above  the  noise  and  continued  roll 
of  musketry,  resounded  the  misunderstood  word 
"  libert^  whilst  gangs  of  youngsters,  thirsting 
to  dig  a  dagger  in  a  soldier's  breast,  ran  shout- 
ing through  the  streets  to  call  those  who  had 
not  obeyed  the  first  summons  to  arms. 

The  fire  of  the  Swiss  troops  was  returned 
from  a  window,  in  order  to  draw  their  atten- 
tion from  the  barricade,  or,  at  any  rate,  to 
divide  the  fire  ;  but  although  successful  in  this 
attempt,  numbers  fell  under  the  well-directed 
musketry  of  the  soldiers,  and  the  completion  of 
the  work  was  retarded,  although  not  relinquished. 
As  each  man  fell,  cries  of  vengeance  were  heard, 
every  weapon  was  shaken  in  defiance  at  their 
enemies,  and  crowds  of  people  were  ready  to 
replace  those  who  had  fallen  on  the  barricade. 
Amongst  these  Walsingham  was  conspicuous: 
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all  the  natural  courage  of  the  man,  which  fear 
of  detection  had  subdued,  now  broke  loose  ;  he 
was  foremost  in  every  danger,  and  no  voice  WB& 
louder  than  his,  as  he  called  to  those  around  to 
follow  him  to  revenge,  and  protect  their  comrades. 
Animated  by  the  cheers,  the  populace  work- 
ed hard  in  spite  of  the  galling  fire ;  but  to  such 
an  extent  was  it  impeded,  that  eleven  o^clock 
had  struck  before  it  was  completed ;  and  scarcely 
had  it  been  finished,  when  one  of  the  leaders,  who 
had  worked  beside  Walsingham,  and  who  Mas 
of  almost  gigantic  stature,  received  a  mortal 
wound,  and  as  he  fell,  shouted  out  in  the  last 
effort  of  his  lungs,  "  Vive  la  Nation  !" 

The  death  of  this  man,  who  had  never  ceased 
to  animate  his  companions  as  he  ventured  with 
unflinching  bravery  his  life,  drew  forth  loud 
shouts  of  vengeance  ; — a  rush,  in  all  the  confu- 
sion of  an  undisciplined  horde  when  animated  by 
revenge  and  encouraged  by  example,  followed. 
The  Swiss,  astonished  at  this  simultaneous  at- 
tack, were  panic-stricken  at  the  approach  of 
such  -  overpowering  numbers  rushing  headlong 
amongst  them  unscared  by  the  death-dealing 
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volleys  which  saluted  them,  and  which  left  almost 
a  barrier  of  the  dead,  for  the  living  to  leap  over. 
They  retreated  before  the  dense  mass  of  in- 
furiated citizens,  and  sought  shelter  in  the 
Tuileries. 

The  whole  of  Paris  was  now  involved  in 
smoke  :  the  cannon  of  the  regular  troops  was 
awfully  re-echoed  from  the  surrounding  heights  ; 
whilst  a  deep  dense  cloud  hung  over  the 
devoted  city,  darkening  the  very  daylight. 
Many  and  many  were  the  charges  made  by 
the  Royal  Guard  up  the  Rue  Castiglione, 
through  the  Place  Vendome  and  Rue  de  la 
Paix,  to  the  Boulevards.  One  moment,  the 
houses  would  be  occupied,  to  the  horror  of  its 
female  occupants,  by  men,  loosely  clad  and 
black  with  powder,  who  rushed  to  the  win- 
dows and  commenced  a  spirited  fire,  and  who 
passed  unnoticed  charms  which  at  other  times 
would  have  attracted  unpleasant  observation : 
but  now,  such  was  the  chivalry  of  the  cause, 
that  no  woman  was  insulted,  no  plunder  com- 
mitted ;  every  man,  in  reality,  seemed  anxious 
for  the  success  of  his  cause,  and  the  worst  part 
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of  society  became   honourable   in   their 
calling. 

No  sooner  would  this  party  have  gained  tin- 
houses,  than  the  Garde  Royale  would  dislodge 
them.  There  was  no  quarter  given  ;  the  canaille, 
as  the  insolent  soldiery  termed  those  who  were 
struggling  for  their  freedom,  were  bayoneted 
without  remorse  if  they  could  not  effect  their 
escape.  The  windows  again  became  occupied 
by  the  regular  troops  ;  and  thus  the  slaughter 
was  continued  with  unabated  fury. 

Barricades  having  been  erected  in  all  parts 
of  the  town,  the  troops  of  the  line  found  it 
an  useless  sacrifice  of  life  to  storm  these  hun- 
dred defences :  for  in  gaining  one,  they  gained 
no  permanent  advantage  ;  they  were  assailed 
from  every  window,  and  every  advance 
checked  by  a  barricade  which  seemed  to  have 
been  the  work  of  years,  rather  than  the  active 
measure  of  one  night.  Amidst  this  scene  of 
destruction — this  savage  slaughter,  the  tocsin's 
awful  sound  might  be  heard  through  the  mo- 
mentary cessation  of  musketry ;  whilst  the  shrill 
sound  of  the  boy  and  the  deep-toned  voice  of 
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the  man  unceasingly  called,  "  Aux  armes  !    aux 
armes  ! — liberte  on  mort !" 

The  Duke  de  Raguse,  on  the  preceding  even- 
ing, being  well  aware  that  arms  alone  would 
settle  the  dispute,  had  been  active  in  his  de- 
fence of  the  Tuileries  and  the  Louvre.  The 
latter  place  became  a  kind  of  citadel,  and  its 
connexion  with  the  former  was  of  the  first  im- 
portance,— for  had  it  been  taken,  the  troops  had 
no  retreat  but  out  of  the  metropolis.  The 
position  was  good  :  on  one  side,  the  Seine  ren- 
dered it  unassailable  but  by  the  bridges,  and 
these  were  easily  defended ;  on  the  other  side, 
the  streets  were  narrow,  and  commanded.  The 
citizens  had,  therefore,  only  the  Place  St.  Ger- 
main FAuxerrois  on  the  eastern  front  of  the 
palace,  and  the  Gardens  of  the  Tuileries,  which 
were  entirely  occupied  by  the  regular  troops, 
on  the  western  side.  From  the  former  position 
an  attack  was  made  by  the  citizens,  command- 
ed by  General  Gerard.  They  were  but  indif- 
ferently armed ;  although  the  National  Guards 
had  reorganised  themselves,  and  came  provided 
with  the  weapon  they  had  carried  under  the 
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dominion  of  Napoleon.  But  very  different  was 
the  situation  of  the  two  Swi^s  regiments  which 
garrisoned  the  Louvre  :  they  were  stationed 
in  detachments,  some  in  the  Garden  of  the  7w- 
fanta,  whilst  others  were  posted  at  the  differ. -nt 
windows  and  outlets,  from  which  in  compara- 
tive security  they  could  steadily  take  aim ; — 
they  were  besides  amply  provided  with  field- 
pieces,  and  had  ammunition  more  than  enough 
for  a  protracted  defence.  Every  one  stood 
ready :  it  was  the  place  most  requisite  in  Paris 
to  defend, — indeed  it  might  be  termed  the  very 
camp  or  citadel  of  the  regular  troops.  We 
purpose  giving  this  attack,  as  it  is  blended  in 
some  degree  with  Walsingham,  and  is  neces- 
sary to  the  development  of  his  history. 

The  first  grand  object  of  General  Gerard, 
was  to  gain  possession  of  the  houses  in  the  vici- 
nity and  in  the  Place  St.  Germain  TAuxerrois, 
and  to  hold  every  position  within  view  and  gun- 
shot of  the  object  of  attack;  but  the  church 
itself  afforded  the  most  commanding  situation, 
as  from  its  numerous  loop-holes,  its  towers,  and 
its  galleries,  they  overlooked  the  square  of  the 
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Louvre,  and  could  pour  down  steady  and  well- 
directed  fires  upon  the  unprotected  troops. 
This  grand  object  was  obtained  without  much 
loss.  Walsingham  was  seen  on  the  gallery 
waving  to  others  to  follow ;  whilst  each  seemed 
anxious  to  displace  his  neighbour,  more  openly 
to  share  the  danger,  and  more  readily  to  en- 
gage the  foe. 

The  fire  was  opened  :  it  was  like  one  con- 
tinued roll  of  the  drum,  for  there  was  no  inter- 
val of  time  of  longer  duration  than  between  the 
beat,  in  the  discharge  of  the  musketry.  The 
cannon  of  the  regular  troops  thundered  back  an 
answer ;  whilst  the  Swiss  troops,  from  their  dif- 
ferent stations,  opened  a  steady  and  destructive 
fire.  On  the  summit  of  the  church,  the  tricolour- 
ed  flag  was  displayed  ;  whilst  on  the  Tuile- 
ries  might  be  seen  hanging  down  its  staff, — for 
the  weather  was  calm  and  sultry, — the  white 
emblem  of  the  Bourbons.  Volley  after  volley, 
and  cannon  after  cannon,  continued  their  awful 
destruction  :  but  on  the  one  side  the  dead  were 
replaced  from  the  numbers  anxious  to  partici- 
pate in  this  attack ;  whilst  on  the  other,  every 
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shot  which  took  effect  weakened  tlj.e  numbers  of 
tin-  regular  troops.  It  soon  became  evident  that 
the  fire  from  the  Louvre  was  considerably  slack- 
ened. Shout  after  shout  encouraged  the  citi- 
zens; whilst  their  opponents,  gradually  diminish- 
ing in  numbers,  felt  as  each  cheer  reached  them 
that  the  courage  of  the  one  party  was  in- 
ing  as  the  feebleness  of  the  other  became  more 
manifest. 

It  was  nearly  noon,  the  heat  oppressive  be- 
yond imagination,  and  human  nature  might  have 
sought  repose  without  fatigue  to  have  prompted 
it ; — but  in  the  fury  of  excitement  who  feels 
fatigue  ?  The  cry  was  now  to  storm  the 
Louvre,  and  Walsingham  descended  from  the 
gallery  of  the  church  to  be  one  even  of  the 
forlorn  hope.  A  reinforcement  of  two  hundred 
men  had  just  arrived :  the  crowds  of  people 
from  the  barricade  in  the  Rue  des  Poulies  con- 
tinued to  swell  the  numbers  of  the  besiegers,  and 
the  cry  to  assault  the  gates  became  general. 
Three  columns  were  soon  marshalled  :  one  came 
by  the  Pont  des  Arts,  another  by  the  Quai  de 
TEcole,  and  the  third,  by  the  colonnade,  from 
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the  Place  St.  Germain  FAuxerrois.  The  Swiss 
saw  the  gathering  storm,  and  manfully  stood 
to  oppose  it :  it  was  one  grand  sea  of  human 
life,  increasing  as  it  reached  its  destination  until 
it  broke  in  all  its  fury  on  the  gate  of  the 
Louvre.  Dense  as  the  mass  was,  and  steady 
as  the  Swiss  stood  and  fired,  yet  the  slaughter 
was  comparatively  small ;  it  served  more  to 
quicken  the  pace  of  the  besiegers  than  to  retard 
it,  and,  in  spite  of  all  opposition,  they  reached  the 
wished-for  gate.  One  volley,  the  last  heard  in 
that  quarter,  laid  many  a  gallant  fellow  asleep  ; 
the  rest,  shouting  "  En  avant !"  broke  through 
all  impediments,  and  rushed  into  the  court  of 
the  Louvre,  shouting  "  Vive  la  Charte  !" 

Walsingham  was  one  of  the  foremost,  and 
escaped  even  this  attack.  He  seemed  to  bear 
a  charmed  life  :  he  was  in  front  in  every  attack, 
but  the  ball  of  the  enemy  passed  him  by  as  if 
unwilling  to  rid  the  earth  of  a  being  who  until 
this  day  possessed  not  a  friend  but  one — and 
that  a  woman — in  the  world,  and  took  as  its 
victim  another  by  whom  a  family  was  sup- 
ported, and  through  whose  generous  exertions 
the  poor  and  the  needy  were  supplied. 
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The  first  column  had  advanced  with  more  re- 
gularity than  the  others ;  and  when  they  rushed 
into  the  court,  they  found  themselves  propelled 
forward  by  the  other  two,  which  came  pell-mell 
in  its  rear,  increasing  its  numbers  as  its  foot- 
steps advanced.  Gallantly  did  the  Swiss  troops 
retire  ;  they  never  showed  their  backs  to  the 
foe,  but  retired  showing  a  full  and  noble  front, 
separating,  according  to  their  orders,  to  rein- 
force the  gates  which  fronted  the  Rue  clu  Coq, 
and  ultimately,  as  that  defence  was  carried,  re- 
tiring in  good  order  to  the  Place  du  Carrousel, 
within  the  iron  railway  which  encloses  the  space 
in  front  of  the  Tuileries,  they  again  stood, 
to  protect  the  palace.  Weakened  as  they  were, 
and  dispirited  by  the  courageous  advance  of  those 
they  had  as  soldiers  been  taught  to  despise, 
the  assailants,  flushed  with  conquest,  at  every 
moment  increasing  in  numbers,  animated  by 
shouts,  and  conscious  of  the  rectitude  of  their 
cause,  advanced  to  this  last  stronghold,  inferior 
indeed  to  the  Louvre,  but  still  capable  of  great 
resistance.  Here  the  Due  de  Raguse  com- 
manded in  person.  The  rush  of  the  citizens 
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overpowered  the  almost  exhausted  Swiss  troops, 
who  now,  seized  with  a  panic,  turned  round 
and  fled,  carrying  with  them  the  gallant  Duke, 
who  in  vain  attempted  to  rally  them.  He  had 
brought  forward  the  whole  of  his  force  to  cover 
the  retreat ;  but  the  retreat  had  become  a  flight : 
the  mass  bore  their  general  through  the  palace 
under  the  tower  of  the  clock,  arid  keeping  up 
a  straggling  and  almost  useless  fire,  they  hur- 
ried through  the  Gardens  of  the  Tuileries,  to 
make  a  momentary  halt  in  the  Place  Louis  XV. 
The  palace  was  now  taken :  although  some 
troops  in  the  Pavilion  of  Flora  contested  that 
part  with  admirable  valour,  it  was  useless  con- 
tending when  their  comrades  had  flown.  The  lily 
of  France  was  lowered,  and  the  tricoloured  flag 
was  once  more  upon  the  signal-staff  of  the 
palace ! 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

THE  excitement  was  nearly  over:  the  Tui- 
leries  had  surrendered,  the  Duke  de  Raguse 
had  evacuated  Paris,  and  the  capital  was  wrest- 
ed from  the  king's  authority. 

Walsh  iLrham's  eye  would  have  again  quailed 
before  the  glance  of  an  honest  man.  He  had 
embroiled  himself  in  a  quarrel  in  which  he  had 
no  interest ;  he  had  served  with  his  best  en- 
deavours those  to  whom  he  was  a  stranger — 
he  had  manifested  the  courage  of  an  English- 
man, and  had  not  disgraced  his  country's  fame 
for  bravery  and  coolness.  Slowly  now  he  re- 
traced his  steps  ;  the  fire  had  ceased  along  the 
Rue  Castiglione,  and  an  uncomfortable  calm 
prevailed. 

On  turning  the  corner  of  the  Boulevards,  he 
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perceived  several  groups  of  men  in  conversa- 
tion ;  they  had  piled  their  arms,  as  regular  sol- 
diers are  accustomed  to  do  when  the  fatigue  of 
the  day  is  over  :  it  was  a  respite  most  earnestly 
desired,  for  hardly  in  the  memory  of  a  Parisian 
had  a  more  sultry  day  occurred. 

With  a  wish  to  ascertain  the  feelings  of  the 
party  with  whom  he  had  associated  himself, 
he  listened  with  intense  interest  to  their  re- 
marks upon  the  bravery  of  their  comrades  ;  nor 
was  he  displeased  when  he  heard  his  own  de- 
scription given,  and  an  animated  burst  of  ap- 
plause from  all  present  as  the  relater  of  the 
event  told  of  his  gallant  deeds  at  the  Louvre. 

"  Well,"  said  an  old  Frenchman,  the  sleeves 
of  whose  shirt  were  turned  up  above  his  elbows, 
and  whose  countenance  confirmed  him  as  a  ve- 
teran soldier,  "  I  wonder  what  we  are  to  get 
for  all  this  fighting  ?" 

"  Honour  !"  said  one. 

"  Liberty  !"  said  another. 

"  A    oflass   of  vin   ordinaire   and   four   sous 

O 

each,"  said  a  third. 

"Ay, "said  the  first  speaker,  "we  shall  get 
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all  that,  but  no  more  ;  all  the  loaves  and  fishes 
will  be  divided  amongst  our  present  friends, 
who,  when  they  have  done  with  us,  will  deno- 
minate us  the  canaille  again.  Lafayette  is  al- 
ready at  the  head  of  the  National  Guards  ;  they 
will  soon  manufacture  a  king,  for  they  have 
some  of  the  old  stuff  left  yet :  the  rich  and  the 
great  will  be  greater,  and  the  poor  and  the 
labourer  worse  off  than  before:  it  is  easy  to 
get  up  a  disturbance,  but  hard  to  quiet  a  revo- 
lutionary city.  I  have  always  remarked,"  con- 
tinued the  old  fellow,  "  that  when  a  man  is 
rich,  his  riches  are  sure  to  increase  ;  every  one 
gives  to  him  who  does  not  require  it,  because 
it  may  ultimately  serve  for  themselves  : — the 
poor  get  poorer,  and  as  strength  fails,  or  sick- 
ness weakens,  so  their  bad  name  increases,  and 
they  are  called  *  idle,  dissolute,  impertinent,  in- 
truding vagabonds.' " 

"  There  must  be  some  to  rule,"  interrupted 
Walsingham,  "  and  some  to  obey :  if  we  were 
all  to  be  equal,  no  one  would  stand  sentinel 
at  the  Louvre." 

"  Bah !"   interrupted   the  old  revolutionist ; 
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"  you  are  an  Englishman,  and  would  run  half 
round  Paris  to  get  a  nod  from  a  nobleman. 
Go  home  ;  we  can  settle  our  disputes  without 
the  interference  of  foreigners." 

Walsingham  left  the  crowd,  a  shout  of  ridi- 
cule following  his  retreat.  "  And  is  it  for  this 
that  I  have  ventured  my  life,  and,  having  just 
become  independent,  perilled  all  my  future  pro- 
spects !  Fool  that  I  was  to  interfere  in  that 
which  never  concerned  me  !  I  am,  or  was,  in 
the  condition  of  all  mercenary  troops,  shedding 
men's  blood  for  money  :  at  least,  I  could  claim 
a  remuneration, — perhaps  get  a  piece  of  gold 
to  dangle  with  a  red  riband  from  a  button- 
hole, and  dismissed  as  having  been  largely  re- 
compensed ;  and  if  I  was  starving,  be  told  that 
I  had  served  and  been  paid,  —  to  go  home, 
as  the  people  in  power  could  settle  their  own 
disputes.  But  all  is  over  now,  and  in  three 
days  I  shall  roll  over  the  streets  in  my  ca- 
briolet :  my  money  I  will  instantly  invest  in 
the  French  funds, — they  are  appallingly  low,  but 
must  recover, — and  this  shall  be  my  last  act 
of  gaining.  Those  cursed  Stanhopes  are,  thank 
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God,  gone,  and  before  they  return  I  shall  be 
far  away,  and  try,  under  another  name,  another 
country.11 

Thus  pondered  Walsingham,  as  he  slowly 
dragged  his  wearied  footstep  to  his  own  apart- 
ment. There  no  one  had  intruded,  and  the 
room  looked  in  the  same  order  and  neatness 
as  when  he  foolishly  rushed  out  to  fight.  He 
first  quenched  his  burning  thirst ;  and  having 
thrown  aside  his  outer  garments,  he  laid  down 
to  rest.  In  a  moment  almost  he  was  in  a  sound 
repose,  and  his  ears,  accustomed  to  the  noise 
of  musketry,  which  still  in  many  parts  of  the 
city  continued,  never  reminded  him  that  the 
work  of  death  was  still  going  on. 

Towards  the  Porte  St.  Denis,  and  on  the 
Boulevards  opposite  the  Cafe  Turc,  the  ground 
had  been  hotly  contested.  A  large  party  of 
the  Gendarmerie  had  endeavoured  to  silence 
the  murmurs  of  some  of  the  most  violent.  Arms 
were  unhesitatingly  used  by  the  popular  party, 
and  in  self-defence  the  police  had  used  their 
own.  Of  course,  some  lives  were  lost ;  and  the 
low  part  of  the  populace,  being  quite  unable  to 
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draw  a  distinction  between  justifiable  defence 
and  wanton  cruelty,  accused  these  miserable 
gendarmes  of  having  barbarously  murdered 
their  companions.  Some  of  the  police  who 
were  wounded  and  fell,  were  most  savagely  bay- 
oneted, or  cut  to  pieces  :  and  if  at  the  Louvre 
a  kind  of  patriotic  fervour  had  been  shown, 
at  the  Porte  St.  Denis  there  had  been  a  worse 
feeling  exhibited.  There  was  at  that  point  a 
kind  of  barbarous  disposition  to  slaughter.  The 
lower  orders,  who  had  been  vomited  forth  from 
the  cabarets  in  the  neighbourhood,  made  light 
of  the  blood-shedding  pastime  ;  and  as  some  poor 
fellow,  who  in  the  discharge  of  his  duty  had 
been  surrounded,  assailed,  beaten  down  and  kill- 
ed, gave  his  last  breath  for  all  he  held  dear  in 
life — his  child,  some  low  wanton  joke  was  sport- 
ed, and  perhaps  was  the  last  human  sound  that 
fell  upon  the  dying  man's  ear.  This  bad  feel- 
ing got  worse  as  it  increased :  it  was  confined, 
it  is  true,  to  a  very  few ;  but  these  few  had  full 
power  to  carry  it  into  effect. 

One   of  these  scenes,  which  might   appal  a 
firmer  heart  than  a   woman's,  was   witnessed 
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from  the  window  of  the  Cafe  Turc ;  and  all  the 
miseries  which  Walsingham  had  pictured  on 
the  night  when  he  recommended  their  flight 
from  Paris  was  apprehended.  It  arose  from  the 
Gendarmes  having  solicited  from  the  mob  a 
cessation  of  hostilities  for  two  hours,  in  order 
to  come  to  some  permanent  treaty,  which  would 
prevent  any  further  flow  of  blood.  The  popu- 
lace, overcome  more  by  the  intense  heat  of  the 
day  than  by  the  actual  opposition  of  their  ene- 
mies, were  overjoyed  at  this  overture,  which 
they  fondly  imagined  would  end  all  the  dis- 
turbances. They,  therefore,  after  having  quench- 
ed their  thirst,  stood  in  groups  discussing  the 
affairs  of  the  day.  Some  boys  climbed  the 
arch  of  St.  Denis,  and  placed  a  tricoloured  flag 
thereon,  waving  their  hats,  and  shouting  out, 
"  Vive  la  Nation  !" 

No  sooner  did  the  Gendarmes  perceive  this 
favourable  opportunity  than  they  resumed  the 
attack  upon  the  unarmed,  unprepared  citizens, 
and  many  were  thus  slaughtered.  A  rush  was 
made  at  the  arms  by  both  parties ;  but  they 
were  seized  by  the  unwounded  men  and  dis- 
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charged  as  the  police  advanced.  A  savage  re- 
taliation now  ensued:  in  vain  the  wounded 
soldier  cried  for  mercy — the  word  was  unknown  ; 
they  were  sacrificed,  butchered  without  remorse 
and  without  feeling. 

It  was  only  at  the  Porte  St.  Denis  that  these 
atrocities  were  committed.  The  Swiss  troops, 
who  fired  on  the  populace  in  the  Place  du 
Palais  Royal  in  a  similar  manner,  paid  dear- 
ly for  their  treachery ;  but  they  fought  with 
the  intention  of  dying  rather  than  surrender- 
ing, being  fully  impressed  with  the  erroneous 
idea  that  their  abandoning  their  arms  would 
be  the  sure  step  to  their  murder.  The  citizens 
who  fought  in  that  quarter  of  the  town  were 
animated  with  a  very  different  feeling, — mur- 
der or  plunder  was  not  their  intention :  and 
it  is  one  of  the  most  astonishing  facts  in  that 
revolution,  that  the  thirsty  soldiers  in  many  in- 
stances refused  wine,  which  they  could  have 
procured  without  the  smallest  difficulty,  and 
rather  chose  to  continue  under  the  sensation  of 
thirst  than  quench  it  by  any  other  means  than 
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water,  more  especially  if  the  wine  was  to  be 
procured  by  plunder. 

This  highly  chivalrous  feeling  was  not,  how- 
ever, universal.  There  must  be  some  evil-dis- 
posed people  in  all  cities,  and  these  few  availed 
themselves  of  the  opportunity  granted  them  by 
the  confusion  which  prevailed. 

The  tumult  was  fast  subsiding :  it  was  three 
o'clock  when  Walsingham  again  quitted  his 
house,  and  loitered  up  towards  the  Porte  St. 
Denis,  in  order  to  trace  the  ruin  which  three 
days  had  caused  the  capital.  All  along  the 
line  of  road,  many  people  were  collected,  busy 
in  congratulating  each  other  on  their  escape  : 
former  disputes  and  petty  grievances  seemed 
reconciled  by  this  revolution  ;  people  who 
had  quarreled  for  years  shook  hands  and  were 
made  permanent  friends  ;  and  Paris  resem- 
bled one  immense  arena,  where  a  popula- 
tion were  assembled  to  swear  eternal  peace 
and  happiness.  Even  Walsingham  felt  some- 
what relieved  in  mind  by  this  universal  display 
of  good  feeling;  he  walked  amongst  them, 
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smiled  upon  them,  and  joined  his  hand  with 
many  who  were  anxious  to  testify  that  several 
English  had  been  foremost  in  the  day's  dan- 
ger. 

From  one  group  he  passed  to  another.  Here 
the  same  good  feeling,  the  same  rejoicing  ex- 
isted ;  but  as  he  neared  the  Porte  St.  Denis, 
he  became  sensible  that  a  great  change  of  cha- 
racter existed.  Some  who  were  most  clamor- 
ous, and  whose  faces  were  sullen,  seemed  to  add 
to  intoxication  a  savage  unrelenting  disposition  ; 
and  as  he  shunned  this  group  to  near  another 
where  the  Marseillaise  was  sung  in  discordant 
rioting,  he  saw  further  on  a  considerable  con- 
fusion. Groups  of  people  were  discovered  rush- 
ing with  their  arms  to  a  place  just  beyond  the 
Porte  St.  Denis.  Two  or  three  muskets  were 
now  heard,  and  this  was  followed  by  a  more  regu- 
lar volley.  Walsingham  saw  the  tricoloured  flag 
waving  over  the  arch,  and  saw  also  from  that 
edifice  the  smoke  of  fire-arms.  The  English 
disposition  to  meddle  in  quarrels  indifferent  to 
them,  caused  him  to  quicken  his  pace.  The  firing 
elsewhere  had  ceased  altogether,  for  the  troops 
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in i< lor  the  Duke  de  Raguse  had  retreated  far  be- 
yond the  Barriere  de  TEtoile,  and  the  other  regi- 
ments of  the  line  which  had  been  stationed  at  dif- 
ferent parts  of  the  city  had  long  since  joined  the 
popular  party.  Walsingham  was  perhaps  ani- 
mated by  a  generous  disposition  to  save  any  fur- 
ther effusion  of  blood,  and  by  mentioning  how 
completely  the  soldiery  had  deserted  the  capital, 
to  bridle  the  inclination  of  the  few  police  left 
to  any  further  opposition. 

Seeing  the  crowd  evidently  in  pursuit  of  some 
object,  he  stepped  nimbly  forward,  when  to 
his  astonishment  he  saw  the  mob  chasing  one 
man,  who  by  his  dress  he  soon  recognised  to 
be  a  gendarme.  The  poor  fellow  was  wounded, 
and  was  making  this  last  attempt  to  save  his 
life  ;  whilst  the  infuriated  people,  most  of  whom 
were  armed,  called  out  to  seize  the  reptile 
and  fix  him  as  a  mark  against  the  Porte  St. 
Denis. 

This  scene  had  not  escaped  the  party  at 
the  Cafe  Turc ;  for  as  the  firing  had  previous 
to  this  been  partially  suspended,  the  ladies, 
imitating  others  of  their  sex,  and  gathering 
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courage  by  example,  had  without  fear  advanced 
to  the  windows.  With  intense  interest  they 
watched  the  termination  of  this  affair.  The 
rash  man  had  in  his  uniform  ventured  from 
his  lurking-place  :  he  was  instantly  recognised ; 
the  revenge  which  was  uppermost  in  the 
drunken  minds  of  the  mob  prompted  them  to 
seize  their  arms,  and  the  poor  fellow,  seeing 
their  object,  endeavoured,  by  stepping  suddenly 
from  side  to  side,  to  avoid  the  death  he  saw, 
when  too  late  perhaps,  to  be  almost  inevitable. 
By  his  quickness  he  escaped  the  ill-directed 
shots,  until  one,  a  mere  random  fire,  struck 
him  in  the  leg, — he  felt  the  wound,  but  strug- 
gled with  the  pain — the  hounds  were  soon  upon 
him,  they  seized  him,  and  threw  him  on  the 
ground. 

"  Let  *s  all  have  a  shot  at  him,"  said  a 
youngster  of  about  seventeen,  who  had  been 
placed  on  the  arch,  and  who  had  taken  not 
one,  but  five  or  six  shots  at  the  flying  enemy : 
"  my  brother  is  killed,  and  I  will  have 
revenge  !" 

"  That 's  noble  ;"  said  another ;  "  of  course 
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you  shall  have  a  shot  at  him.  Let  us  place  him 
with  his  back  against  the  Porte  St.  Denis,  and 
we  will  soon  have  blood  for  blood." 

In  drunken  society,  a  hint  is  almost  invari- 
ably taken :  there  is  no  folly  a  drunken  man 
will  not  commit,  and  no  crime  of  which  he  is 
not  capable ; — such  is  the  penalty  exacted  for 
disgracing  the  human  intellect,  and  of  levelling 
man  with  the  brute.  No  sooner  was  the  hor- 
rid proposition  made,  than  the  victim's  arms 
were  lashed,  and  his  legs  secured  against  all 
escape.  It  required  but  little  time  to  effect 
this.  The  poor  fellow  was  then  led  to  the  arch, 
or  rather  dragged,  and  was  placed  upright 
against  it. 

"  Hear  me,  my  comrades,"  he  said,  "  be- 
fore you  murder  me.  I  only  did  my  duty, 
which  I  was  bound  to  do;  why  then  do  you 
seek  to  kill  me,  and  leave  one  of  your  own 
countrywomen  a  widow,  and  three  French  boys 
fatherless  ?" 

"  My  brother !  give  me  back  my  brother 
you  have  murdered !"  said  the  half-drunken 
lad,  "  and  then  we  may  listen  to  your  non- 
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sense.  Stand  out  of  the  way,  boys !  I  will 
soon  send  poor  William  a  companion." 

Stanhope  and  Douglass  had  both  witnessed 
this  sight,  but  the  distance  was  too  great  to 
hear  what  was  said  ;  and  John,  who  had  kept 
a  look-out  from  the  mast-head  of  the  coach, 
and  had  there  remained  perfectly  indifferent  to 
the  shot  which  whistled  by  him,  had,  on  see- 
ing the  capture  of  the  gendarme,  and  observing 
that  the  fight  was  over,  descended  from  his 
perch  and  joined  the  mob. 

When  the  youngster  had  finished  his  speech 
and  was  preparing  to  take  aim,  the  crowd 
opened  on  both  sides,  and  between  an  avenue 
of  human  beings  the  little  drunkard  presented 
his  musket. 

"  Avaust  heaving,  shipmate  !"  said  Jack,  as 
he  caught  hold  of  the  musket  and  pointed  its 
muzzle  aloft.  "  Avaust  heaving,  I  say  !  What ! 
would  you  fire  into  an  enemy  after  he  had 
struck  his  colours,  and  you  have  secured  the 
prize  ?  D — n  it !  I  did  not  think  that  people 
who  could  fight  so  well,  would  fire  into  a  sink- 
ing craft !" 
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"  Aha,  Monsieur  Jean  Bull ! — allez,  allez, 
mon  enfant !"  roared  the  mob :  about  twenty 
of  them  caught  old  of  him  and  drew  him 
out  of  the  line  of  fire  ;  whilst  John  kicked 
his  adversaries,  and  whenever  an  arm  became 
for  a  moment  free,  he  made  the  best  possible 
use  of  it  in  endeavouring  to  free  himself. 

It  was  now  that  the  boy  again  raised  his 
musket  to  fire,  but  found  his  arm  impeded  by 
the  presence  of  another  stranger,  who  stood 
with  the  utmost  composure  right  before  the 
body  of  the  pinioned  gendarme.  It  was  Wal- 
singham. 

The  scene  which  had  excited  much  atten- 
tion from  the  Cafe  Turc,  was  now  becom- 
ing of  intense  interest.  "  It  is  him  !  it  is 
him !"  said  Amelia,  as  she  covered  her  eyes 
with  her  hands.  "  For  God's  sake  save  him  ! 
tell  him  where  we  are." 

Stanhope,  ever  alive  to  do  a  good  action, 
and  perfectly,  heedless  of  any  danger,  in  spite 
of  Margaret's  entreaties,  who,  when  she  found 
her  husband  likely  to  be  embroiled,  became 
more  animated,  seized  his  hat  and  rushed  to- 
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wards  the  spot.  He  passed  his  servant  without 
recognising  him  ;  although  he  afterwards  con- 
fessed that  he  heard  some  words  which,  how- 
ever eager  people  are  to  repeat,  could  only 
have  come  from  the  grog-burnt  throat  of  a 
sailor. 

The  blood  of  the  mob  being  up,  they  were  re- 
solved to  gain  their  point :  there  was  a  cry  of — 
"  Fire  !  why  don't  you  fire  !"  from  the  people 
nearest  the  boy.  "  Never  mind  that  fellow," 
said  one  :  "  what  business  has  he  there." 

Stanhope  heard  this,  and  elbowed  through 
the  mob  towards  the  boy,  whilst  Walsingham 
had  turned  round  to  liberate  the  prisoner.  The 
clamour  increased :  the  boy  stood  with  the  mus- 
ket pointed  towards  the  ground  and  in  the 
act  of  raising ;  Stanhope  seized  it,  —  it  went 
off  at  the  moment  its  muzzle  was  level  with 
Walsingham;  the  gendarme  was  seen  again 
to  run  for  his  life,  as  a  human  form  fell  over 
the  spot  on  which  he  had  stood. 

"  There,"  said  the  boy ;  "  that  comes  of 
interference  !  If  you  had  not  touched  the  mus- 
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ket,   it  never  would  have   gone  off,  and  that 
Englishman  never  would  have  been  killed." 

The  report  of  the  musket  seemed  a  signal 
for  releasing  Jack,  who,  finding  himself  at 
liberty,  ran  towards  the  spot,  and  there  found 
his  master  vainly  endeavouring  to  carry  the 
wounded  man.  Without  looking  attentively  at 
the  person  he  was  about  to  serve,  Jack  seized 
Walsingham  by  the  shoulders,  whilst  Stanhope 
lifted  his  legs,  and  they  bore  him  through  the 
crowd,  who  were  now  very  eager  to  recover 
the  man  who  had  thus  been  most  miraculously 
rescued,  and  allowed  them  to  pass  unmolested. 

"  You  are  in  a  great  hurry  to  give  yourself 
pain,"  said  a  voice,  as  Stanhope  pushed  through 
the  crowd  :  "  you  had  much  better  have  let  him 
die  where  he  was." 

Stanhope  turned  a  hasty  glance — it  was  Testy 
who  spoke,  and  who  was  slowly  following  the 
wounded  man. 

"  Assist  us,  Mr.  Testy,"  said  Stanhope. 

"  Certainly  I  will,"  replied  the  old  man, 
"  if  you  take  him  to  any  other  place  than  where 
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you  are  going.  The  experiment  will  be  fatal 
one  way  or  the  other.11 

"  We  have  no  other  place,"  said  Stanhope 
hastily.  "  To  what  house  could  we  take  a 
wounded  friend  but  our  own  ?" 

tc  You  had  better  take  him  anywhere  else, 
or  leave  such  a  friend  to  find  people  as  worthy 
as  himself  to  assist  him.  You  are  heaping 
coals  of  fire  upon  his  head,  and  most  religiously 
returning  good  for  evil.  I  will  not  assist  you — 
I  will  not  lose  sight  of  you — you  cannot  get 
out  of  Paris ;  but  you  may  get  to  some  hotel 
and  leave  him  to  the  people  of  the  house,  who 
will,  after  all,  be  very  much  obliged  to  your 
family,  as  your  brother-in-law's  pilfered  money 
will  pay  the  doctor." 

They  were  now  at  the  Cafe  Turc,  and  Testy 
stood  still.  Jack  carried  his  burthen  up  stairs, 
assisted  by  his  master,  and  they  laid  the  wound- 
ed man  upon  a  bed.  The  screams  of  the  wo- 
men had  been  plainly  heard  as  Stanhope  as- 
cended the  stairs,  and  he  rushed  instantly  down 
below  to  relieve  their  apprehensions. 

"  He  is  not  dead,  Amelia, — he  is  not  dead, 
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I  assure  you !"  as  he  forestalled  the  question 
she  was  about  to  ask.  She  threw  her  arms 
round  her  brother  and  blessed  him  for  the 
timely  interference,  and  would  have  disregarded 
all  propriety,  by  attending  the  wounded  man 
herself.  The  commands  of  Mrs.  Douglass,  the 
cold  dissuasion  of  Margaret,  the  injunctions  of 
Stanhope,  were  combated  by  this  girl,  who, 
having  given  her  hand  and  heart  to  Walsing- 
ham,  saw  no  impropriety  in  attending  him  as 
a  nurse. 

In  the  mean  time,  Testy  was  not  idle ;  he 
had  procured  a  surgeon,  and  was  on  his  way 
back  to  the  Cafe,  urging  the  Frenchman  to 
walk  quicker,  as  the  latter  stopped  every  mi- 
nute to  give  greater  effect  to  his  words,  as 
he  prophesied  with  the  extent  of  his  wisdom, 
that  when  revolutions  began,  the  public  peace 
was  much  disturbed,  and  that  he  foresaw  in 
the  future  a  slight  continuance  of  the  present 
state  of  affairs. 

"  Go  to  him,"  said  Amelia  to  Stanhope, — 
"go  to  him,  and  let  me  hear  the  worst :  and 
if  in  five  minutes,  by  this  slow-moving  watch, 
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you  are  not  returned,  nothing  shall  keep  me 
from  him.  Would  you  have  him  die,  and  not 
remember  me  ? — would  you  have  him  die,  I  say, 
and  I  not  catch  his  last  breath  ?" 

Stanhope  ascended  the  stairs — he  opened  the 
door,  and,  to  his  astonishment,  found  his  ser- 
vant standing  like  a  statue,  his  eyes  fixed  upon 
the  pale  and  fainting  countenance  of  Walsing- 
ham,  his  lips  muttering — "  By  God,  it 's  him  ! 
and  d — me  if  I  have  not  carried  him  P 
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CHAPTER  X. 

THE  French  surgeon  was  like  most  of  his 
countrymen  in  that  profession — a  good  ana- 
tomist, a  quick  operator ;  he  probed  the  wound, 
and  instantly  declared  that  it  was  not  mortal. 
He  was  despatched,  after  dressing  the  wound, 
down  stairs  to  the  ladies  to  give  the  exact  tech- 
nical description  of  it ;  not  one  word  of  which, 
saving  that  no  serious  results  were  apprehended, 
could  they  understand. 

Testy  remained  with  Stanhope  and  his  ser- 
vant in  the  room.  They  all,  with  the  exception 
of  Jack,  seemed  anxious  to  attend  upon  Wal- 
singham.  One  raised  his  head  gently  higher  ; 
and  Testy,  without  making  any  remark,  chafed 
his  temples  with  Eau  de  Cologne.  Douglass 
also  contributed  as  much  as  possible  to  alleviate 
the  pain  of  the  sufferer ;  but  Jack  stood  still, 
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his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  features  as  they  gra- 
dually resumed  their  usual  appearance,  as  re- 
turning life  animated  the  man. 

"  He  is  coming  to,"  said  Stanhope ;  "he 
breathes  faintly  again ;  but  he  has  no  strength 
to  open  his  eyes." 

"  I  hope,"  said  Jack,  "  he 's  not  broaching  to 
yet,  and  that  the  life-lines  are  not  cut  asunder, 
for  it 's  him,  or  I  'm  a  Dutchman." 

"Why,  we  know  it's  him,"  said  Stanhope, 
pleased  to  see  the  recovery  of  the  patient ;  "  we 
know  very  well  it 's  Mr.  Walsingham  :  we  did 
not  want  a  ghost  to  come  from  its  grave  to  tell 
us  that." 

"  If  the  ghost  did  come,  begging  your  ho- 
nour's pardon,"  said  Jack,  "and  told  me  that 
fellow  was  Mr.  Walsingham,  I  'd  knock  it 
back  to  its  hammock,  if  it  had  been  buried 
sailor-fashion,  and  tell  the  dead  gemman  he  lied 
like  a  horse,-  and  was  as  false  as  a  slippery  side- 
robe  ;  for  if  I  'm  John  Jenkins" — (Walsingham 
appeared  to  start) — "  and  I  never  shipped  a 
purser's  name  yet,  that  fellow  who  is  snivelling 


THE   RUINED  GAMESTER.  187 

there,  and  afraid  to  die  like  a  man,  is  Caven- 
dish." 

A  loud  slap  of  Mr.  Testy 's  hand  upon  his 
own  knee  followed  the  word,  and  the  parties 
present  might  have  heard  "As  right  as  a  trivet : 
I  think  they  will  know  him  now" 

"  Cavendish  !"  exclaimed  Stanhope  ;  whilst 
Douglass  caught  the  same  note,  and  ejaculated 
"  Cavendish  /" 

Stanhope  turned  round  to  Testy  ;  their  eyes 
met — it  was  impossible  to  mistake  the  "  Is  it 
true  ?"  of  the  one,  and  the  cool  affirmative  of  the 
other.  He  held  his  hands  together,  and  raising 
them  to  Heaven,  poured  out  his  heart  in  saying 
—  "  My  God  !  my  God  !  what  affliction  is 
come  upon  us  !" 

Walsingham  had  heard  every  word ;  and 
short  as  the  time  was,  it  was  sufficient  for  him 
to  recover  enough  to  speak. 

"  Hear  me,  sir,"  he  began.  "  I  feel  my  time 
is  short  now,  and  that  Death  will  soon  claim 
me.  I  have  a  load,  a  heavy  load  weighing  me 
down — Don't  look  so  on  me,11  he  continued,  as 
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he  saw  the  sailor's  eyes  fixed  upon  him, — "  and 
I  will  tell  you  all  of  myself  before  I  die.  Grant 
me  this  one  request:  let  me  recover  a  little 
more — leave  me  in  quietness  for  an  hour  ;  and 
if  my  tongue  can  unburthen  my  mind,  I  will 
endeavour  to  regain  one  lost  chance  of  Heaven, 
and  not  go  down  to  the  grave  with  a  lie  upon 
my  lips. — Leave  me." 

Testy,  Stanhope,  and  Douglass  immediately 
prepared  to  leave  the  room;  but  Jack  stood  still. 
"  I  axesyour  pardon," he  began,  "  but  I  'm  bless- 
ed if  I  do  leave  the  room  ! — you  and  I  have  a 
great  account  to  settle,  and  it  will  take  some 
time  before  the  yards  are  square,  and  all  the  gear 
stopped  up.  The  doctor  said  that  you  would 
weather  the  Devil  this  time  ;  but  it 's  my  fault 
if  you  weather  me.  Here  I  'II  stick — I  won't 
budge  an  inch,  not  if  all  those  vagabonds  outside 
came  to  get  you  back  to  shoot  you  again.  You 
belong  to  me  ;  we  are  anchored  now  in  the  same 
roadstead ;  and  if  you  slip  your  cable  and  make 
sail  out  of  the  window,  why  it 's  my  look-out, 
and  I  shan't  blame  any  one  but  myself.  There, 
— you  need  not  begin  to  try  to  humbug  me  ;  I 
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won't  say  a  word  to  stop  your  hailing  Heaven, 
if  you  are  so  inclined ;  and  if  you  can  get  up 
there  with  a  clean  bill  of  health  and  no  quaran- 
tine, so  much  the  better  for  you.  But  this  is 
what  I  take  the  liberty  of  saying — '  It 's  no  use 
having  any  one  rated  as  Devil  to  look  after  the 
ship's  company  of  the  World,  if  he  does  not 
catch  you.' " 

Having  delivered  himself  of  this  oration,  Jack 
took  a  chair  and  seated  himself  at  the  foot  of 
the  bed. 

Testy  smiled  ;  and  neither  Douglass  nor 
Stanhope  could  entirely  keep  their  countenances 
at  Jack's  idea  of  the  duty  of  the  Devil.  They 
left  the  room  closing  the  door,  whilst  Jack  just 
said  as  a  last  thought,  "  You  had  better  bear  a 
hand  and  set  to  work,  my  lad,  for  as  your  voice 
must  be  very  strange  up  aloft,  perhaps  they 
may  listen  to  it ;  you  have  not  bothered  them 
much  with  your  prayers,  so  shoot  ahead  and 
save  the  tide  ; — I  won't  be  a  shoal  in  your  way." 

Walsingham  turned  his  eyes  away  from  the 
injured  brother  of  an  injured  sister ;  whilst  Jack 
never  moved  a  muscle  of  his  face,  but  kept  his 
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eyes  fixed  upon  the  wounded  man,  as  a  signal- 
man would  at  the  mast-head  of  the  admiral 
ship,  when  the  stop  of  the  flag  was  to  be  broken 
at  eight  o^clock  in  the  morning.  Not  a  word 
passed  :  one  seemed  lost  in  abstraction  of 
thought ;  the  other,  pondering  over  revenge,  and 
watchful  to  inflict  it. 

It  required  some  good  management  and  much 
consideration  how  to  proceed.  To  have  ven- 
tured into  the  salon  below  and  at  once  pro- 
claimed the  discovery,  would  have  been  to  have 
raised  a  storm  none  could  have  calmed.  Testy, 
who  was  always  thoughtful  and  possessed  a 
thorough  knowledge  of  the  human  mind,  led  his 
two  companions  into  a  small  room;  he  took 
Stanhope  familiarly  by  the  sleeve,  and  jerking 
his  elbow  as  usual  against  the  side  of  his  lis- 
tener, began — 

"  I  told  you  long  ago  you  knew  that  man  :  you 
denied  it.  I  told  you,"  he  continued  addressing 
Douglass, ."  at  that  dinner  at  the  Salon,  about 
your  system  and  your  friend.  I  warned  you 
both  of  the  danger  of  bad  company  :  it  was  un- 
heeded. Now,  if  you  can  borrow  wisdom  from 
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the  experience  of  others,  listen.  You  must  re- 
move instantly  from  this  house  :  you  must  say 
the  truth,  that  he  is  too  unwell  to  be  moved ; 
but  that  you  will  leave  a  faithful  friend  to 
watch  him — I  mean  that  rough  diamond  in  the 
top-boots ;  he  does  not  seem  much  inclined  to 
leave  him.  You  may  walk  through  Paris  now  as 
quietly  as  you  could  a  month  ago  ;  and  all  the 
annoyance  you  can  have  to  dread  is  perhaps 
the  forced  salutations  of  those  heroes  who  now 
are  upon  stilts,  merely  to  fall  the  h  eavier :  but, 
above  all  things,  mind  how  this  discovery  is 
hinted.  I  have  been  all  my  life  studying  hu- 
man nature ;  and  a  man  must  rise  very  early 
to  deceive  me.  Your  sister  loves  that  man 
passionately,  else  she  would  not  have  allowed 
her  tears  the  other  day  at  dinner  to  manifest 
her  weakness.  She  will  now  be  desperate — a 
wounded  lover  is  much  more  dangerous  than  a 
sound  one :  besides,  he  risked  his  life  for 
another — and  she  saw  it.  You  must  remove 
instantly." 

"  Mr.  Testy,"  said  Stanhope,  "  no  man  is 
under  greater  obligations  than  I  am  to  you ; 
and  it  relieves  me  much  to  express  it." 
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"  That 's  quite  enough  of  that,"  interrupted 
Testy.  "  I  hate  expressions  of  gratitude  ;  they 
seem  to  imply  that  one  of  the  parties  concerned 
has  made  a  fool  of  himself." 

Stanhope  smiled  and  continued, — "  You  can 
answer  me  one  question,  and  that  one  will  decide 
in  my  mind  my  future  conduct ;  for  although  I 
cannot  look  back  upon  that  name  without  feel- 
ings of  the  most  painful  nature,  yet,  saving  the 
gaming  and  the  cheating,  I  can  overlook  that 
which,  as  a  brother  of  the  unfortunate  girl,  would 
have  prompted  me  to  commit  a  murder  rather 
than  to  have  overlooked  an  insult.  Is  that  man 
the  son  of  Sir  William  Walsingham  ?" 

"  Why,  I  will  not  make  the  devil  blacker 
than  he  is.  I  knew  him  many  years  ago  as 
Walsingham;  I  afterwards  knew  him  as  Ca- 
vendish, he  having,  according  to  his  own  ac- 
count, taken  that  name  for  some  property,  which, 
I  fancy,  was  won  from  a  person  of  that  name, 
and  who  thus  living  made  him  his  heir.  After 
a  period  of  some  years,  he  returned  again  as 
Walsingham, — Sir.  William  not  liking  his  son 
to  take  the  name.  It  is  a  jumble,  you  see  :  but 
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when  people  gamble  and  pilt'cr.  they  have  as 
many  names  as  play-actors ;  he  may  or  he 
may  not  he  that  old  man's  son :  hut  as  he  be- 
lieves  himself  dying,  and  French  surgeons  ge- 
nerally give  a  flattering  account  of  wounds  at 
first,  in  all  probability  he  will  make  friends 
with  the  world,  and  he  for  once  acquainted  with 
truth. — But  it  is  idle  wasting  time  here ;  the 
evening  creeps  on :  remove  your  family  to  the 
Hotel  Chatham  in  the  Rue  Nenve  St.  Augus- 
tin.  I  will  walk  down  with  you  and  shake 
hands  with  the  canaille :  we  will  then  return, 
and  with  long  countenances  warn  him  of  his 
present  perilous  situation  ;  hear  his  story  ;  leave 
him  to  rot,  or  nourish  him  for  matrimony. 
That  's  the  go,  Mr.  Douglass." 

"  But  what  excuse,"  said  Stanhope,  "  can  we 
make  for  our  sudden  abandonment  of  the 
house  ?" 

"This,"  said  Testy :—"  that  to-night  half 
Paris  will  be  drunk  with  wine  after  the  long 
sobriety  of  three  days  ;  they  frequent  places  of 
this  kind ;  and  in  an  hotel  such  as  1  havt- 
named,  the  large  gates  are  closed,  and  you 
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are  as  quiet  as  in  a  country  village  in  Eng- 
land." 

The  proposition,  although  made  by  Stanhope, 
hacked  by  Douglass,  and  supported  by  Testy, 
was  opposed  by  all  the  women.  Amelia  raved 
for  her  hero ;  and  meeting  Test/s  eye,  her 
pretty  lip  curled  with  disdain  as  she  said,  '*  I 
presume  it  is  your  counsel  that  we  leave  a 
countryman  who  has  almost  sacrificed  his  own 
life  in  the  brave  defence  of  another's."" 

"  I  fancy,  Miss  Stanhope,  we  shall  take  care 
of  your  lover,  and  of  you  also  :  in  another  hour 
you  would  wish  yourself  far  enough  from  the 
scene  of  riot,  drunkenness,  and  debauchery 
which  will  take  place  here.  Besides,  as  you 
seem  the  most  violent  to  remain,  I  will  just 
add,  that  nothing  but  a  revolution  could  have 
justified  your  occupying  the  quarters  you  have 
taken  up  : — do  you  understand  ?" 

"  I  will  never  leave  the  house  until  I  have 
seen  him.  These  stories  are  invented  to  serve 
some  turn.  I  know  you  are  all  against  him ; 
but  I  will  triumph  over  all." 

"  By  Allah,"  said  Testy,  as  he  turned  away, 
"  she  's  a  magnificent  creature  ! — spirit  enough 
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for  a  dragoon  horse  on  a  field-day,  and  as  re- 
solved as  a  Turkish  executioner  when  he  ha<  a 
few  heads  to  lop  off  before  breakfast.  She  must 
not  be  sacrificed,  and  she  must  not  be  driven 
to  despair.'"1 

Warmly  was  the  point  contested  ;  but  it 
seemed  true  what  Testy  said,  that  the  women 
would  make  a  great  stand  to  do  a  good  action, 
but  would  listen  to  reason  when  they  had  talk- 
ed themselves  into  heroines.  "  Don't  interrupt 
them,"  he  said ;  "  allow  them  to  believe  they 
guide  where  they  do  but  follow.  Wise  men  never 
swim  against  a  current ;  and  crows,  when  they 
find  they  can't  make  head  against  the  wind,  like 
wise  birds,  sit  on  the  ground  until  the  breeze 
subsides." 

After  a  long  altercation  amongst  themselves, 
— for  Testy  said  nothing  but  "  Just  so — quite 
right, —  clever  woman, — throats  cut — perhaps 
worse, — of  course  remain," — they  put  on  their 
bonnets,  paid  the  bill,  and  walked  off,  old  Testy 
giving  his  arm  to  Amelia,  as  both  the  other 
ladies  imagined  themselves  only  safe  with  their 
husbands. 

K    2 
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It  was  a  sight  wonderfully  interesting.  The 
fatigued  citizens  who  still  held  the  different 
positions  along  the  Boulevards  were  lying 
clown  seeking  a  moment's  repose  :  here  and 
there  a  woman  was  seen  walking  from  man  to 
man  offering  wine ;  whilst  now  and  then  a 
frantic  mother  might  be  seen  calling  for  her 
child,  and  cursing  him  who  had  caused  this 
flow  of  blood.  The  arch  of  the  Porte  St. 
Denis  was  covered  with  the  marks  of  shot, — 
windows  were  broken,  trees  felled,  the  pave- 
ment taken  up, — arid  the  whole  line  presented 
to  the  eye  one  mass  of  confusion,  through 
which  carts  carrying  the  wounded  sometimes 
crept  slowly  along,  the  groans  of  the  poor 
fellows  as  the  rough  vehicle  jumbled  over  the 
stones  startling  the  most  indifferent.  The 
dead  had  been  removed ;  but  there  were  many 
who,  being  slightly  wounded,  remained  on  the 
ground,  seeking  consolation  from  their  com- 
panions. 

Slowly  did  the  party  advance ;  arid  the 
fear  which  was  at  first  evident,  gave  way  as 
they  increased  their  distance  from  the  Cafe 


THE    RUINED   GAMESTER.  197 

Turc.  On  several  occasions  where  the  mob 
had  failed  to  observe  the  party,  until  they  were 
obliged  to  request  an  opening  to  be  made, 
these  rough  fellows,  who  had  so  well  and  so 
nobly  fought  the  battle,  lifted  their  hats  in 
token  of  civility,  and  calling  to  their  com- 
panions, removed  any  obstacle  which  impeded 
their  advance.  Testy,  who  spoke  French  ad- 
mirably, made  continual  remarks  most  con- 
sonant with  the  feelings  of  the  people  ;  and 
not  unfrequently  he  held  out  his  hand,  and 
was  welcomed  by  those  whose  cause  he  ap- 
peared to  advocate. 

"  Such  is  the  world,  Miss  Stanhope,"  he 
remarked :  "a  little  flattery  is  a  very  whole- 
some commodity,  and  he  is  a  fool  who  opposes 
men's  opinions  when  he  is  not  in  a  position  to 
maintain  it." 

"  Do  you  then,  Mr.  Testy,"  asked  Amelia, 
"  make  falsehood  justifiable  ?" 

"  On  many  occasions  it  is  requisite.  There 
are  many  occasions  in  which  truth,  if  told,  would 
lead  to  destruction  ;  and  there  is  a  vast  differ- 
ence between  the  wilful  liar  who  detracts  from 
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the  character  of  others,  and  the  man  who 
apparently  countenances  or  approves  an  action 
for  which  he  entertains  the  greatest  contempt. 
For  instance,  supposing  when  that  man  said, 
4  What  do  you  think  of  this  great  day's  work  ?' 
I  had  replied  that  I  thought  them  fools  to  pull 
down  one  dynasty  to  build  another — that  their 
credit  as  a  nation  would  be  hurt — that  they 
would  become  greater  slaves  in  the  necessity 
of  stopping  all  commotions  which  would  grow 
out  of  this — and  that  they  had  allowed  the 
streets  of  Paris  to  flow  with  some  of  its  best 
blood  to  place  one  man  in  a  position  which 
would  entail  a  life  of  labour  and  vexation,  with 
the  regicide's  hand  ever  ready  to  plunge  a 
dagger  in  his  heart : — if  I  had  said  this,  which 
I  conscientiously  believe  to  be  the  result  of 
this  foolish  and  bloody  revolution,  I  should 
have  been  beaten  and  reviled,  if  by  good  luck 
I  avoided  a  greater  calamity.  So  remember 
me,  Miss  Stanhope,  when  you  place  your  hands 
before  your  face  to  conceal  your  blushes,  and 
answer  evasively  a  plain  and  proper  question." 
"  Mr.  Testy,"  said  Amelia,  who  had  hardly 
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listened  to  the  old  man's  wise  saws  and  modern 
instances,  "  will  you  do  me  a  favour  ?" 

"  Certainly,"  replied  the  strange  being. 

"  Then  promise  to  tell  me  exactly  the  state 
of  Mr.  WalsinghanVs  wound ;  and  if  there  is 
the  slightest  danger  I  implore  you  not  to  keep 
me  a  moment  in  ignorance  of  it." 

"  1  will  unburthen  myself  of  my  unwelcome 
news,  be  assured,  provided  you  will  promise 
to  be  guided  by  reason  and  discretion,  and  give 
me  good  cause  to  believe  that  you  think  men 
of  my  age  cooler  and  more  discreet  than  lively 
little  ladies  in  love,  who  are  likely  to  be  mis- 
taken by  the  outward  show  and  tinsel  appear- 
ance of  men  with  an  object  to  gain." 

"  How  I  hate  you  for  the  hint,  Mr.  Testy  !" 

"  Pray  don't,"  replied  Testy ;  "  for  as  wo- 
men are  always  in  extremes,  you  may  sud- 
denly convert  the  gall  into  honey,  and  kiss  me 
in  the  streets." 

"  You  seem  to  have  a  wretched  opinion  of 
our  sex." 

"  Just  the  contrary :  you  are  the  best  of 
beings — rather  obstinate  when  in  love,  and 
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rather  foolish  when  opposed.  You  rarely  take 
time  to  consider  either  of  a  proposition  of  mar- 
riage, or  the  choice  of  a  friend  ;  but  you  are 
exempt  from  the  accusation  in  regard  to  the 
selection  of  a  dress,  or  of  a  female  attendant. 
That  *s  the  plain  unvarnished  truth,  which,  if 
you  are  sensible,  you  would  like  to  hear, — and 
if  foolish,  would  be  thrown  away  upon  you. 
Here  you  are  safe  at  your  hotel ;  keep  that 
little  heart  of  yours  quiet,  it  may  yet  have 
to  beat  with  vexation.  But,  I  trust,  little 
confidence  as  I  have  in  my  own  sex,  that  this 
man  on  whom  you  have  lavished  your  affec- 
tions may  be  cleansed  of  some  of  the  foul 
aspersions  which  have  been  affixed  to  his 
name." 

"  You  will  see  us  properly  housed,  Mr. 
Testy,"  said  Mrs.  Douglass,  "  and  make  some 
of  those  little  arrangements  which  prudence 
requires,  and  which  we  scarcely  understand  : 
and  I  hope,  Mr.  Testy,  we  may  have  more 
of  your  company  and  your  advice, — the  one 
having  proved  so  pleasant,  and  the  other  so 
useful." 
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"  Very  much  obliged  indeed,"  said  Testy 
rather  sharply  ;  "  but  I  hate  compliments, — 
and " 

"  — Women,"  interrupted  Amelia.  "  I  beg 
leave  to  say,"  she  continued,  "  that  however 
kind  Mr.  Testy  may  have  been  in  giving  us  his 
protection  to  this  hotel,  yet  he  was  the  one 
who  forced  us  to  leave  Mr.  Walsingham  ;  for 
which  I  hate  him — and  there  is  no  flattery  in 
that." 

«  No,"  said  Testy ;  "  that  is  the  best  com- 
pliment you  have  yet  paid  me, — and  you  will 
yet  live  to  pay  me  a  better. — Now,  Captain 
Stanhope,  we  had  better  return,  as  your  Caliban 
illicit  fall  asleep,  and  his  charge  take  himself  off." 

"  I  fancy,"  said  Douglass,  "  the  bird  is  hit 
too  hard  to  run  away." 

"  Do  not  be  too  certain  of  that,"  said  Testy  : 
"  I  have  seen  many  a  one  fall  apparently  dead, 
and  run  half  a  mile.  But  let  us  return — the 
ladies  are  safe.  I  have  already  agreed  for  the 
apartments — rather  exorbitant — but  people  se- 
curely lodged  in  a  revolution  must  not  grumble 
at  a  few  francs  more  or  less." 
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"  I  charge  you,  Mr.  Testy,1'  said  Amelia, 
"  not  to  forget  your  promise." 

"  I  never  forget  a  promise,  Miss  Stanhope. — 
Come  along,  my  heroes  ;  time  flies,  and  so  may 
our  bird." 

The  three  gentlemen  now  returned  to  the 
Cafe.  They  remarked  the  same  occupation  of 
the  Boulevards  by  the  citizens:  the  National 
Guards  occasionally  exhibited  themselves  in 
the  uniform  which  had  often  been  paraded 
under  Napoleon;  and  there  was  in  the  whole 
scene  something  so  animated,  that  notwith- 
standing the  earnestness  of  one  of  the  party, 
a  considerable  delay  took  place  before  they 
reached  the  house. 

On  entering  the  room,  they  beheld  John 
seated  in  exactly  the  same  position,  his  eyes 
fixed  upon  his  prisoner,  his  gaze  so  steady  that 
they  might  have  doubted  if  he  had  ever  even 
winked  his  eyes.  Walsingham  had  kept  his 
•closed,  but  opened  them  when  he  heard  Stan- 
hope's voice. 

Testy  began  the  conversation  by  addressing 
John. 
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"  Has  the  surgeon  been  here  again  ?" 

"  Yes,  sir,"'1  said  John. 

"  What  did  he  say  ?"  continued  Testy. 

"  I  rm  blessed  if  I  know,"  said  Jack  ;  "  but 
he  jabbered  away  like  a  hunted  monkey :  and 
all  I  could  make  out  was,  that  they  were 
precious  friends,  and  went  on  with  '  Bless 
you !  bless  you !'  (blessure)  for  about  half  an 
hour,  and  then  shook  hands,  and  I  dare  say 
would  have  kissed  each  other's  dirty  jowls  if  I 
had  not  kept  my  eyes  upon  them." 

"  How  is  he,  John  ?"  said  Douglass.  "  Does 
he  appear  weak  ?" 

"  Very  weak,  sir,  when  it  suits  his  own  con- 
venience :  but  when  the  doctor  and  him  had 
done  their  jabber  in  this  cursed  outlandish 
lingo,  my  friend  there  wanted  to  weigh  his 
anchors ;  but  I  just  saved  him  the  trouble, 
mooring  him  a  little  more  securely,  by  lashing 
his  small  bower  to  my  starboard  flipper.''  And 
here  John  showed  them  that  he  held  one  end 
of  his  handkerchief,  the  other  being  fastened  to- 
the  left  foot  of  the  wounded  man. 

"  Come,  come,"  said    Stanhope,  "  we  must 
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have  no  more  of  this,  You  had  better  go  down 
and  get  something  to  eat,  John :  we  will  at- 
tend to  Mr.  Walsingham." 

"  You  had  better  keep  a  sharp  look-out,  sir, 
or  he  '11  be  in  the  streets  in  a  crack. — But 
mind  me,  sir,"  he  continued,  addressing  Wal- 
singham, "  you  and  I  have  an  account  to  settle ; 
and  I  would  have  squared  the  yards  with  you 
long  ago,  only  I  don't  think  it  like  an  English 
seaman  to  fire  into  a  sinking  craft.  You  won't 
lose  sight  of  him,  I  hope  ;  and  when  you  are 
tired,  I  will  relieve  the  watch." 

Testy,  whenever  Jack  referred  to  the  at- 
tempted escape  of  Walsingham,  kept  digging 
his  elbow  into  Stanhope's  side ;  and  once  or 
twice  hinted  that  wounded  birds  ran,  as 
he  had  before  mentioned.  "  But,  now  he  is 
past  frightening  with  any  idea  of  death  from 
his  wound,  you  must,"  he  continued  in  a  low 
whisper,  drawing  Stanhope  gradually  out  of 
the  room, — u  you  must  probe  the  wound  your* 
self.  Act  firmly  with  him  :  do  not  compassion* 
ate — do  not  commiserate  him.  If  he  is  able 
to  speak,  by  God !"  said  Testy  with  more 
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fervour  than  was  usual,  "  make  him  speak. — 
And  now  to  work.  Preface  your  conversation 
with  your  just  suspicions  arising  from  your 
servant's  knowledge  of  his  former  name.  He 
has  offered  himself  as  your  sister's  husband  : 
it  is  your  duty  to  see  she  does  not  throw  her- 
self away  upon  a  villain.  But  I  am  more  afraid 
of  Douglass  than  of  yourself ;  let  me  tutor  him, 
whilst  you  go  and  inquire  what  the  doctor  said 
of  the  wound." 

Testy  now  drew  Douglass  aside,  and  began, 
"There  is  a  little  mystery  about  your  first 
acquaintance  with  Walsingham .  I  think  per- 
haps you  had  better  make  a  clean  bosom  of  that 
to  Stanhope.  I  can  see  through  it  all  in  a 
moment ;  I  am  one  of  those  men  who  sit  on 
sofas  and  watch  the  company.  I  '11  tell  you 
a  secret  you  know  pretty  well  yourself:  you 
never  were  at  school  with  Walsingham  in  your 
life.  Now  mind  and  keep  quiet,  whilst  we  fish 
his  history  out  of  him." 
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CHAPTER  XL 

"  I  HOPE,"  said  Stanhope  in  his  usual  mild 
and  gentlemanly  manner,  "  that  your  medical 
man  has  given  you  every  consolation  in  his  ac- 
count of  your  wound." 

Walsingham  opened  his  eyes,  which  were  di- 
rected to  the  vacant  chair  in  which  the  servant 
sat :  he  seemed  suddenly  animated  when  he  ob- 
served that  his  guard  had  actually  left  the  room, 
and  answered  the  question  in  a  firm  tone  of  voice, 
which  quite  convinced  Testy  that  Walsingham 
was  at  his  usual  tricks^  and  out  came  the 
elbow, — for  it  was  a  kind  of  convulsive  motion, 
such  as  is  recorded  of  Nelson's  stump  whenever 
the  great  naval  hero  became  agitated;  and  it 
was,  perhaps,  the  only  bad  habit  this  sincere, 
old,  excellent,  and  eccentric  man  possessed,  ex- 
cepting always  his  coat. 
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"  I  am  in  no  danger,"  Walsingham  began, 
"  and  could  move  even  now :  it  is  only  a  nYsh- 
wound  —  the  shot  has  passed  through  the 
fleshy  part  of  the  shoulder  without  touching  the 
bone,  and  I  feel  a  certain  confidence  that  I 
shall  in  a  few  days  he  better.  Let  me  advise 
you  to  avail  yourself  of  the  first  opportunity  of 
leaving  Paris  ;  for,  rely  upon  it,  the  revolution 
and  riot  are  but  begun." 

Testy,  who  stood  at  the  door,  saw  through 
the  motive :  he  was  the  only  one  not  blinded 
by  the  especial  forethought  of  Walsingham. 
"  I  think,"  he  began,  "  there  is  very  little  ap- 
prehension now  :  the  blood  will  run  cooler  after 
the  copious  bleeding  ;  and  if  men  are  honour- 
able during  such  excitement,  there  is  little  to 
apprehend  from  their  calmer  moments." 

"  Thank  you  kindly,  Mr.  Walaingiuavj  for 
your  kindness  in  regard  to  ourselves,"  said 
Stanhope  ;  "  but  before  we  part,  it  is  as  well  to 
clear  up  a  few  suspicions  which  have  arisen  in 
my  mind  from  the  exclamation  of  my  servant, 
who,  it  seems,  has  known  you  before :  he  call- 
ed you  by  the  name  of  Cavendish,  and  Mr. 
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Testy  mentions  that,  some  time  since,  you  pass- 
ed in  Paris  under  the  same  appellation.  It  is 
my  intention  to  leave  Paris  as  soon  as  our  car- 
riage can  be  drawn  from  the  barricade  ;  but  I 
should  ill  perform  my  duty  to  my  sister  if,  be- 
fore I  left,  I  did  not  endeavour  to  trace  the 
history  and  the  character  of  my  future  brother- 
in-law." 

"  You  are  right — very  right,  Mr.  Stanhope," 
replied  Walsingham,  as  a  few  drops  of  perspi- 
ration trickled  down  his  face  ;  "  and  I  am  sure 
I  will  willingly  be  the  first  to  clear  up  any 
mystery :  but  the  surgeon  desired  me  carefully 
to  abstain  from  any  conversation  which  might 
agitate  me  ;  and  I  must  say,  the  very  suspicion 
you  have  mentioned  is  by  no  means  calculated 
to  make  an  honourable  mind  easy.  You  can 
delay  this  conversation  until  to-morrow,  when  I 
shall  be  stronger,  for  I  feel  now  very  unequal  to 
the  task." 

"  These.  French  surgeons,'1  said  Testy, 
"  know  very  little  about  gun-shot  wounds.  I 
had  a  first  cousin  who  had  exactly  a  similar 
wound  to  your  own,  and  who  died  the  first 
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night  after  its  infliction.  Have  you  made  your 
will  ? — if  not,  I  daref^iy  I  may  witness  it  with- 
out hazarding  my  legacy.  Come,  Walsingham, 
rally :  if  your  life  could  be  backed  against 
death  to-night,  you  would  soon  muster  spirit 
enough  to  rattle  the  old  box,  and  call  your 
favourite  main  of  nine." 

"  Why  agitate  me,  Mr.  Testy,  by  your  un- 
handsome remarks,  when  you  hazard  my 
life  ?" 

"  You  cannot  be  very  bad  when  you  can 
make  so  wretched  a  pun.  A  glass  of  water  for 
the  fainting  man  ;  and  if  you  do  not  feel  your- 
self well  enough,  we  will  leave  sailor  John  at 
his  post,  and  you  can  sleep  in  peace." 

The  very  idea  of  the  return  of  John  was 
quite  sufficient  to  rouse  Walsingham,  more 
especially  as  he  was  most  thoroughly  convinced 
that  Testy  knew  he  was  not  so  weak  or  so 
languishing  as  he  pretended  to  be.  The  easy 
drawl  of  Testy's  manner — his  reference  to  the 
Salon,  and  the  glass  of  water,  were  incontest- 
able proofs ;  for  the  old  gentleman  was  known 
to  be  a  most  humane  and  attentive  com- 
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panion  if  real  distress  required  consolation  or 
rest. 

"  Come,"  said  Testy,  who  watched  Wal- 
singham  narrowly,  and  apparently  read  his 
thoughts,  "  we  have  no  time  to  stand  idling 
here :  another  rally  might  be  made  by  the 
Duke  de  Raguse, — the  Boulevards  might  be- 
come a  Champ  de  Mars,  and  we  might  be  shot 
in  our  return  home.  Captain  Stanhope  is  come 
here  for  an  explanation  from  you  of  certain 
parts  of  your  life.  I  am  his  friend — his  solicit- 
ed friend  to  be  a  witness  ;  and,  independent  of 
that,  I  have  the  common  duty  of  us  all  to 
fulfil.  Your  poor  father  lies  at  the  point  of 
death,  awaiting  the  arrival  of  his  son,  whom 
he  will  perhaps  bless  and  forgive  :  for  there, 
thanks  to  the  general  goodness  of  mankind, 
only  exists  one  man,  and  he  was  the  architect 
of  his  own  fortune  and  unenviable  character, 
who  could  curse  his  only  son  night  and  morn- 
ing, and  who  yet  will  die  attended  only  by  his 
mistress  and  his  housemaid, — who  would  not  forr- 
give  his  son  at  his  last  gasp,  and  die  reconciled 
to  him,  who  perhaps  had  deserted  him  in  life. 
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I  tell  you,  Mr.  \Vralsingham,  I  myself  will  bear 
the  account  of  your  wound  to  your  father, 
whose  days  are  numbered  ;  for  he  shall  not  go 
In- n co  without  being  informed  that  you  are  in  a 
state  which,  however  flattering,  may  end  fa- 
tally." 

"  To  what  Mr.  Testy  has  said,  Mr.  Wal- 
si no-ham,"  began  Stanhope,  "  I  may  add  this  : 
No  sister  of  mine  shall  marry  a  man  who  hides 
himself  behind  a  mask.  I  am  aware  of  certain 
parts  of  your  life,  as  you,  from  my  name  and 
family,  must  be  well  aware.  Speak  out,  and 
do  one  act  to  reclaim  yourself.  Confess  the 
truth  whilst  you  live,  for  your  life  is  uncer- 
tain,— and  as  becomes  a  man,  and,  I  trust,  a 
Christian,  tell  me  who  and  what  you  arc, — how 
through  this  life  you  have  followed  our  family 
to  plunder  it,  like  a  greedy  Cossack  after  a 
retreating  army,  —  give  us  yet  one  gleam  of 
hope  through  the  darkness  of  despair,  and  say 
you  are  the  son  of  Sir  William  Walsingham." 

"  I  cannot  longer  evade  the  question,  and  I 
feel  I  shall  but  imperfectly  answer  your  ques- 
tion even  by  the  recital  of  my  life.  This  I  will 


WALSINGHAM, 

do :  but  I  implore  you  not  to  judge  of  me  too 
harshly,  although  I  know  that  I  deserve  all  the 
obloquy  which  man  can  shower  upon  me/1 

"  That  is  all  very  good,"  interrupted  Testy, 
"  but  of  no  earthly  use  to  us.  Begin,  if  you 
like,  from  the  hour  you  were  born,  if  you  re- 
member so  far  back  ;  but  go  on  straight  ahead, 
as  your  watchman  John  would  say,  until  you 
come  to  this  bedroom,  out  of  which,  if  you  tell 
the  truth,  God  grant  you  may  remove ;  and  if 
not,  with  the  consent  of  the  Devil,  may  you  die. 
I  dare  say  you  have  caught  many  a  fish  for 
him,  and,  of  course,  he  will  not  be  ungrateful. 
—Go  on/' 

"  I  will,"  said  Walsingham.— "  I  am,"  he 
began,  "  the  son  of  Sir  William  Walsingham, 
now  in  Paris." 

"  Stop,"  said  Testy :  "  are  you  sure  you 
have  not  begun  with  as  cursed  a  lie  as  ever 
came  from  a  man  who  thought  death  out  of  the 
country."  , 

"  I  deserve  this,"  said  Walsingham, — "Iknow 
I  deserve  it ;  for  he  who  rarely  spoke  the  truth 
in  health,  cannot  be  astonished  if  even  his  last 
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word  is  doubted.  I  repeat,  that  I  am  the  son 
of  that  man, — his  most  unworthy — most  guilty 
son.  My  age  is  only  thirty-two ;  and  yet  I 
am  well  aware  that  sleepless  nights,  uneasy 
mind,  and  conscious  cowardice  have  furrowed 
my  cheeks  and  given  me  the  haggard  appear- 
ance of  a  sickly  being  at  forty-five  :  my  hair  is 
grey,  my  sight  impaired — " 

"  I  doubt  that,"  interrupted  Testy. 

"  — My  hand  unsteady  :  yet  I  never  drank 
myself  into  this  premature  old  age,  nor  occa- 
sioned it  by  excessive  debauchery — " 

"  Hum,"  said  Testy,  as  the  sharp  elbow 
rattled  against  Stanhope's  side. 

"  — My  health  lias  been  impaired  by  my 
mind,  for  that  has  never  been  at  ease  since  I 
left  my  father's  house.  It  is  useless  wearying 
myself  or  you  with  any  account  of  my  early 
life.  From  the  first  moment  that  I  can  re- 
member, I  was  addicted  to  gaming ;  and 
now,  as  I  may  as  well  confess  all,  to  cheating. 
It  is  said  vice  is  progressive — that  no  man  walks 
over  the  greensward  of  innocence  to  topple  sud- 
denly over  the  Tarpeian  rock  of  crime,  and  sink 
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into  the  Curtian  gulf  of  infamy.  In  a  man,  it  may 
be  true  ;  in  a  boy,  perhaps  erroneous.  In  all  our 
pastimes,  Honour  was  by  me  considered  as  a 
fool  who  unsuspectingly  stood  idle  whilst  Inge- 
nuity picked  his  pocket.  There  is  a  thing  call- 
ed luck  ;  but  as  Fortune  never  favoured  me,  I 
made  up  by  cunning  what  was  kept  from  me  by 
that  goddess.  I  was  expelled  a  public  school 
for  a  fault  which  I  shall  forbear  to  mention." 

"  D— n  it  !"  said  Testy ;  "  had  you  no 
mother  to  teach  you  the  path  of  honour,  or  no 
father  to  rebuke  you  for  a  fault  ?" 

"  Both,"  continued  Walsingham  ;  "  but  both 
too  kind, — too  filled  with  the  sweetest  disposi- 
tions to  overlook  the  faults  of  an  only  son, 
severely  to  censure,  or  cruelly  to  condemn  him. 
It  is  here  I  pause  for  a  moment :  the  vices  of 
the  boy  may  be  reclaimed  by  the  rod  of  the 
master  and  the  eye  of  the  parent ;  and,  though 
now, — for  I  feel  some  long-lost  affection  creeping 
over  me,  some  calm  as  I  unburthen  my  mind 
even  to  those  who  must  despise  me, — I  feel  a 
glow  of  love  and  affection  to  those  who  so  loved 
me :  I  feel  myself  recalled  to  those  days  when 
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a<l\i<-e  was  given  from  a  mother's  tongue,  not  in 
anger,  but  in  prayer  ;  when  a  father  would  look 
at  me  with  affectionate  fondness,  and  allow  the 
tear  of  affection  to  start  from  his  eye,  as  his 
voice  would  falter  to  rebuke  me  :  and  if  I  had 
through  life  felt  but  the  one  hundredth  part  of 
the  gratitude  I  now  feel,  the  name  of  Walsing- 
hani  would  never  have  been  stained  with  crime, 
or  I  branded  as  an  infamous  character. 

"  I  was  twenty  when  my  mother  died.  I  was 
in  the  house,  prepared  for  the  event.  It  was 
strange  the  different  feelings  which  by  turns 
took  possession  of  my  mind  :  one  instant  I  saw 
by  her  death  the  inestimable  treasure  I  should 
lose  ;  the  next,  an  avaricious  feeling  would 
overcome  all  affection,  and  I  saw  myself  the  sure 
inheritor  of  my  father's  wealth  ;  the  large  settle- 
ment made  upon  my  mother  must  devolve  upon 
myself,  and  thus  in  some  degree  place  me  in 
security, — for  I  knew  my  father's  estate  was  not 
an  entailed  one, — he  inheritedhis  fortune  from  an 
uncle,  and  it  came  unshackled  to  him.  At  the 
last  hour  of  my  mother's  life,  her  reason — her 
mind,  was  as  healthy  as  in  perfect  health  :  the 
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body  had  not  contaminated  that,  which  seems  a 
thing  apart,  although  occasionally  shaken  by 
epilepsy,  or  weakened  by  long  sickness  or 
suffering.  She  called  me  to  her  bedside,  bade 
me  kneel  down,  and  blessed  me.  Do  not,  Mr. 
Stanhope,  I  implore  you,  rob  me  of  my  only 
consolation  by  discrediting  me, — I  wept  like  a 
child  :  to  her  words  of  advice  I  lent  a  ready 
ear :  I  kissed  the  cold  clammy  hand  which 
had  rested  upon  my  head,  as  I  offered  up  a 
prayer, — the  first,  the  last  ever  offered  in 
sincerity, — that  her  words  might  be  profitable 
to  me,  and  that  God  would  bless  my  dying 
mother.  She  died.  I  will  be  candid  in  my 
confession :  I  felt  as  if  some  restraint  was 
removed, — I  felt  freer  to  act  —  I  felt  that  a 
watchful  eye  was  closed.  The  long  pageantry  of 
folly  which  swells  the  funeral  of  the  rich  took 
place  :  the  hired  mourners — the  greatest  mock- 
ery of  real  woe,  who  stood  outside  our  doors 
dressed  in  the  livery  of  grief,  laughed  at  some 
obscene  jest,  or  feasted  on  the  funeral  baked 
meats  : — my  mother  was  conveyed  to  her  grave  ; 
and  as  the  coffin  was  slowly  lowered  into  the 
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vault  beneath,  I  felt  the  heart-springs  of  affec- 
tion burst  through  every  restraint,  and  I  wept 
as  became  a  son  who  at  that  moment  sincerely 
mourned  his  mother. 

"  My  father,  who  had  lived  in  fondest  affection 
with  his  wife,  felt  her  loss  deeply.  For  days 
he  scarcely  spoke,  and  he  kept  within  his  park- 
walls  for  more  than  six  months :  all  those  who 
kindly  inquired  concerning  him  were  refused 
admittance  ;  the  servants  seemed  to  walk  cau- 
tiously, lest  they  should  disturb  the  quiet  of 
the  house ;  and  it  became  to  me  the  most 
wretched,  the  most  lonely  of  all  abodes. 

"  I  solicited  to  be  sent  to  college  :  my  ex- 
pulsion was  a  bar  which  my  father's  wealth 
could  not  overleap,  and  I  was  condemned  to  a 
private  tutor.  Here  I  first  learnt  the  rudi- 
ments of  that  art  which  has  ruined  and  re- 
trieved me, — which  led  me  into  the  paths  of 
crime,  and  which  gave  me  the  means  of  satis- 
fying my  vicious  inclinations.  Here  I  found 
vice  ennobled :  my  tutor  hallowed  gaming 
by  enshrining  it  as  a  classical  accomplishment, 
and  his  rapture  was  unbounded  when  he  read 
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that  loaded  dice  had  been  discovered  in  the 
ruins  of  Pompeii.  My  inclination  accorded 
but  too  well  with  his  own  :  when  my  father 
retired  to  his  room,  we  played  back-gammon  ; 
it  was  for  money, — and  whenever  the  stakes 
rose,  with  my  vehemence  of  temper,  I  invari- 
ably lost.  As  my  father  allowed  me  .an  ample 
allowance,  I  paid  my  debts  of  honour  punctu- 
ally ;  but  I  soon  discovered  that  my  progress 
in  education  was  trifling,  whilst  my  losses  were 
excessive. 

"  The  selection  of  this  man  was  most  unfortu- 
nate ;  but  he  came  well  recommended,  and, 
in  all  probability,  had  he  found  me  adverse 
to  gaming,  he  would  have  discontinued  his 
aim,  and  turned  my  mind  to  more  healthy  pur- 
suits. Neither  was  this  his  only  failing,  or  the 
only  one  in  which  he  instructed  his  pupil  : 
his  general  admiration  of  the  sex  led  me,  as 
his  companion,  to  treat  all  with  a  levity  ill 
suited  to  their  virtues.  I  was  now  fairly  in 
the  vortex  :  I  read  only  to  give  me  greater 
power  over  the  other  sex — for  fools  are  seldom 
successful,  and  I  studied  rather  to  defend  vice 
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than  to  protect  virtue.  Gaily  now  passed  the 
days,  in  greater  excitement  passed  the  nights  :  I 
had  only  to  express  a  wish,  and  my  subservient 
tutor,  who  guided  me  skilfully,  whilst  I  appear- 
ed to  lead,  contributed  his  utmost  exertion  to 
serve  me. 

"  My  father  was  soon  convinced  of  my  rapid 
advancement.  A  new  and  more  lively  conver- 
sation ensued :  the  classic  ground  which  I  had 
dug  up  to  unbury  the  vices  of  the  ancients 
was  of  use  in  showing  how  assiduously  I  had 
studied  ;  and  when  I  came  of  age,  my  father 
regarded  me  as  a  man  likely  to  make  a  figure 
in  the  world,  and  one  who  had  lost  nothing 
in  education  by  having  been  excluded  from  the 
Universities. 

"  The  tutor,  who  had  now  got  me  fairly  in 
his  clutches, — for  I  had  given  some  bills,  the 
amount  of  which  was  far  beyond  my  power 
to  repay, — proposed  to  me  that  a  tour  on  the 
Continent  would  finish  my  education  :  for  after 
I  was  of  age,  I  had  solicited  my  father  to  re- 
tain this  man,  for  whom,  although  his  debtor, 
I  felt  a  great  regard.  '  This  proposition,'  he 
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said,  c  must  come  from  you,  without  my  being 
consulted  :  and  you  can  propose  that  I  should 
accompany  you.  We  can  together  tread  the 
classic  ground  of  the  Latins,  and  contrive  to 
mix  pleasure  and  study  in  the  trip. 

"  The  peace  of  1815  had  just  been  made  se- 
cure ;  the  road  to  Dover  was  thronged  by  the 
rich  and  the  curious,  who,  from  the  long  war, 
had    been    kept    in  perfect  ignorance   of    our 
neighbours  the  French;   and   I   own  that  the 
proposition,  backed,   as  it  was,  by  a  glowing 
description  of  Italy,  and  the  necessity  of  every 
man   enlarging    the    sphere    of  his    travels   in 
order  more  completely  to  eradicate  the  narrow 
notions  which  pervade  all  English  minds,  great- 
ly contributed    to   strengthen   my    disposition. 
My  father  heard  the  request  with  a  mixture 
of  pleasure  and  of  pain  :    he  knew  it    would 
benefit  me  as  a  man  of  the  world,  but  he  felt 
how  lonesome  he  should  become   without  the 
cheerful  and  well-contested    arguments   which 
the  tutor  and  myself  invariably  got  up  for  his 
amusement,  and  which  we  had  prepared  in  order 
to  introduce  witticisms,   or  quotations  which  we 
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had  carefully  committed  to  our  memories.  1 
think  now  I  see  that  poor  deceived  old  man 
rubbing  his  hands  with  joy,  as  he  would  say, 
'  Well  done,  George  !  you  have  got  the  best  of 
that  argument/ 

;<  This  system  of  deception  grew  with  its 
growth,  and  I  do  not  hesitate  to  aver,  that 
two  more  finished  hypocrites  never  existed  than 
my  tutor  and  myself." 

"  He.  is  telling  the  truth  now,"  said  Testy. 
"  You  may  rely  upon  it,  if  he  goes  on  as 
steadily  as  he  has  begun,  we  shall  have  a  most 
respectable  account  of  a  young  man's  progress 
through  life." 

"  I  will  not,  as  God  is  my  judge,  say  one 
word  of  falsehood.  I  have  broken  the  ground," 
continued  Walsingham,  u  and  I  will  not  hesi- 
tate now  to  make  an  open  confession,  in  order, 
if  possible,  to  stand  better  than  I  do  in  your 
estimation." 

"  Well,  there  's  something  in  that,"  said 
Testy;  "  for  you  certainly  could  not  stand 
worse  than  you  have  ever  done  since  the  first 
day  I  saw  you.  Go  on  and  prosper !  you  may 
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yet  live  to  get  absolution  from  all  the  priests 
of  the  different  religions  you  have  followed. 
— Oh !  but  we  shall  have  a  rare  treat !  And 
I  hope  you  will  not  resemble  the  Koran  : 
the  more  one  reads,  the  less  satisfactory  is  the 
result.  Via  ad  bonos  mores,  as  your  tutor 
taught  you, — et  cetera  : — you  know  the  rest." 

"  We  soon  had  obtained  my  father's  per- 
mission to  travel ;  nor  were  we  long  in  making 
due  preparations.  I  had  learnt  French  suffi- 
ciently to  understand  it : — " 

"  Indeed !"  ejaculated  Testy  :  «  I  never 
should  have  given  you  credit  for  that." 

" — And  I  now  was  well  supplied  with  books 
which  were  calculated  to  amuse  me  by  their 
wit,  and  shake  the  little  religion  I  ever  pos- 
sessed from  my  mind.  Amongst  these,  Vol- 
taire's Philosophical  Dictionary  was  most  re- 
commended by  my  tutor.  I  read — was  amused ; 
— wit  is  a  powerful  adversary,  ridicule  a  most 
wonderful  sapper  and  miner  :  I  became  en- 
amoured of  the  author,  and,  in  loving  him,  soon 
became  a  convert  to  his  doctrine ;  at  least,  I 
was  taught  to  talk  lightly  on  subjects  which 
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nrviT   should  be   lightly  treated,   and    it'  1 
not  absolutely  a  Deist,  I  could  scarcely  be  rank- 
ed as  a  follower  of  the  Established  Church. 

"  Our  intention — at  least,  the  expressed  in- 
tention of  my  tutor,  was  to  go  on  to  Rome  with- 
out any  particular  long  stay ;  but  no  sooner 
were  we  arrived  in  Paris,  than  I  foresaw  we 
were  destined  to  remain  much  longer  than  \ 
had  anticipated.  I  found  my  tutor  had  taken 
apartments  by  the  month,  and  that  he  soon 
formed  acquaintances  who  were  destined  to 
enrich  him.  But  now  his  greediness  to  possess 
wealth  broke  out,  and  at  once  fixed  me  in  a 
position  the  most  derogatory  to  the  feelings  of 
a  gentleman.11 

"  Gently,  gently  I11  said  Testy. 

"  I  maintain,11  continued  Walsiugham,  "  that 
at  that  moment  I  had  not  entirely  forfeited 
the  name.  True,  I  had  grossly  violated  the 
law  by  which  that  character  is  upheld  ;  but  I 
felt  as  yet  I  had  not  forfeited  the  claim,  for 
the  world  were  ignorant  of  my  misdoing. 
saving  my  schoolboy  faults,  which  even  the 
most  rigid  may  sometimes  overlook.  My  tutor 
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asked  me  for  the  money  I  owed  him.  You  will 
scarcely  credit  it,  when  I  tell  you  that  he  had 
won  of  me  more  than  one  thousand  pounds, 
and  for  that  sum  I  had  given  bills,  which  he 
had  drawn,  and  I,  after  my  attaining  my 
majority,  had  accepted.  I  was  entirely  igno- 
rant of  these  transactions,  and  signed  my  name, 
implicitly  believing  that  these  bills  would  never 
be  shown  against  me. 

"  With  all  my  father's  goodness,  he  had  one 
fault, — at  least  in  my  eyes.  Although  when  at 
home  he  gave  me  an  elegant  sufficiency,  yet 
for  my  travels,  he  fixed  my  income  at  five 
hundred  a  year ;  the  tutor  was  retained  at  his 
usual  salary  of  three  hundred  a  year ;  the  tra- 
velling expenses  to  be  kept  as  a  separate  ac- 
count, and  paid  by  my  father.  I  told  my 
creditor  how  useless  it  was  to  ask  me  for  what 
at  that  moment  he  knew  I  could  not  pay: 
and  he,  moderating  his  demand  for  the  whole, 
made  me  agree  to  give  him  two  hundred  a 
year  out  of  my  allowance ;  to  which  I  con- 
sented. 

"  At  this  time  there  was  a  young  man  in 
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Paris  well  known,  I  am  aware,  to  you  all — 
it  was  Houghton :  my  tutor  met  him  at  the 
Salon — they  both  played  high,  and  both  soon 
became  intimate  acquaintances.  And  at  this 
time  there  was  a  family — Shall  I  go  on  ?"  he 
asked,  looking  at  Stanhope. 

"  Go  on,  sir,"  said  Stanhope  ;  "  for  the  faults 
and  follies  of  both  parties  you  have  mentioned, 
are  known  to  us  all." 

"  I  would  not  advert  to  anything  uncon- 
nected with  my  own  history,  but  that  I  should 
appear  to  tell  a  falsehood  if  I  did  not  mention 
that  which  you  know  to  be  the  fact.  Houghton 
was  first  enticed  by  my  tutor  to  our  apart- 
ments; and  here  first  began  my  own  villany. 
The  tutor,  after  a  lapse  of  some  time,  pressed 
me  hard  for  more  money,  alleging  he  had 
lost  what  I  had  given  him:  he  bade  me  write 
to  my  father,  stating,  that  one  night  I  had, 
after  apparently  retiring  to  rest,  left  the  house 
and  entered  the  Salon ;  that  there,  excited  by 
wine,  I  had  been  tempted  to  gamble,  and  had 
lost  about  eight  hundred  pounds — which  wa« 
now  about  the  half  of  what  my  debt  had  in- 
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creased  by  my  tutor.  I  did  it,  and  I  received 
for  answer,  4  that  I  was  perfectly  incorrigible, 
and  that  my  imprudence  could  only  be  checked 
by  making  me  feel  the  degradation  to  which  I 
had  subjected  myself.' — Give  me  a  little  water, 
for  I  am  weak." 
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SOME  time  elapsed  before  Walsingham  was 
sufficiently  recovered  to  continue  his  narrative, 
during  which  time  Stanhope  expressed  his  hor- 
ror in  unmeasured  terms  to  Douglass  concern- 
ing the  gradual  development  of  the  meanness 
which  ever  accompanies  a  gamester's  existence. 
Testy,  who  knew  the  tutor  by  name,  and  had 
often  met  him,  was  ignorant  until  this  time 
that  Walsingham  had  been  enticed  into  tin* 
Salon  by  his  means.  It  was  evident  that  the 
gamester's  confession  was  true,  and  likewise  that 
he  required  rest  to  enable  him  to  continue. 
Douglass,  who  trembled  as  the  story  advanced, 
recommended  leaving  Walsingham  to  his  un- 
disturbed pillow,  with  John  as  an  attendant ; 
but  the  wounded  man  heard  it,  and  replied 
that  he  would  rather  advance  a  little  further 
in  his  history  before  they  took  their  leave. 
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"  I  know,"  he  said,  "  that  you  anticipate  my 
attempted  escape ;  be  not  afraid — I  have  now 
begun,  and  as  you  are  the  only  people  who  could 
assist  me  at  present,  I  am  not  disposed  to  fore- 
go the  advantage.  To  satisfy  you  that  I  am 
the  son  of  Sir  William,  I  will  send  for  my 
letters ;  but  if  I  could  be  removed  to  my  own 
lodgings,  I  should  be  better  able  to  convince 
you  by  numerous  records,  than  in  this  miserable 
Cafe,  how  gradually  I  have  sunk  from  afflu- 
ence to  poverty,  and  risen  again  by  the  very 
means  which  ruined  me."' 

A  consultation  was  held.  Testy  was  of  opi- 
nion, that  now,  as  Walsingham  was  sincere, 
and  that  there  was  no  danger  of  his  leaving 
Paris,  it  was  better  at  once  to  remove  him. 
John  was  called ;  but  John  had  no  such  fine 
feelings  for  the  person  who  had  caused  the 
death  of  his  sister.  He  was  asked  to  get  a 
litter,  and  lend  a  hand  to  convey  him  home. 
"  I  'm  blessed,"  said  the  frank  sailor,  "  if  I 
would  not  sooner  get  him  a  coffin,  and  clap 
him  in  it  myself.  1 11  lend  a  hand  with  all 
my  heart  to  get  a  litter,  that's  my  duty  so  to 
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do  ;  but  it 's  not  John  Jenkins  who  will  ever 
carry  that  fellow,  excepting  to  hang  him  at 
his  journey's  end." 

Testy,  ever  alert,  soon  found  one  of  those 
useful  conveyances;  Walsingham  was  placed 
in  it,  and  some  Frenchmen,  who  had  heard  how 
gallantly  an  Englishman  had  led  the  attack  on 
the  Louvre,  volunteered  to  convey  him  home. 

The  exorbitant  demand  of  the  master  of 
the  Cafe  was  paid,  and  Walsingham  by  nine 
at  night  was  safely  placed  in  his  own  bed ; 
whilst  John  requested  permission  to  attend 
upon  him,  promising  that  he  would  never 
appear  in  his  sight,  but  only  watch  that  he 
did  not  escape  through  the  door.  The  party 
now  returned  to  the  Hotel  Chatham :  it  was 
agreed  not  to  say  one  word  of  the  commu- 
nication which  had  been  made,  as  it  would  be 
of  no  possible  service  suddenly  crushing  the 
hopes  of  Amelia,  when  at  the  very  end  some- 
thing might  transpire  to  restore  Walsingham  to 
the  world. 

Testy,  on  leaving  the  hotel,  went  directly  to 
the  abode  of  Sir  William.  It  was  answered,  that 
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no  one  could  see  him,  as  he  was  so  weak  as 
to  make  his  death  almost  certain  if  he  was  at 
all  agitated :  there  was,  however,  some  hope 
that  he  might  survive  a  week  or  more.  Testy 
asked  to  see  the  servant,  and  an  old  grey-head- 
ed person  soon  announced  himself  as  that  per- 
son. Testy's  manner  was  a  passport  to  con- 
versation ;  he  knew  the  world  and  its  manners 
well,  and  soon  gleaned  from  the  old  butler  that 
he  had  been  in  the  family  before  the  only  child 
was  born — that  he  should  know  him  again — and 
on  hearing  that  he  was  seriously  wounded, 
(Testy  had  stretched  a  point  there,  in  order 
to  make  sure  of  the  old  servant's  attendance,) 
he  at  once  consented  to  meet  Testy  at  eight 
o'clock  the  following  morning,  and,  under  pre- 
tence of  buying  something  for  his  master,  say 
if  the  gamester  was  or  was  not  the  man  he  as- 
sumed to  be. 

Stanhope  never  betrayed  one  word  of  the 
secret  even  to  his  wife  ;  a  virtue  which  one  of 
the  greatest  of  generals  could  not  withstand. 
He  saw  that  his  favourite  sister  was  blindly, 
rashly  in  love  with  a  man  whom  she  believed 
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perfection,  for  he  it  was  who  advised  Douglass 
against  gaming.  Mrs.  Douglass  lia<l  never  be- 
trayed the  levity  of  his  conversation  to  Ame- 
lia, and  the  girl  saw  in  the  man  who  had  bravely 
staked  his  life  for  that  of  a  stranger,  a  hero  of 
romance.  Suddenly  to  turn  her  from  the  object 
of  her  love,  Stanhope  knew  to  be  impossible ; 
for  a  girl  of  her  ardent  imagination  would  have 
considered  it  the  height  of  weakness  to  sur- 
render an  object  she  loved,  because  that  ob- 
ject was  condemned  against  her  better  judg- 
ment. It  had  been  agreed  to  meet  at  ten 
o'clock  the  following  morning ;  but  at  eight, 
much  to  the  astonishment  of  Walsingham, 
Testy  entered  his  room. 

"  Walsingham,"  he  began,  "  I  have  known 
you  many  years,  and  have  despised  you,  be- 
cause I  knew  the  manner  by  which  you  lived. 
I  will  not,  however,  be  beat  out  of  the  theory 
I  have  ever  held — that  no  man  is  so  thoroughly 
bad  but  that  he  may  be  reclaimed.  Last  night 
you  began  your  confessions ;  and  you  had  three 
priests  to  give  you  absolution,  and  all  were 
willing  to  be  reconciled  to  a  repentant  sinner. 
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You  said  you  were  the  son  of  Sir  William 
Walsingham;  let  me  introduce  you  to  an  old 
friend."  Here  he  beckoned  to  the  old  servant, 
who,  when  he  saw  the  wounded  man.  instantly 
recognised  him,  and  wiping  a  tear  from  his 
eye,  said, 

"  Master  William,  I  bless  the  day,  for  I 
see  you  again,  although  wounded.  Speak  to 
me,  sir,  for  I  have  news  you  will  not  be  sorry 
to  hear,  or  I  to  tell." 

"  How  is  my  father,  Thomas  ?"  said  Wal- 
pingham,  his  lips  quivering  with  emotion,  his 
voice  faltering  as  he  spoke. 

"  111,  sir,  very  ill ;  but  it  will  rejoice  his 
heart  to  know,  that  the  first  words  I  heard 
uttered  by  his  son,  was  an  inquiry  after  him." 

"  I  say,  old  boy,"  began  Testy,  "  you  are 
one  of  the  right  sort !  do  you  think  his  father 
will  see  him  again  ?"  and  he  gave  the  old  fellow 
a  touch  of  the  elbow,  which  nearly  qualified 
him  for  the  undertaker. 

"  See  him  again  !"  said  the  old  man  ;  "  only 
let  him  get  up  and  come  with  me  this  instant, 
and  I'll  forfeit  my  life  if  by  eleven  o'clock  he 
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is  not  only  forgiven,  his  faults  forgotten,  but 
his  name  reinstated  in  his  father's  will." 

"  Don't  be  in  too  great  a  hurry,  old  gen- 
tleman," said  Testy ;  "  the  better  part  of  va- 
lour, we  are  told,  is  discretion,  and  in  this  case 
discretion  will  do  more  than  hurry.  You  must 
tell  Sir  William  that  his  son  is  arrived ;  men- 
tion his  being  hurt,  not  wounded,  in  the  row 
yesterday  ;  say  that  you  have  seen  him, — don't 
forget  his  first  request, — and  when  you  have 
prepared  the  way,  we  shall  be  enabled  to  remove 
him  to  his  father's  abode.  He  will  make  full 
reparation  for  all  his  faults ;  you  '11  be  made 
peace-maker  general  to  the  family ;  and  if  the 
old  boy  does  not  leave  you  a  handsome  legacy, 
and  the  son  double  it,  he  ought  to  go  to  the 
devil,  and  take  his  darling  boy  as  his  com- 
panion." 

"  I  never  think  of  reward,  sir,  when  my 
heart  tells  me  I  am  doing  what  is  right  and 
proper.  I  remember  the  day  when  his  poor 
dear  mother  placed  her  hand  upon  his  head, 
as  he  knelt  by  her  bedside,  and  blessed  him. 
I  little  thought  then,  that  but  a  year  was  to 
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expire  before  he  would  leave  his  father's  house 
almost  for  ever." 

"  Tell  me,"  said  Walsingham,  raising  him- 
self up,  "  tell  me  the  truth,  Thomas.  After  I 
had  left  him,  and  he  had  discarded  me,  did  he 
ever  speak  of  me  kindly,  or  remember  me  affec- 
tionately ?" 

"  Ay,  not  once,  but  always.  But  his  temper 
was  ungovernable ;  at  times  he  would  rave 
against  the  ingratitude  of  his  son,  who  could 
thus  follow  a  life  of  pleasure,  and  leave  him  to 
all  the  pains  of  old  age  without  a  companion. 
You  know  the  step  he  took,  and  I  know  who 
would  benefit  most  if  he  died  without  being  re- 
conciled to  you." 

"  Thomas,"  said  Walsingham,  "  I  have  had 
full  leisure  to  repent  my  ingratitude,  and  it  has 
been  sincere.  If  he  will  receive  me  without 
the  upbraidings  I  deserve,  I  will  be  there  to- 
day ;  but  if  his  seeing  me  would  excite  his 
anger  in  the  melancholy  state  he  is  now  in, 
I  would  rather  he  died  leaving  me  the  shilling 
I  expect  to  find  in  his  will,  than  that  his  life 
should  be  shortened  one  moment  even  through 
a  reconciliation." 
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"  If  you  are  not  humbugging  us  now,  Master 
Walemgham,"  said  Testy,  "  you  have  still  one 
drop  of  the  gentleman  and  the  Christian  in 
your  veins ;  and  I  don't  despair  of  seeing  the 
past  forgotten,  and  the  future  brilliant.  Come, 
old  boy  !  you  had  better  be  off, — time  creeps 
on,  and  we  have  something  else  to  arrange 
between  this  and  noon." 

44  Then,  good-byV,  Master  William,  for  the 
present !  Before  the  sun  goes  down  this  day, 
I  hope  to  see  you  by  your  father's  bedside, 
never  to  leave  him  again  in  this  world." 

"  Mr.  Testy,"  said  Walsingham,  "  you,  who 
ever  pursued  me  with  unrelenting  hatred,  have 
now  proved  my  best  friend.  There  is  one  other 
favour  to  the  many  you  have  done  in  this  one 
act  yet  remaining.  You  know  of  my  engage- 
ment to  Amelia  Stanhope — you  know  her  sis- 
ter's history :  how  can  I  overcome  obstacles 
which  appear  to  me  insurmountable  ?" 

"  We  shall  see  as  your  history  goes  on.  I 
see  in  you  already  a  man  aware  of  the  mischief 
he  has  committed  :  this  is  the  first  step  to  re- 
pentance. I  would  rather  see  every  man 
happy,  than  one  miserable ;  but  I  have  an  aw- 
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ful  distrust  of  human  nature,  and  never  pledge 
myself  to  any  one.  Do  you  continue  to-day 
as  you  began  yesterday,  and  even  Stanhope 
might  be  reconciled,  and  you  accepted  in  the 
only  manner  that  reparation  can  be  made." 

It  was  ten  o'clock,  and  Stanhope,  anxious 
not  to  lose  a  moment,  had  forced  Douglass, 
who  appeared  rather  unwilling  to  attend,  to 
the  door.  John  let  them  in,  and  made  his 
report,  that  he  had  reconnoitred  the  enemy's 
vessel,  and  that  it  was  still  in  the  harbour. 
Stanhope  never  offered  his  hand ;  but  Douglass, 
who  somehow  felt  his  fate  bound  up  with  that 
of  his  plunderer,  gave  his,  which  was  received 
with  a  more  fervent  squeeze  than  he  had  ever 
experienced. 

"  Come,"  said  Testy,  "  we  have  little  time 
to  lose,  and  I  want  to  know  how  the  world  wags 
outside :  go  on  with  your  confessions,  Walsing- 
ham,  and  I  '11  give  you  some  wine  and  water 
if  you  require  any." 

This  sudden  change  in  Testy's  manner — the 
familiarity  of  the  address,  and  the  readiness 
expressed  to  oblige,  struck  Stanhope  forcibly. 
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The  party  sat  round  the  bedside;   and  John, 
who  was  at  the  door,  overheard  every  word. 

"  My  father,"  began  Walsingham,  "  having 
refused  me  the  money  I  solicited  to  pay  my 
tutor,  received  from  me  a  letter  which  I  have  ever 
since  regretted.  The  tutor  persuaded  me  that 
an  only  son  might  do  anything,  and  not  lose 
his  parent's  affection'.  Accordingly  I  wrote  this 
unjustifiable  letter,  threatening  to  remain  abroad, 
and  to  consult  my  own  pleasure  and  convenience. 
His  answer  was  short,  and  in  these  words  : — 

"  *  DEAR  WILLIAM, — I  received  your  letter. 
When  you  come  home  and  ask  my  pardon  for 
the  insult  you  have  fixed  upon  me,  I  may  for- 
give you.  In  the  mean  time,  I  shall  not  send 
you  one  farthing  of  money,  nor  shall  I  honour 
your  bills.  You  may  suit  yourself  with  another 
companion,  as  I  have  discharged  your  tutor. 
"  '  Your  affectionate  father, 

" '  WILLIAM  WALSINGHAM.' 

"  I  placed  this  production  in  the  hands  of  my 
companion,  and  in  return  read  a  letter,  just  as 
short  and  as  much  to  the  point,  to  my  tutor,  in 
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which  his  salary  was  paid  up  to  a  month  in  ad- 
vance, money  given  to  pay  his  way  back  to  Eng- 
land, and  in  the  event  of  my  non-compliance  to 
return,  he  was  dismissed  from  his  attendance  on 
me.  I  now  felt  that  I  had  gone  too  far,  and 
would  most  willingly  have  retraced  my  steps ; 
but  my  tutor,  who  was  the  devil  in  disguise,  over- 
came all  my  prudent  resolutions.  c  You  will 
never  want  money/  he  said  ;  c  I  will  teach  you 
how  to  make  it.  Your  father,  when  he  finds 
you  determined  and  able  to  remain  abroad,  will 
be  the  first  to  make  you  comfortable.  Besides 
which,  you  could  not  now  return :  I  have  placed 
one  of  your  bills  in  the  hands  of  a  Frenchman, 
who  will  arrest  you  if  you  attempt  to  move. 
I  could  not  help  it ;  I  wanted  money,  and  I 
negotiated  your  bill.' 

"  Unaccustomed  to  the  world  and  its  ways, 
easily  worked  upon, — for  my  pride  and  self-suf- 
ficiency rendered  me  the  ready  tool  of  the 
tutor, — I  consented  to  be  the  blind  to  cover  the 
eyes  of  others.  My  name  and  rank  placed  me 
above  suspicion;  I  was  to  ask  people  to  my 
house, — play  was  to  be  introduced, — the  plun- 
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der  was  to  be  shared:  on  these  agreements  being 
fulfilled,  the  bills  would  be  cancelled  on  my 
paying  two-thirds  of  the  whole,  an  easy  and 
independent  living  would  be  obtained,  arid  Wil- 
liam Walsingham,  independent  of  his  father, 
might  go  where  he  listed. 

"  My  tutor  now  came  forth  in  his  proper  co- 
lours :  he  taught  me  how  to  secure  a  dice,  he 
showed  me  the  use  of  the  doctors,  and,  lastly, 
gave  me  certain  wealth  in  the  despatches.  We 
invented  a  code  of  signals  for  whist,*  by  which 
the  suit  we  most  desired  to  be  led  was  made 
known  without  a  chance  of  discovery ;  and  the 
questions  put  to  the  boy  who  was  advertised  as 
possessing  '  second-sight1  were  not  more  ingeni- 
ous than  our  code.  There  was  no  game  at  which 
we  could  not  deceive.  At  ecarte,  mechanical 
cards  made  the  turning  the  king  a  certainty ;  and 
many  a  man  have  I  seen  examine  the  pack,  and 
own  that  luck  would  overcome  the  best  play. 

*  The  method  referred  to,  is  an  alphabetical  arrange- 
ment: thus — if  you  want  a  club  led,  you  take  your  own 
card  from  your  hand  with  the  thumb  and  first  finger ;  if  a 
diamond,  with  the  thumb  and  two  fingers ;  if  a  heart,  with 
three  fingers ;  and  if  a  spade,  with  four  fingers. 
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"  For  some  time  we  reaped  an  abundant  har- 
vest—our expenses  rose  with  the  ruin  of  our 
victims,  until  one  day,  when  by  ill  luck  we 
invited  a  young  French  nobleman,  who  had 
become  possessed  of  a  large  sum  of  money  by 
the  death  of  his  wife,  who  was  an  English- 
woman. With  him  came  another  Frenchman  of 
high  descent,  —  if  illegitimate  children  could 
take  rank.  We  dined  at  my  lodgings  :  of  course 
all  the  luxuries  of  Paris  were  placed  before  us— 
the  elite  of  French  cookery,  the  choicest  dishes  of 
the  Rocher  were  upon  our  table.  Every  subject 
of  conversation  was  tried. — but  cards  were  scru- 
pulously avoided .  We  sat  long :  my  tutor  was 
temperate,  myself  moderate  ;  but  the  French, 
led  on  to  talk  of  their  great  and  glorious  con- 
quests, soon  began  to  sing  those  spirit-stirring 
songs  of  De  Berenger  :  then  the  blood  rose — fire 
was  added  to  the  flame — they  became  excited 
beyond  prudence,  and  when  the  tutor,  with  a 
knowledge  of  human  nature  never  surpassed, 
allowed  the  two  heroes  to  dwindle  from  excite- 
ment into  lethargy  by  remaining  silent  him- 
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self,  the  evening  was  voted  dull,  and  cards 
asked  for  by  our  visitors.  This  was  the  point 
always  aimed  at,  —  to  make  the  proposition 
come  from  the  company,  and  then  to  give  an 
unwilling  assent. 

"  We  succeeded  beyond  our  most  sanguine  ex- 
pectations. Ecarte  was  played,  my  tutor  always 
siding  with  the  Frenchman,  who  played  against 
me,  and  easily  communicating  the  hand  of  my 
unwary  antagonist.  We  began  at  five  francs,  and 
soon  rose  the  stakes  to  hundreds.  The  evening 
finished  ;  one  of  our  company  had  lost  about  six- 
teen hundred  napoleons  ;  the  other,  only  winged, 
hardly  wounded,  was  minus  about  one  hundred 
and  fifty.  The  temper  of  the  greatest  loser  in- 
creased with  his  loss  ;  he  became  frantic  when 
he  lost  his  last  heavy  stake,  and  dared  to  utter 
an  unknown  truth  in  the  assertion  that  he  had 
been  cheated.  We  dismissed  him  into  the  street, 
facilitating  his  exit  by  the  application  of  a  foot. 
His  friend  espoused  his  cause,  and  made  an  at- 
tempt to  resent  the  insult ;  but,  being  rather 
drunk,  he  slid  down  the  well-polished  stairs, 
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and  was  soon,  with  his  enraged  companion,  re- 
tracing his  steps  to  his  own  home. 

"  No  sooner  were  they  gone,  than  we  held  a 
conversation  as  to  the  best  mode  of  proceeding. 
Neither  had  paid,  and  the  money  made  so  large 
a  sum  that  it  was  impossible  to  give  up  our 
riches  without  a  struggle, — and  gamesters  are 
ready  bullies.  My  mentor  soon  made  up  his 
mind  to  insist  on  payment ;  for  it  was  obvious, 
if  we  gave  up  our  claim,  that  the  accusation  of 
cheating  would  have  been  well  founded.  We 
had  nothing  for  it  but  to  brave  it  out. 

"  The  young  Frenchman,  who  possessed  the 
most  money,  very  prudently  thought  it  not  worth 
while  to  risk  his  life  for  one  hundred  and  fifty 
napoleons,  and  paid  that  sum  the  following 
morning.  This  made  us  secure,  as  it  was  a 
proof  he  considered  that  he  had  fairly  lost  the 
money,  and  consequently  we  stood  upon  high 
and  secure  ground.  My  tutor  now  urged  his 
claim  ; — he  was  positively  refused :  he  talked  of 
the  circumstance  in  all  public  places,  insulted 
the  Frenchman  by  calling  him  a  coward  and  a 
vagabond,  backed  up  his  words  by  spitting  in  his 
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face,  and  very  unceremoniously  placed  a  cane 
with  a  slight  impetus  across  his  victim's  shoul- 


"There  is  a  point  past  which  no  one  can 
submit  :  he  sent  a  challenge  —  my  tutor  refused 
it  until  the  money  was  paid  ;  it  was  ultimately 
agreed  to  he  paid  on  the  ground,  and  early 
on  that  day  week  we  were  punctual  to  our  ap- 
pointment in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne. 

"  It  was  the  first  time  I  had  ever  been  called 
upon  to  witness  a  duel  ;  but  the  second  of  the 
Frenchman  was  an  adept  in  these  affairs.  On 
our  arrival  on  the  ground,  the  money  was  paid 
over  to  my  friend,  who  placed  it  in  his  pocket. 
A  barrier  duel  was  decided  upon,  thirty  paces 
being  the  outside  limit,  and  ten  the  inside. 
The  pistol  was  not  loaded  when  I  approach- 
ed the  man  who  had  been  kindly  recommended 
to  my  father  as  a  religious,  well-disposed  per- 
son, and  in  every  respect  qualified  for  the  sa- 
cred profession  he  intended  to  follow.  I  took 
his  hand  ;  it  was  as  cool  and  as  steady  as  if 
Death  was  not  abroad,  but  sleeping  with  the 
rest  of  his  comrades.  I  asked  him  if  I  could 
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be  of  any  service  to  him  in  the  event  of  an 
accident  occurring  :  he  replied  that  he  intended 
to  shoot  his  adversary,  and  that  he  never  miss- 
ed his  man.  I  urged  him  to  think  that  a  chance 
shot,  even  to  use  his  own  expression,  and  most 
particularly  applicable  in  the  present  instance, 
might  kill  the  devil :  he  replied,  he  had  no  fears 
for  the  event ;  begged  me  to  look  carefully  that 
the  caps  were  good,  and  the  charge  of  powder 
reduced  to  the  small  measure  I  should  find  in 
the  case  ;  and  stopping  the  speech  I  had  be- 
gun,— for  I  still  retained  a  religious  awe  of 
death,  especially  when  courted,  and  when  the 
man  who  had  to  defend  his  life  or  take  that  of 
his  adversary  was  decidedly  in  the  wrong, — 
6  My  dear  fellow,1  he  replied,  <  you  are  young 
yet  :  men  who  follow  our  profession  must 
never  flinch,  their  chance  of  security  is  in  their 
known  readiness  to  fight ;  and  I  have  not  been 
cracking  eggs  at  forty  paces  every  morning  of 
my  life,  to  fear  my  missing  a  man,  even  if  he 
was  as  feather-edged  as  a  penknife,  or  as  slim 
and  as  round  as  a  piece  of  stubble/ 

"  I  loaded  the  pistols  as  he  desired :  it  hardly 
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a j)j)cared  twelve  grains  of  powder  ;  the  ball  was 
wrapped  in  a  greased  piece  of  linen,  and  was 
rammed  down  with  great  difficulty :  and,  I  own, 
at  that  moment  I  would  rather  have  taken  the 
place  of  my  tutor  than  have  witnessed  the  scene. 
I  took  his  hand  before  I  gave  him  the  pistol : 
he  smiled,  and  said,  '  I  am  much  too  bad  to  be 
killed  :  do  not  make  me  make  a  fool  of  myself ; 
there — tell  them  I  am  ready;  the  sooner  we 
begin  the  better,  for  I  hate  suspense.' 

"  There  was  a  conscious  rectitude  about  the 
Frenchman  ;  he  spoke  quickly  to  his  friend,  and 
when  he  shook  hands  with  him,  he  rose  his 
head  proudly  towards  his  adversary,  and  said, 
quite  loud  enough  to  reach  my  ears,  '  I  will  not 
retract  a  syllable  ;  I  am  sure  they  were  both 
concerned.' 

"  The  French  second,  who  was  a  general  of 
high  repute,  advanced  towards  me  and  asked 
if  I  would  explain  the  regulations  to  be  ob- 
served. I  left  it  to  him  ;  and  as  my  tutor 
understood  French  better  than  myself,  there 
was  no  occasion  for  an  interpreter.  '  Gentle- 
men,' he  said,  '  you  will  use  your  own  discre- 


246  WALSINGHAM, 

tion,  and  fire  when  you  like.  The  party 
firing  will  receive  his  adversary's  shot  from  the 
place  from  which  the  first  person,  nred  :  you 
may  advance  to  the  inside  barrier  if  you  like, 
before  you,  but  no  closer.  Am  I  understood  ?' 

"  It  was  more  a  form  than  anything  requi- 
site, for  the  whole  thing  had  been  explained 
before  by  myself:  each  party  answered,  yes, 
and  the  word  was  given,  tCommencez.'>  The 
Frenchman  advanced  about  four  paces,  and  as 
he  stopped,  the  tutor  fired.  There  was  no  doubt 
that  the  shot  hit,  but  it  was  not  fatal ;  the 
Frenchman  recovered  the  shock,  and  taking  a 
steady  deliberate  aim,  shot  my  friend  right 
through  the  heart.  He  jumped  upright — a  mus- 
cular exertion  before  death,  and  dropped  as 
dead  as  if  lingering  disease  had  worn  out  na- 
ture. 

"  I  had  now  to  act.  Some  police,  who  very 
kindly  never  interfered,  stepped  up :  an  ac- 
count was  taken  of  the  transaction ;  the  mo- 
ney, which  I  had  anticipated  as  my  own,  was 
placed  in  the  hands  of  the  proper  authorities ; 
every  article  of  his  property  was  sealed  up ; 
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and  I,  as  in  duty  bound,  attended  the  funeral 
of  the  man,  enacting  chief  mourner  over  him, 
who  had  t^ght  me  disobedience  to  my  parents, 
had  swerved  me  from  the  straightforward  path 
of  honour,  —  who  had  initiated  me  in  villany, 
and  who  was  so  distrustful  of  his  pupil,  that 
he  even  had  pocketed  the  plunder  before  he 
died.—" 

"It's  all  true,"  said  Testy:  "I  went  to 
see  the  ground  four  hours  after  the  thief  was 
shot. — Go  on." 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

"  IT  was  after  this  unfortunate,  or,  perhaps, 
fortunate  duel,  that  I  followed  Houghton  to 
Spa. — There  is  no  occasion  to  dwell  upon 
events  which  succeeded  his  ruin.  I  was  the 
principal  winner  of  his  fortune  ;  I  urged  him  to 
forgery.  He  was  so  innocent  of  the  world's 
ways,  that  I  played  him  double  or  quits  six 
times  running  :  I  used  the  '  despatches,1 — won, 
of  course,  and  left  him  in  despair,  a  ruined  man, 
and  one  ready  to  commit  any  villany. 

"  I  then  crossed  over  to  England,  having  as- 
sumed the  name  of  Cavendish  before  I  arrived 
at  Spa.  It  was  Houghton's  money  which 
enabled  me  to  publish  the  lie,  that  I  had  in- 
herited a  fortune.  In  London  I  was  little 
known  ;  but  still  my  rumoured  wealth  gave  me 
an  opportunity  of  frequenting  one  of  the  most 
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celebrated  establishments  in  Europe.  I  there 
saw  that  no  situation  in  life,  however  high  by 
birth  or  honourable  by  descent,  would  be  a 
barrier  strong  enough  to  resist  temptations  to 
commit  dishonourable  actions. "  The  gamester 
knows  no  nice  distinctions ; — the  excitement  of 
play  overcomes  all  restraint — the  greedy  ava- 
riciousness  of  wealth  grows  stronger  as  the 
drain  becomes  continual,  until,  at  last,  to  have 
the  means  of  procuring  the  excitement  a  dis- 
honourable action  is  resorted  to,  the  word  of 
honour  violated,  and  foul  play  hazarded.  I  am 
not  worse  than  my  neighbours,  Mr.  Testy; 
many  of  higher  birth  than  myself  have  done 
meaner  things." 

"  I  beg  you  will  not  mention  them,"  inter- 
rupted Testy ;  "for  I  know  that  on  one  occa- 
sion a  man  of  high  rank  won  continually  of  the 
bank,  and  was  as  regularly  paid  ;  on  the  third 
or  fourth  night  he  lost,  wrote  a  checque  for  the 
amount,  left  the  room  with  some  little  character 
still  lingering  behind  him  :  the  clerks  had  hardly 
arrived  at  their  stations  the  next  day,  before  an 
order  was  sent,  if  not  personally  delivered,  that  he 
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checque  should  not  be  paid ;  and  thus  the  winner 
was  balked  of  his  expectancy.  You  need  not, 
Mr.  Walsingham,  rummage  your  brains  to  tell 
us  anecdotes  of  men  who  by  this  cursed  infatua- 
tion have  fallen  from  the  summit  of  grandeur  to 
the  lowest  depth  of  infamy  ;  or  of  youths  who, 
having  begun  at  school  to  learn  tricks  at  cards, 
continued  their  tricks  in  after  life,  making 
honour  a  by-word.  Go  on  with  your  history 
or  confession,  for  you  are  now  coming  to  the 
part  which  to  me  is  most  interesting,  as  about 
this  time  I  lost  sight  of  you." 

16  It  required  a  large  expenditure  to  keep  my- 
self in  the  situation  I  had  usurped.  But  game- 
sters have  no  income  ;  their  principal  is  a 
floating  capital,  sometimes  larger,  sometimes 
smaller  —  decreasing  gradually  until  the  last 
throw  of  the  dice  renders  them  paupers.  They 
go  through  all  the  changes  of  post-obits  on  a 
father's  life  ;  they  forestall  pensions  by  selling 
the  reversion ;  they  borrow  money  which  they 
never  repay  ;  until,  at  last,  their  companions  get 
tired  of  their  company — they  are  rejected  by 
their  more  fortunate,  or  perhaps  more  adept 
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associates,  and  they  slink  away  to  some  ob- 
scurity, where  they  hasten  death  by  continual 
intoxication. 

"  Some  there  are  who  swindle  in  another  way 
— men  who  have  gained  a  notoriety  from  dress, 
or  a  peculiar  style,  voted  uncommon,  and  there- 
fore enviable.  These  men  introduce  the  young 
and  inexperienced  to  their  tailors  or  their  car- 
riage-builders. The  tradesman  is  declared  the 
only  one  in  the  modern  Babel  who  can  cut  a 
coat  or  build  a  chariot.  A  large  sum  is  de- 
manded, because  the  article  can  only  be  pro- 
cured at  the  shop  ;  the  overplus  goes  to  the  un- 
\vorthy  fellow  who  recommended  the  too  cre- 
dulous youth ;  and  thus  some  who  make  the 
greatest  show  are  in  reality  the  poorest,  and 
are  entirely  upheld  by  being  a  species  of  com- 
mission agents.  This  is  common  to  both  sexes. 

"  Here  I  saw  how  valuable  was  a  little  charac- 
ter. The  meaner  gamester  sheltered  himself 
behind  the  untarnished  reputation  of  his  friend, 
and  thus,  as  it  were,  stood  unseen  whilst  he 
picked  a  pocket.  Then  came  the  little  whisper 
of  detraction  ;  it  grew  louder  and  louder  as  the 
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public  tongue  sported  with  the  character,  until 
at  last  the  Surrey  side  of  the  water,  the  Fleet, 
Newgate,  or  the  Marshal  sea,  received  as  inmates 
men  who  had  revelled  in  every  luxury,  and  who, 
from  shaking  their  elbows  at  play,  shiver  out 
existence  in  a  gaol. 

"  I  was  near  Worcester"  (here  Jack  came 
more  into  the  room)  "  when  I  heard  that  my 
father,  who  could  no  longer  support  his  lonely 
situation,  had,  in  a  fit  of  passion,  married  his 
housekeeper.  I  thought  I  would  be  revenged 
upon  him,  and  marry  a  girl  of  low  life,  and 
with  her  drive  to  his  den  and  show  him  the 
future  Lady  Walsingham  dressed  as  a  country 
peasant.  I  fixed  upon  one  young  and  hand- 
some :  I  made  advances  with  the  greatest  cau- 
tion, and  with,  I  swear,  the  most  honourable  of 
all  foolish  intentions.  I  gave  her  dresses — I 
met  her  often ;  in  an  unguarded  moment  she 
fell :  — I  was  satiated — took  her  to  Dover — left 
her,  and  returned  to  France." 

"  Give  me  my  sister  back,  you  infernal  vil- 
lain !"  said  Jack,  springing  forward.  "  She  was 
my  own  sister,  and  you  ruined  her — left  her; 
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and  my  master  saw  her  die  mad — mad  for  you  ! 
— By  God,  I  swear — " 

Here  old  Testy  interfered,  holding  back  the 
sailor.  "  Swear  not  at  all,  and  let  that  poor 
wretch  unburthen  his  mind.  What  is  done,  is 
done  :  can  he  recall  the  dead — can  he  give  you 
back  your  sister  ?  Stand  back  :  I  honour  your 
feelings,  but  I  despise  your  rashness." 

"Ah,  it  is  well,"  said  Jack,  "for  gentlemen 
to  talk  who  never  have  known  a  sister's  ruin!" 

"  Stop,"  said  Stanhope,  "  nor  make  the  scene 
more  painful  than  it  is.  Walsingham  avoided, 
with  gentlemanly  feelings,  the  narrative  or  men- 
tion of  that  which  now  has  come  stronger  from 
the  mouth  of  a  menial.  I  know  all  that  you 
can  feel — I  have  felt  it  much  more  painfully 
than  you  could  feel ;  for  education  and  refine- 
ment add  a  pang  to  pain  which  ignorance  and 
vulgarity  shield  from  the  lowly.  How  is  it, 
Mr.  Walsingham,  that  you  did  not  recognise 
my  other  sister,  and  avoid  again  inflicting  a 
pang  upon  our  family  ?" 

"  I  had  never  seen  her  in  my  life,"  replied 
Walsingham,  "  neither   had  I  ever  seen  your 
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sister  Louisa,  until  I  met  her  at  Spa  :  Houghton 
was  intimate  with  the  family,  but  I  never 
passed  the  threshold.  As  for  this  poor  girl, 
whose  fate  for  the  first  time  I  have  heard  this 
moment,  would  I  could  have  averted  it !  but  my 
poverty  increased  as  my  character  grew  more 
suspected,  and  I  was  obliged  to  withdraw  the 
little  annuity  I  had  promised,  and  for  some 
time  paid  her.  I  can  yet  make  some  reparation. 
I  must  shortly  become,  comparatively  speaking, 
a  wealthy  man ;  and,  as  I  live,  I  will  do  all  that 
a  man  can  do  to  repair  the  injury  to  the  family. 
— Let  me  go  on  without  interruption.  Before 
long,  I  shall  be  summoned  to  the  bedside  of 
my  dying  father ;  and  I  would  go  there  with 
a  conscience  as  light  as  sincere  repentance 
can  make  it. 

"Disgusted  at  this  act  of  niy  father,  who 
sought  in  the  embrace  of  his  wife  a  child  to 
whom  he  could  leave  his  wealth  to  the  certain 
disinheritance  of  myself,  I  wrote  a  letter,  which 
I  penned  in  the  excitement  of  passion,  and  in 
which  I  lavished  the  most  unqualified  abuse, 
declaring  my  intention  of  never  again  seeing  one 
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who  had  so  shamefully  used  me,  nor  of  darkening 
i IK-  doors  of  a  house  disgraced  by  the  elevation 
of  a  cook  to  the  title  of  Lady  Walsingham.  I 
received  a  letter,  which  is  here ;  it  is  my  father 
on  paper — the  way  he  always  spoke,  the  man- 
ner in  which  he  always  conveyed  his  senti- 
ments. 

"  '  MY  DEAR  BOY, 

"  '  Do  as  you  like, — stay  abroad  and  make 
a  bad  character  worse — continue  a  swindler; 
but  remember,  my  consent  is  to  be  asked  before 
you  darken  my  doorway. 

" 4  Affectionately, 

"« YOUR  FATHER/" 

"  When  a  man  marries  to  annoy  his  child,  he 
not  unfrequently  makes  himself  supremely  miser- 
able. My  father  soon  found  that  he  elevated 
to  an  equal  a  woman  who  could  be  only  tole- 
rated as  a  menial.  There  is  no  tyrant,  it 
is  said,  like  an  emancipated  slave;  and  no 
sooner  had  the  cook  found  herself  installed  in 
her  new  dignity,  than  she  began,  as  she  ele- 
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gantly  termed  it,  to  weed  the  kitchen-garden. 
Every  servant  was  discharged  but  the  old  butler. 
They  never  relished  the  charity  promotion, 
and  could  not  obey  one  who  a  week  before 
had  sat  at  their  own  table  ;  bickerings  arose 
above  and  below  stairs,  the  house  was  turned 
into  a  hotbed  of  dissension,  and  my  poor 
father  found  himself  as  much  under  authority  as 
he  had  formerly  held  his  new  partner. 

"  The  news  of  all  this  unquiet  reached  me 
through  the  footman,  who  obtained  a  place 
in  a  family  travelling  abroad ;  and  in  the  mo- 
ment of  exultation  over  my  father,  I  wrote  him 
an  ironical  letter,  congratulating  him  upon  his 
pleasant  prospects  as  he  neared  his  grave,  and 
gave  a  nourishing  account  of  several  old  gentle- 
men whose  *  decent  limbs'  had  been  stretched 
by  their  new  wives,  who  chuckled  over  pro- 
sperity obtained  by  the  death  of  their  old  hus- 
bands. The  letter  was  unanswered ;  and  I  be- 
came poorer  and  poorer,  until  I  actually  was 
driven  to  ask  charity  of  the  very  woman  I  had 
insulted.  That  charity  was  not  refused ;  and, 
strange  as  it  may  appear,  that  sum  of  money 
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was  the  means  of  reinstating  me  in  affluence.  It 
was  five  pounds,  sent  to  me  here  :  I  turned  it 
into  francs,  and  looked  at  all  I  had  in  the  world. 
I  was  then  a  perfect  adept  in  cheating ;  I  could 
manage  the  mechanical  cards  at  blind  hookey 
so  as  to  insure  success;  and  chance  threw  a 
young  gentleman  in  my  way " 

"  What !"  said  Testy  in  some  surprise,  "  can 
you  cheat  at  blind  hookey  ?" 

"  You  can  cheat  at  any  game,"  replied  Wal- 
singham  ;  "  and  with  mechanical  cards,  you 
can  cut  a  high  or  a  low  card  exactly  at  your 
pleasure.  My  victim  was  young,  it  is  true,  but 
I  was  poor,  and  conscience  and  myself  had 
grown  into  good  fellowship.  I  met  him  in  the 
street ;  he  had  slipped  into  the  kennel,  and  I 
was  ever  ready  to  assist  a  gentleman  and  to 
make  a  new  acquaintance  —  my  old  ones  and 
myself  had  long  since  separated.  I  saw  the 
young  man  to  his  house — called  of  course  the 
next  day  to  inquire  after  him, — dined  with  him 
the  day  following — talked  over  the  danger  of 
gaming  —  told  an  infinity  of  anecdotes,  all 
calculated  to  alarm  the  youngster  from  public 
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play,  and,  after  a  bottle  of  cool  claret,  al- 
lowed myself  to  be  drawn  into  a  game  at  blind 
hookey." 

"  Gamesters  such  as  I  had  become  always 
travel  like  constables,  with  every  article  about 
them  to  insure  the  capture  of  their  prey. 
False  dice  are  not  unfrequently  carried  in  a 
toothpick-case;  and  I  once  saw  a  case  with 
two  lids  of  the  above  description  which  held 
fair  dice,  loaded  dice,  and  c  despatches,1  on  the 
one  side, — whilst  the  other  contained  a  few 
quills  cut  into  shape,  and  which  had  often  stood 
sentinels  on  the  sideboard  of  a  coffee-room.  It 
required  but  little  precaution  never  to  make  a 
mistake ;  for  on  the  lid  to  be  opened  in  com- 
pany, the  arms  neatly  engraved  showed  the 
side. 

"  I  had  mechanical  cards,  dice,  and  '  doctors1 
about  me  :  I  easily  substituted  mine  for  his,  by 
drawing  his  attention  to  something  apparently 
moving  in  a  corner  of  the  room,  and  before  I 
left  him  I  was  worth  twenty  pounds,  and 
carried  all  my  fortune  in  my  pocket — as  many 
officers  carry  all  their  gold  on  their  shoulders. 
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I  took  good  care  again  to  call  to  offer  revenge, 
but  declared,  after  we  were  once  quits,  nothing 
should  induce  me  to  play  above  five  francs,  a 
sum  so  insignificant  as  scarcely  to  be  called  *  bet- 
ting"1  by  men  of  my  fortune.  He  agreed  to  dine 
with  me ;  and  I  procured  the  assistance  of  a 
very  respectable  young  Frenchman,  who  had 
been  ejected  from  Frascatfs,  as  croupier,  be- 
cause he  mistook  some  money  of  his  master's  for 
his  own. 

"  We  dined  together.  All  conversation  on 
play  was  avoided  until  the  victim  introduced  it 
himself.  The  Frenchman  declared  all  games  of 
chance  bad  but  hazard,  and  our  visitor  soon  fell 
into  the  trap  most  ingeniously  open  for  him. 
We  began  very  low,  increasing  our  stakes.  I, 
as  was  agreed,  lost  at  first,  then  recovered  a 
little,  and  at  the  close  of  the  evening  was  a 
winner  of  about  ten  pounds.  Now  came  the 
great  hit :  I  was  in  and  held  the  box, — I  was 
the  winner  from  both,  and  I  agreed  to  play 
them  double  or  quits  five  times  running,  making 
ii  kind  of  virtue  of  a  theft,  and  declaring  myself 
unwilling  to.  walk  off  with  a  penny  of  my  young 
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friend's  money.  It  was  instantly  agreed  to  by 
my  visitor,  but  strenuously  refused  by  the 
Frenchman,  who  declared  that  five  times  was 
no  chance  at  all,  as  he  had  oftentimes  thrown 
in  eight  or  ten  mains.  I,  of  course,  yielded  to 
the  hint,  and  proposed  eight  times ;  which  being 
considered  as  a  certainty  by  one,  and  scarcely 
sufficient  by  the  other,  was  ultimately  agreed  to. 
"  I  always  threw  rather  violently  ;  and  hav- 
ing at  the  time  proposed  fair  boxes  and  fair 
dice,  it  became  requisite  to  change  the  latter. 
My  companion,  the  Frenchman,  was  prepared 
with  his  toothpick-case  :  I  saw  when  he  was 
ready,  and  calling  '  seven,'  threw  both  dice  off 
the  table  in  the  direction  of  the  Frenchman ;  he 
picked  them  up  and  returned  me  the  'despatches.' 
I  called  '  seven'  for  the  eight  times  running,  and 
of  course,  won :  I  then  managed  the  same 
manoeuvre  to  get  back  the  proper  dice,  and 
succeeded.  I  declared  I  would  no  longer  run 
the  risk  of  doubling  the  stake,  which  had  grown 
to  the  sum  of  one  thousand  two  hundred  and 
eighty  pounds.  I  spun  the  dice  on  the  table  in 
order  to  convince  myself  that  they  were  not 
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loaded,  and  I  received  a  checque  from  this  gen- 
tleman, then  about  twenty-  three  years  of  age, 
condoling  with  him  on  his  had  fortune,  and  re- 
commending him  to  dine  with  me  the  following 
day.  He  accepted  this,  and  would  have  com- 
plied with  it—11 

"  —  Only,"  interrupted  Testy,  "  he  met  me, 
told  me  of  his  loss,  and  /  —  as  I  recommended 
another  gentleman  who  played  on  a  system  — 
recommended  him  to  he  content  with  the  first 
loss,  and  not  risk  his  money,  temper,  and  re- 
putation by  another  attempt  to  repair  the  in- 


"  There  is  no  particular  friendship  amongst 
gamesters,""  continued  Walsingham,  "  No 
sooner  was  he  clear  of  the  house,  than  the 
Frenchman  declared  he  was  entitled  to  half 
the  winnings.  This  was  impossible,  and,  after 
much  altercation,  we  very  nearly  quarrelled, 
until,  as  if  preconcerted,  —  for  we  both  made  the 
remark  together,  '  That  when  rogues  fell  out, 
honest  men  got  their  due,1  —  we  agreed  that  he 
should  receive  five  hundred  and  eighty  pounds, 
and  that  the  remainder  should  be  mine.  We 
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negotiated  the  checque  the  next  day,  made  the 
above  division  of  the  spoil  ;  the  Frenchman  re- 
tired to  another  quarter  of  Paris,  and  I,  dressed 
out  in  gentlemanly  attire,  once  more  frequented 
the  Salon. 

"  I  was  received  but  coldly ;  but  I  disre- 
garded all  hints  and  innuendoes :  I  had  become 
hardened  in  vice,  and  I  walked  about  the 
rooms,  certainly  not  overburthened  by  friends, 
but  constantly  watched  by  some,  as  I  watched 
for  others.  I  played  ;  but  when  I  did,  I  was 
generally  unsuccessful :  but  as  I  sat  at  the  table 
every  night  and  did  play,  I  was  invited  to  the 
dinners,  and  there  kept  a  most  vigilant  look- 
out for  new-comers.  I  met  many.  Some  came 
with  the  quick  glance  of  curiosity  :  those  were 
my  men.  Others,  accustomed  to  the  scene 
nightly  witnessed,  seemed  to  consider  the  invi- 
tation to  dinner  as  a  right,  and  being  practi- 
tioners themselves,  were  more  likely  to  pursue 
any  game  I  might  start :  these  men  I  avoided. 
Lastly  came  the  young  man  fresh  from  college, 
wise  in  his  own  conceit,  believing  himself  com- 
petent to  face  the  world  and  all  its  iniquities, — 


THE   RUINED   GAMESTER.  263 

pleased  at  being  called  a  man,  whose  know- 
ledge was  not  sufficient  to  guide  him  through 
a  city,  or  extricate  him  from  a  difficulty :  to 
such  flattery  was  the  best  lure.  They  were 
easily  known  by  the  careless  risk  of  their 
money — their  increase  of  stake  On  losing, 
their  fear  of  the  contrary  in  success — the  con- 
tinued admiration  of  their  persons  in  the  glass, 
and  the  insolent  buffoonery  of  disguising  the 
voice  which  God  had  given  them,  by  lisping 
words  scarcely  intelligible.  Flattery  won  them, 
and  I  was  enriched.  When  I  say,  enriched,  I 
mean  that  I  always  had  sufficient  to  pay  for 
these  rooms,  live  when  prey  was  near  me 
handsomely,  dress  as  becomes  a  gentleman,  and 
independent  in  all  but  conscience. 

"  I  was  now  swimming  with  the  tide,  which 
swept  me  along  clear  of  rocks,  in  which  many 
of  my  companions  were  wrecked.  It  was  true 
that  I  could  not  land  in  safety  amidst  those 
whose  honourable  names  made  the  shore  in- 
viting, neither  did  I  glide  down  unmolested  by 
an  inward  monitor  who  long  since  had  resigned 
the  helm  to  a  more  indifferent  pilot ;  but  I  was 
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in  comparative  affluence,  and  consequently  more 
adverse  than  ever  to  any  reconciliation  with  my 
father. 

"  Once  again  I  received  a  letter  from  him. 
Years  had  altered  him  :  the  fire  of  his  heart 
was  almost  quenched.  Again  he  was  a  widow- 
er— again  a  desolate  old  man :  he  wrote  a  let- 
ter which  might  have  moved  a  worse  heart 
than  my  own." 

"  There  are  not  many  of  that  kind  adrift," 
grunted  Testy. 

"  Instead  of  upbraiding  me  with  my  want  of 
common  affection — instead  of  rebuking  me  for 
my  wanton  insults,  he  excused  me  in  accusing 
himself:  to  his  second  marriage  he  attributed 
my  estrangement ;  and  after  again  and  again 
recapitulating  his  own  fault,  he  implored  me  to 
return  to  solace  him  in  his  old  age, — he  offered 
me  an  independence,  a  total  oblivion  of  the 
past,  and  affluence  for  the  future. 

"  It  happened  that  I  received  this  letter  the 
very  day  after  I  had  met  Mr.  Douglass ;  and 
feeling  confident  that  I  should  soon  become  in- 
dependent without  assistance  from  my  father, 
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wrote  back  a  cold  refusal  to  return,  and  added 
insult  to  injury,  by  saying  that  I  was  well 
aware  the  marriage  settlement  money  must  be- 
come mine,  and  that  sooner  or  later  I  should 
inherit  it.  I  finished  by  saying  that  I  hoped, 
during  the  years  he  had  parted  with  me,  he  had 
not  allowed  my  favourite  dog  to  starve,  as  he 
kindly  intended  me  to  do. 

"  To  this  I  received  a  short  letter,  saying, 
that  he  had  done  all  a  father  could  do  to  seek 
reconciliation  with  his  son,  and  that  he  implored 
God  to  forgive  me,  as  he  had  forgiven  me,  and 
that  I  might  turn  from  my  wickedness  and  live. 
I  tossed  the  letter  into  the  fire,  and  remarked 
to  a  friend  of  mine  whom  you  met  here  the 
other  day,  that  old  men  invariably  tried  to 
make  up  for  a  life  of  bitterness  by  a  drop  of 
cordial ;  and  that  the  most  hardened  sinners 
were  averse  at  the  last  hour  to  throw  away  a 
chance  of  salvation,  and  made  a  moment's  re- 
pentance for  thirty  years  of  crime. 

"  The  count  was  much  too  wise  a  man  to  al- 
low me  to  cool  over  my  folly  :  we  had  Douglass 
in  our  net,  and  I  was  meshing  a  golden  draught 
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offish.  I  promised  to  introduce  him  to  Douglass 
in  order  the  more  completely  to  ruin  him,  for  I 
will  be  candid  now.  Gamesters  never  feel  for  the 
misfortunes  of  those  they  plunder.  We  have 
often  read,  that  there  is  something  in  the  misfor- 
tunes of  others  which  is  not  displeasing  to  their 
best  friends;  but  the  ruin  of  a  man  whose 
fortune  passes  to  the  gamester,  excites  not  the 
smallest  compassion,  not  the  slightest  remorse. 

"It  is  now,  after  having  slightly  mentioned 
the  heavier  incidents  of  my  life,  that  I  come  to 
this  last  scene.  It  is  needless,  perhaps,  relating 
that  I  took  an  active  part  in  the  revolution, 
— why  I  cannot  tell:  for  men  like  myself,  al- 
though obliged  occasionally  to  act  the  bully, 
and  not  unfrequently  to  risk  their  lives  as  the 
highwayman  does  for  the  plunder  of  the  man 
with  whom  he  accidentally  meets,  are  much 
averse  to  public  broils ;  and  when  the  city  is  in 
commotion,  they  generally  remain  quiet. 

"  I  have  told  how  early  in  life  I  was  initiated 
into  mischief,  and  how  sedulously  I  followed  the 
wrong  path  ;  but  I  have  yet  to  mention  one 
mode  of  making  money,  which  perhaps  you  will 
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discredit,  and  yet,  after  the  candid  confession  I 
have  made,  I  may  be  entitled  to  some  belief.  I 
have  had  gentlemen,  men  like  myself,  of  birth, 
of  good  connexion — nay,  of  actual  wealth,  who 
have  become  so  infatuated  with  the  love  of 
play,  that  they,  without  any  reason,  have  be- 
come sharpers,  and  have  paid  me  handsomely 
for  my  experience,  and  attended  my  school  of 
education  at  a  price  I  will  not  mention :  with 
the  knowledge  thus  obtained,  and  by  long  prac- 
tice, in  seclusion  these  men  have  plundered 
their  most  intimate  friends,  attributing  to  for- 
tune what  was  due  to  science.  Their  names 
I  must  keep  secret,  or  I  should  be  guilty  of 
greater  perfidy  than  in  any  act  of  my  life  ;  but 
beware  of  that  man  who,  whilst  he  reprobates 
public  play,  entices  you  first  by  small  stakes, 
and  then  gradually  increases  them  as  he  per- 
ceives the  wine  to  operate,  and  the  spirits  to  be 
excited. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

"  I  EXPECT  my  father's  servant  soon,"resumed 
Walsingham ;  "  but  I  have  yet  time  to  in- 
form you  of  my  determination.  But  what  new 
excitement  is  this?  I  fear  the  revolution  has 
but  begun."  Testy  left  the  room  as  the  ap- 
proaching noise  grew  louder  and  louder :  he 
had  no  fears  for  his  life,  for  he  was  well  known 
in  Paris,  and  the  English  had  grown  in  the 
French  estimation.  He  was  absent  but  a  short 
time,  when  he  gave,  in  explanation  of  the  riot, 
the  well-known  and  oft-told  expedition  to  Ram- 
bouillet :  the  noise  was  nothing  but  a  complica- 
tion of  shouts ;  there  was  no  enemy  in  Paris, 
and  in  an  hour  the  city  would  appear  deserted. 

"  Last  night,"  said  Walsingham,  "  I  invested 
my  whole  fortune  in  the  French  funds:  they 
are  even  now  under  fifty ;  confidence  will  be 
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restored  in  a  week,  and  I  mistake  much  if  by 
this  day  month  they  are  not  at  eighty.  I 
will  now  place  every  farthing  in  the  hands  of 
Mr.  Testy  and  Mr.  Stanhope,  to  repay  to  the 
people  mentioned  in  this  paper  the  sums  set 
against  their  names.  I  have,  as  far  as  I  am 
able,  calculated  even  the  interest  of  the  money 
they  lost  to  me.  I  ask  you  only  to  wait  one 
month  more  in  Paris,  to  satisfy  yourselves  that 
I  am  the  son  of  Sir  William  Walsingham,  to 
pay  my  debts,  and  if  you  cannot  forgive,  at 
least  to  pity  me. 

"  To  you,  Captain  Stanhope,  I  have  much 
to  say  in  extenuation  of  the  insult  offered  to 
your  sister.  I  met  her  the  mistress  of  a 
man  who,  I  knew,  intended  to  desert  her. 
I  own  I  followed  her;  but  make  some  ex- 
cuses for  the  enticement  which  provoked  my 
conduct. 

"  To  you,  Jenkins,  I  cannot  make  any  re- 
paration equal  to  your  loss ;  but  I  will  do  all 
I  can  for  the  future." 

"  Fm  not  to  be  humbugged  like  these  gentle- 
men,'" said  Jack  ;  "  if  you  are  inclined  to  serve 
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me,  this  is  how  it  can  be  done :  I  know  the 
north  star  from  a  cabbage-stalk,  and  the  sun 
and  moon  from  the  admiral's  poop-lights;  I 
can  navigate  a  ship  as  well  as  most  men  who 
throw  a  piece  of  wood  overboard,  and  walk 
alongside  of  it  to  see  how  fast  the  ship  sails. 
I  want  to  do  something  for  myself,  and  not 
be  a  burthen  to  Captain  Stanhope,  who  has 
placed  me  to  do  my  duty  where  I'm  not  ac- 
customed to  do  it.  Can  you  make  me  captain 
of  a  collier  ? — if  you  can,  do  it ;  then  I  shall 
always  sleep  on  board  a  ship,  and,  I  hope,  die 
on  board  a  ship  ;  for,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I 
don't  like  this  shore-going  rig  at  all,  and  my 
legs  don't  feel  at  home  in  these  sliding  gunter 
leather  buckets." 

"  I  call  God  to  witness — "  began  Walsing- 
ham. 

"  Gently,  gently,"  said  Testy,  "  and  mind 
your  steerage,  as  Jack  says." 

" — That  I  will,  before  the  sun  goes  down, 
take  some  measure  to  insure  you  your  request ; 
and,  in  addition,  I  will  settle  upon  you  one 
hundred  pounds  a  year  from  this  moment." 
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"  I  won't  touch  your  hand,"  said  Jack,  "  for 
I  should  feel  cold  if  I  did ;  but  I  thank  you, 
and  now  I  relieve  myself  from  my  watch ;  but 
if  you  had  not  done  what  you  have  done,  you 
or  John  Jenkins  would  never  have  walked  out 
of  this  cursed  outlandish  place  alive.  I'm  off 
now  to  look  after  our  craft ;  and  if  she's  not 
blocked  up,  I'll  get  her  afloat  and  down  to 
the  hotel."  Saying  this,  honest  Jack  steered 
away,  making  faces  at  every  man  he  saw,  and 
calling  himself  Captain  Jenkins  to  every  one 
who  asked  his  name. 

The  old  butler  was  now  announced.  Sir 
William  was  reported  to  have  become  reani- 
mated when  he  heard  of  his  son's  expected 
visit.  Every  one  assisted  Walsingham  to  dress ; 
and  when  he  descended  the  stairs,  Testy  was 
heard  to  say  ; — 

"  I  never  turn  my  back  on  the  man  who 
confesses  his  faults  and  endeavours  to  retrieve 
an  error;  at  the  same  time,  I  never  place  im_ 
plicit  confidence  in  a  man  until  he  has  proved 
his  sincerity  by  parting  with  his  money.  You 
must  manage  to  return  here  to-night,  for  your 
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goods  and  chattels  shall  not  go  out  of  this  house 
until  I  have  seen  every  record  of  your  past  life 
destroyed.11 

"  There  is,"  remarked  Stanhope,  "  in  every 
gentleman  some  honourable  feeling  left.  I 
never  knew  one  so  perfectly  bad,  but  had  one 
or  two  green  spots  on  his  heart,  which,  at  the 
end,  gave  a  verdure  and  freshness  to  the  whole 
body.  I  acquit  him  of  that  which  I  thought 
him  before  the  most  guilty.  A  woman  who  places 
herself  under  the  protection  of  any  man,  offers 
herself  to  public  insult ;  and  I  know  that  many 
would  have  acted  similarly  under  the  same 
circumstances.  You  will  hear  from  me  again, 
Mr.  Walsingham,  when  your  first  painful  in- 
terview with  your  father  is  past ;  and  in 
shaking  hands  with  you  now,  I  do  it  in  the 
sincere  hope  that  you  may  by  your  future  con- 
duct merit  your  restoration  to  society.11 

"  Your  sister  I11  faintly  ejaculated  Walsing- 
ham ;  "  she  would  guide  me  better,  and  save 
me  from  a  relapse  arising  from  her  refusal.11 

"  I  will  not  answer  for  her,11  replied  Stan- 
hope. "  Testy,  myself,  and  Douglass  will  bear 
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witness  of  her  feelings  in  regard  to  yourself; 
every  past  act  must  be  made  known  to  her.  I 
will  not  extenuate  or  add  aught  in  malice ;  as 
you  have  recounted  your  life,  so  will  I  repeat  it ; 
and  if  she  can  accept  you  after  the  recital,  and 
your  father  pardon  and  take  back  his  son,  I 
will  be  no  obstacle  to  a  union  which,  I  have 
vanity  enough  to  believe,  will  keep  you  from 
ever  again  relapsing  into  your  former  errors. 
All  women  are  vain  of  reforming  the  vicious, 
and  virtue  and  innocence  are  strong  inducements 
to  happiness. — You  walk  strongly,  considering 
your  wound." 

"  It  is  nothing.  When  first  I  was  taken  to 
the  Cafe,  I  busied  my  brains  how  I  could  turn 
it  to  account  to  avoid  you.  Now  I  sincerely 
thank  Heaven  for  the  trifling  bodily  pain  I  have 
endured :  I  feel  a  new  being— one  who  lia^ 
cast  aside  the  garment  of  deceit,  and  again 
clothed  himself  as  becomes  a  gentleman. " 

Testy  accompanied  Walsingham  to  the  hotel 
where  Sir  William  lived.  Stanhope  availed 
himself  of  the  moment  to  question  Douglass. 
From  Walsingham's  confession  he  had  gleaned 
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but  little,  and  as  yet  he  had  not  examined  the 
list  of  victims.  With  a  frankness  well  becoming 
his  character  before  he  had  used  subterfuge 
and  deceit,  he  told  his  brother-in-law  what  had 
occurred :  his  eyes  were  now  opened — he  saw 
he  had  been  the  dupe  not  only  of  Walsing- 
ham's  sleight-of-hand,  but  of  his  words,  and, 
like  all  men  when  the  discovery  is  made,  be- 
came lavish  of  his  abuse  upon  the  wretch  who 
had  ruined- him. 

"  Not  ruined  yet,  thank  God  !"  said  Stan- 
hope :  "we  shall  have  Walton  over  here,  to 
take  the  turn  of  the  market ;  and  I  think,  with 
Walsingham,  the  rise  of  the  funds  will  not  only 
repay  you,  but  repay  you  with  interest.  You 
are  rather  severely  hit  by  public,  but  more  in- 
jured by  private  play :  the  lesson  is  not  with- 
out its  moral,  and  you  well  know,  the  value 
of  your  wife,  from  her  excellent  behaviour  since 
the  discovery.  We  have  now  to  manage  Ame- 
lia : — it  is  a  serious  risk  marrying  her  to  Wal- 
singham ;  but  the  girl  is  over  head  and  ears  in 
love,  and  reason  will  be  of  no  avail." 

"  If  Walsingham   only  half   regrets,"   said 
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Douglass,  "  the  folly  he  has  committed,  as 
sincerely  as  I  do  the  indiscretion  of  which  I 
have  heen  guilty,  he  would  hecome  as  staid 
and  as  steady  as  a  philosopher  of  eighty." 

"  It  is  my  advice,"  said  Stanhope,  "  to  re- 
capitulate the  whole  of  that  man's  confession. 
Testy,  never  blinded  by  words,  is  resolved  to 
be  satisfied  from  Sir  William  Walsingham's  own 
mouth  that  this  is  his  son;  he  has  followed, 
or  rather  accompanied  Walsingham  to  the 
hotel :  we  shall  be  safe  if  he  is  forgiven. — I 
own,  I  am  curious  to  see  the  contents  of  this 
sealed  parcel,  in  which  are  the  bonds  and  the 
list  of  his  victims ;  but  perhaps  the  best  way 
will  be  to  await  the  arrival  of  Walton,  who, 
as  a  man  of  business,  will  best  understand  the 
nature  of  the  documents.  Honor  was  to  ac- 
company him,  and  in  the  hands  of  the  latter 
we  should  always  be  safe." 

"  Repentance,"  said  Douglass,  "  ever  comes 
too  late  :  it  is  needless  now  regretting  my  head- 
strong folly,  which  prompted  me  to  run  counter 
to  Verity's  wish  in  regard  to  the  settlement. 
Had,  I  done  that,  I  should  indeed  have  been 
happy." 
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"  Come,  don't  drawl  over  the  past ;  let  us 
look  to  the  future — there  is  many  a  bright 
gleam  in  the  clouded  sky  above  you — let  us 
remain  quiet  and  comfortable  where  we  are, 
and  await  the  arrival  of  the  Waltons.  Paris 
is  as  quiet  as  if  Charles  the  Tenth  had  never 
lived,  and  Louis- Philippe  had  been  born  lieu- 
tenant-general of  France,  with  Lafayette  for 
his  second  in  command." 

They  now  turned  into  the  court-yard  of  the 
Hotel  Chatham ;  but  they  had  not  reached 
the  door  at  the  further  end  of  the  court,  which 
led  to  the  apartments  on  the  rez  de  chaussee, 
which  they  inhabited,  before  they  were  startled 
by  the  voice  of  Jack,  who  came  clattering  along 
in  his  top-boots,  roaring  and  foaming  like  a 
Spanish  bull  with  a  parcel  of  fireworks  stuck  in 
his  stern. 

"  Here 's  a  pretty  go,  to  be  sure !"  he  be- 
gan ;  "  there 's  no  living  amongst  pirates  with- 
out an  iron  collar  round  your  throat.  Whilst 
I  was  keeping  a  look-out  over  that  cursed 
land-shark,  I'm  blessed  if  they  haven't  cut 
out  the  carriage,  and  taken  the  pole  for  a 
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Kum-bullot,  as  the  outlandish  old  woman  said, 
M  -li<'  ruhbod  her  old  withered  hands  toge- 
ther, and  bundled  out  of  her  garlic  mouth  as 
many  words  as  you'd  find  in  a  station-list 
watch  and  quarter  bill  of  an  eighty-gun  ship." 

"  Good  God  r  said  Stanhope  :  «  what !  both 
carriages  gone?" 

"  Both,"  said  Jack ;  "  and  not  only  that, 
but  every  cart  and  omnibus  which  blockaded 
our  concerns  are  all  gone,  and  the  coast  as 
clear  as  Brighton  roadstead  when  the  clouds 
get  up  from  the  south-west  and  a  thick  fog 
comes  from  the  sea." 

"  But  where  the  devil,"  said  Douglass,  "  are 
the  carriages  gone  ?" 

"  Ah  !"  said  Jack,  "  that's  just  the  question 
I  made,  and  much  in  the  same  language ;  and 
all  the  answer  I  got  was  from  the  old  woman 
and  a  man,  the  last  of  whom  knew  just  about 
as  much  English  as  made  him  quite  noncom- 
prehensible,  as  our  boatswain  used  to  say. 
The  monkey  pursed  up  his  mouth  like  the 
under  part  of  a  sucking  fish,  and  said  ho, 
'  Vorter  carriage  gone  Ram-bullet  :  very  good, 
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sar,  for  make  haste  carry  countrymen  ;  all  tings 
very  good  for  French  people.'  r 

"  What  did  you  say  to  all  that  stuff?"  said 
Douglass. 

*'  Nothing,"  said  Jack ;  "  but  I  knocked  him 
down  for  a  cursed  jackass,  and  made  sail  to  re- 
port the  action.  You  might  play  skittles  along 
the  Bulls'-yards  now,"  he  continued,  "  for  there's 
not  an  obstacle  the  length  of  a  capstan-bar  left, 
and  every  waggon,  cart,  dray,  hackney-coach, 
omnibus,  and  carriage  has  disappeared  like  the 
Flying  Dutchman  when  he 's  fired  a  shot  and 
sunk  a  ship." 

"  This  is  bad,"  said  Douglass ;  "  and  this 
fellow  only  makes  it  worse.  What  the  devil 
do  you  mean  by  the  Bulls'-yards  ?" 

That  long  place  which  goes  right  ahead  to 
where  the  French  boy  took  the  bad  aim,  and 
only  wounded  that  precious  canting,  whining, 
lying  rascal,  who  did  you,  and  me,  and  every- 
body else." 

As  Stanhope  and  Douglass  entered  the  house, 
Jack  once  more  approached,  took  off  his  hat, 
and  asked  for  orders. 
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"  Stay  where  you  are,"  said  Stanhope,  "  and 
keep  a  good  look-out.  This  is  bad  work,  Dou- 
glass r 

"  Misfortunes  never  come  singly ;  they  fly 
together  like  parrots,  one  never  seen  without 
the  other." 

The  ladies  had  most  anxiously  awaited  the 
arrival  of  their  husbands.  Amelia's  voice  was 
first ;  and  in  her  inquiries  about  Walsingham, 
she  overlooked  every  other  apparent  calamity, 
and  actually  danced  with  joy  when  she  heard 
that  her  lover  had  walked  to  his  father's.  She 
never  listened  one  moment  to  the  account  of 
the  carriage ;  but,  being  at  last  convinced  that 
all  her  dresses  were  gone,  she  stopped  her  hi- 
larity, gave  a  sigh,  and  reconciled  the  loss  by 
the  certainty  that  if  there  were  no  carriages 
there  could  be  no  departure. 

Stanhope  now  went  through  the  whole  con- 
fession made  by  Walsingham;  and  never  was 
horror  more  strongly  exemplified  than  in  those 
women.  The  only  one  calm,  attentive,  and 
resolute,  was  Amelia  :  but  the  sneer  on  her 
pretty  lips  was  sufficient  to  convince  her  bro- 


280  WALSINGHAM, 

ther  that  the  whole  story  was  unbelieved  by 
her.  "  Nay!"  said  Stanhope,  rather  hurt  by 
her  incredulity,  "  we  have  another  witness, 
Testy,  who  was  present.  Besides,  you  may 
question  Jack  ;  he  overheard  it,  and  would  have 
taken  his  life,  had  we  not  interposed.11 

"  My  dear  Amelia,"  said  Mrs.  Douglass,  for 
Mrs.  Stanhope  never  spoke,  "  you  must  in  re- 
ality give  up  all  idea  of  this  man  :  only  ima- 
gine how  seriously  it  would  annoy  your  sister 
to  find  you  had  married  one  who  so  endeavour- 
ed to  injure  her  reputation." 

"  I  tell  you  all,"  said  Amelia  firmly,  "  I  will 
marry  him.  You  hear  what  Stanhope  says  : 
his  repentance  is  sincere  —  he  has  again  so- 
licited my  affections.  I  saw  him  risk  his  life 
for  another;  and  all  the  words  in  the  world 
would  never  make  me  believe  that  a  man  would 
rush  into  death  with  such  a  load  of  sin  as  is  here 
represented.  He  made  himself  worse  than  he 
was,  that  you  should  like  him  the  better  when 
the  real  truth  came  out.  Would  a  real  game- 
ster repay  money  won  at  cards  ?  Pooh  !  non- 
sense !  —  the  story  is  as  noncomprehensible,  as 
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Jack  says,  as  the  carria<_;v  atl'air. — Is  he  not  tin- 
only  son  of  Sir  William  Walsingham  ?  And 
panlon  me,  ladies,"  she  said  archly,  as  she 
walked  to  the  glass,  her  face  burning-  with 
blushes  and  excitement,  "  Lady  Walsingham 
will  be  happy  to  receive  you  at  Walsingham 
Hall  r 

Even  Stanhope,  serious  as  he  was,  could  not 
resist  the  temptation  to  laugh.  The  hoyden 
girl  had  given  away  her  heart ;  but  her  spirits 
remained  the  same,  and  as  she  made  an  elegant 
curtsey  towards  the  door  as  if  to  receive  com- 
pany, in  walked  Testy  to  receive  the  salute. 

u  Now  come,  you  dear  good  old  man  !"  she 
began,  "  come,  and  tell  all  these  low-spirited 
mortals  your  opinion." 

"  It  is,  Miss,  that  you  need  not  remind  a 
man  of  his  misfortunes.  If  I  am  old,  I  am 
clear-sighted :  that  is  more  than  the  young  and 
the  handsome  can  say." 

"  Mr.  Testy,"  replied  Amelia,  "  a  compli- 
ment does  not  sit  easy  on  your  lips." 

"  No,  my  lady,  that  would  be  !  but  the  truth 
does." 
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"  A  truce  !"  said  Stanhope.  "  Did  you  see 
Walsingham  to  his  father's  ?" 

"  I  did,  and  entered  the  room.  The  old 
gentleman  could  not  bear  the  light,  and  it  was 
darkened.  Walsingham  threw  himself  on  his 
knees,  and  I  heard  an  inarticulate  '  God  bless 
you,  my  son !  I  shall  now  die  in  peace  and 
happiness !'  The  heart  of  the  prodigal  was 
melted  within  him  ;  and  I  heard  Walsingham, 
the  gamester — the  man  of  no  character — the 
confessed  swindler  and  cheat — sob  like  a  child  ! 
I  called  the  old  servant  aside,  and  told  him  my 
abode.  I  promised  to  send  Walsingham's  toi- 
lette to  the  hotel ;  and  I  have  no  doubt  in  my 
own  mind  but  that  every  word  is  the  truth 
which  he  has  uttered ;  —  indeed,  I  knew  so 
much  of  his  character,  that  I  must  have  detect- 
ed any  palpable  falsehood." 

"  Had  we  not  better  open  the  packet,  and 
at  once  realize  the  money  ?"  said  Douglass. 

"  No,"  said  Testy.  "  When  a  man  is  in- 
clined to  act  honourably,  I  would  never  appear 
to  suspect  him.  The  best  plan  to  adopt  is,  to 
wait  until  after  the  marriage,  return  him  the 
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packet  with  the  seal  unbroken,  and  leave  him 
to  do  that  act,  which  will  come  with  fifty  times 
the  grace  from  him  than  from  another." 

"  Agreed,"  said  Douglass.  "  How  as  to  the 
result  of  all  this  ?" 

"  In  that,"  said  Testy,  "  I  have  no  voice.  It 
is  for  you  to  consider  ;  and  you  are  well  able  to 
judge  of  the  danger  of  a  union  with  a  gamester." 

"  Hold  your  tongue,  you  vile  croaker  !"  said 
Amelia. 

"  — And  you  to  consider,"  continued  Testy, 
"  how  far  his  repentance  is  sincere.  This  I  will 
add, — that  if  we  never  forgive  in  this  world,  we 
could  not  well  supplicate  forgiveness  ourselves." 

"  Oh,  you  are  a  darling,  good  old  man  !"  in- 
terrupted Amelia ;  "  and  I  love  you  as  much 
now  as  I  hated  you  before." 

"  Ever  in  extremes  !"  replied  Testy  ;  "  over 
changing  with  every  breeze  !  What  would 
Walsingham  say  if  he  overheard  that  which 
you  have  now  uttered  ?" 

"  Why,  my  dear  Mr.  Testy,"  replied  Ame- 
lia, laughing,  "  if  Mr.  Walsingham  was  jealous 
of  you,  I  know — " 


284  WALSINGHAM, 

«  What  ?"  interrupted  Testy. 

"  Why,  that  he  might  as  well  be  jealous  of 
my  grandfather." 

"  To  this  match,"  said  Mrs.  Douglass,  "  I 
never  will  give  my  consent,  because  I  know  he 
does  not  love  Amelia  in  sincerity." 

"  I  do  not  think  it  is  worth  taking  any  trou- 
ble about,"  lazily  murmured  Mrs.  Stanhope. 

"  If  Walsingham  is  sincere^"  said  Stanhope, 
"  I  do  not  think  it  a  bad  match." 

"  It  will  be  a  lucrative  one,"  said  Douglass. 

"  To  you  it  will  be  beneficial,"  said  Testy  : 
"  but  I  will  leave  you  to  argue  the  point  your- 
selves, whilst  I  run  to  do  as  I  promised  in  re- 
gard of  the  wounded  man." 

It  was  quite  in  vain  that  the  point  was  con- 
tested. Amelia  had  seen  only  in  this  worthless 
fellow  all  the  good  and  fair  side  of  the  picture  : 
she  had  been  enchanted  by  his  conversation ; 
he  had  ever  been  in  her  eyes  an  elegant,  ac- 
complished, daring  man ;  and  however  much 
she  might  have  wavered  on  the  score  of  Wal- 
singham having  actually  robbed  her  brother-in- 
law,  yet  the  gallant  act  of  saving  the  gendarme 
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at  the  risk  of  his  own  life  blotted  out  the  re- 
membrancr  of  all  past  suspicions,  and  he  stood 
in  her  eyes — a  gentleman  rather  addicted  to 
play. 

Stanhope  was  much  against  any  precipitate 
step.      The  example  of  Douglass    was   before 
him,  and  he  resolved  to  have,  if  the  match  pro- 
ceeded, a  most  ample  settlement, — to  tie  up  the 
gamester  by  bonds  in  which  he  should  firmly 
bind  himself  to  pay  a  large  sum  of  money  if  he 
ever  played  again  :  he  would  have  the  consent  of 
Sir  William  from  his  own  lips,   and,  like  a  pru- 
dent  man,    made  plenty   of  good    resolutions. 
He  took  the  best  method  with  all  young  ladies 
in  love,  not  violently  to  oppose,  but  cautiously 
to  advise  ;    ladies  do  more  when  coaxed  than 
when   commanded.       With    all    his    prudence, 
however,  with  all   his  caution,   he  found  upon 
one  subject  that  he  gained  no  ground.     Ame- 
lia^s  mind  was  made  up  ;  she  was  resolved  to 
reform  the  rake.     A  man  of  his  courage  must 
possess  good  qualities  ;    the  jewel  was  in   the 
toad's  skull ;  and,  therefore,  the  numerous  con- 
invariably    ended   with    the    point 
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upon  which  they  set  out,  that  Walsingham  was 
a  man  a  woman  might  love,  and  Amelia  owned 
her  love. 

A  day  or  two  had  scarcely  elapsed  before 
Jack  saw  the  two  carriages,  unhurt  by  the  un- 
expected voyage,  safe  at  the  hotel.  To  his 
wonder,  all  the  baggage  was  safe;  not  one  mor- 
sel of  the  cargo,  as  Jack  reported,  had  been 
pilfered ;  and  the  only  harm  done  to  the  car- 
riage was  a  small  hole  burnt  in  the  carpet  by  a 
cigar.  This  made  Jack  believe  that  he  was 
amongst  the  most  extraordinary  people  he  had 
ever  seen ;  and  he  felt  more  at  his  ease  when 
he  found  that  articles  of  such  value  were  within 
the  grasp  of  apparently  a  most  mutinous  set 
of  men,  and  yet  that  not  one  article  was  de- 
stroyed. 

Walsingham  had  established  himself  at  his 
father's  hotel.  There  was  not  a  day  that  some 
of  the  party  did  not  visit  him ;  and  after  every 
conversation  he  was  left  by  either  Stanhope 
or  Douglass  with  the  firm  conviction  on  their 
minds,  that  his  first  false  step  was  occasioned 
by  the  bad  counsel  of  his  tutor ;  that  poverty 
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and  false  pride  continued  him  on  the  course ; 
and  that  once  having  fallen,  he  felt  the  diffi- 
culty of  retrieving  his  character  greater  than 
continuing  unsuspected  in  his  avocation.  Every 
allowance  which  an  honourable  man  could  make 
for  one  who  had  fallen  so  low  was  made  ;  and 
day  after  day  Walsingham  began  to  shine  a 
hero  of  romance. 

"  Here,""  said  he  one  morning  as  Stanhope 
visited  him,  "  here  you  shall  see  the  last  records 
of  my  infamy,  save  that  which  is  remembered 
by  mankind,  and  which  is  imperishable,  I  fear. 
Hot  as  the  weather  is  now,  I  have  lighted  a  fire  ; 
and  there,"  he  continued,  as  he  fed  the  flames 
with  the  mechanical  cards,  and  saw  the  false 
dice,  the  despatches,  the  doctor,  all  perish, — 
"  would  to  God  I  could  feel  that  the  obli- 
vion on  my  mind  could  be  as  dark  and  as 
mouldering  as  those  damnable  instruments  !" 

"  It  is  odd,"  said  Stanhope,  4<  that  a  man  of 
your  study, — a  man  of  your  genius,  I  may  say, 
— never  seriously  thought  before  how  certain  was 
discovery,  and  how  the  brand  of  infamy  must 
attach  itself  to  a  man  who  is  so  conscious  of 
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his  faults  that  his  eyes  never  meet  the  glance 
of  another's." 

"  You  know  as  yet,"  replied  Walsingham, 
"  very  little  of  the  feelings  of  a  regular  gamester : 
all  the  pride  of  man  gives  way  to  the  excitement 
—  the  intoxication  of  mind  which  invariably 
attaches  itself  to  the  gamester.  I  read  books 
for  no  other  purpose  than  to  appear  a  gentle- 
man. I  read  the  Bible,  I  commented  on  the 
Scriptures,  I  dived  into  theology,  with  no  wish 
to  find  the  Spirit  working  within  me, — but  to 
learn  by  heart  quotations  applicable  in  general 
conversation,  to  blind  those  whose  quickness 
.  might  suspect  me.  The  works  of  lively  au- 
thors I  studied,  to  make  my  conversation  par- 
take of  their  wit,  and  by  robbing  even  the 
dead,  enhance  my  own  value.  Every  step  of 
my  life  tended  to  perfect  me  in  deception  ;  and 
although  a  very  considerable  adept  in  the  art,  I 
am — even  I  —  a  mere  plaything  in  the  hands 
of  others,  who  are  much  more  dexterous  than 
myself.  The  clouds  of  the  past,  thank  God  ! 
begin  to  dissipate  ;  there  is  an  eye  now,  even 
in  this  world,  to  watch  over  my  welfare,  to 
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guide  me  through  life,  a  humble  imitation  of 
her  virtue  ;  and  I  have  learnt  from  my  fa- 
ther's words  to  believe  what  the  really  wicked 
never  choose  to  credit, — that  there  is  One  above 
who  knows  the  secrets  of  my  heart.  My  fa- 
ther has  expressed  a  wish  to  see  you;  he  is 
anxious  that  my  marriage  should  take  place 
previous  to  his  death.  My  return  has  given 
him  fresh  energy ;  and  there  is  a  confidence 
about  him,  that  he  will  live  to  see  his  son  un- 
der the  protection  of  a  guardian  angel.  Will 
you  see  him  now  ?" 

"  I  can  have  no  objection,  Walsingham,  be- 
cause I  know  my  sister's  sentiments :  but,  re- 
member that  I  do  not  pledge  myself  for  her. 
I  only  say  she  is  a  woman,  and  knows  how  gal- 
lantly you  risked  your  life  to  save  another's. 
You  know  the  brave  have  ever  a  friend  in 
woman." 


VOL.    III. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

SIR  WILLIAM  intimated  his  wish  to  see  Stan- 
hope ;  and  Stanhope  was  ushered  into  the  sick 
man's  apartment.  The  light  was  almost  care- 
fully excluded ;  for  long  suffering  had  rendered 
the  glare  of  day  irksome. 

"  Come  near  my  bedside,"  said  the  old  man  : 
"there  are  but  a  few  weeks  more  for  me  to 
linger  on  in  this  darkness ;  —  to  me  the  night 
and  the  day  are  as  one,  and  that  of  the  grave 
will  be  more  welcome  than  the  continuance  of 
suffering.  I  live  to  have  again  seen  my  son  :  I 
have  lived  to  the  last  extremity  of  life,  and  have 
blessed  him ;  I  have  revoked  all  former  wills, 
and  made  him  my  heir  in  all  but  the  misery  I 
suffered  by  his  misconduct.  He  has  spoken  to 
me  of  your  sister :  he  has  told  me  of  the  sad 
event  in  your  family,  from  a  gamester  as  un- 
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principled  as  my  son  could  have  been  ;  he  has 
offered  his  hand — a  hand  familiar  with  crime  ; 
he  has  told  you  and  myself  the  truth,  and  it  is 
for  us  now  to  place  him  in  security,  beyond  the 
fear  of  falling  again.  To  his  marriage  I  have 
given  my  consent,  and  await  the  same  consent 
from  your  lips." 

"  I  will,  Sir  William,"  said  Stanhope,  "  be 
no  bar  to  the  union.  I  am  satisfied  that  if  we 
never  forgave,  the  first  false  step  would  lead  us 
to  irretrievable  ruin." 

"  Sir,"  said  Sir  William,  "  I  have  heard  from 
others  that  you  are  a  soldier  —  a  man  well 
known  for  your  honourable  feelings.  I  see 
through  the  eyes  of  others  ;  nor  have  I  been  in- 
active, although  a  cripple  in  bed.  I  need  not, 
I  am  sure,  point  out  to  you  that  a  wholesome 
lesson  may  be  learnt  from  my  son's  life.  I 
could  add  anecdote  to  anecdote  of  men  in  the 
highest  station  who  have  fallen  into  the  meanest 
ways  from  gaming.  The  nobleman — noble  only 
in  title,  refuses  to  pay  his  debts  of  honour,  and 
stops  a  checque  the  hour  before  its  payment :  be- 
tween that  man,  and  the  vilest,  most  degraded 
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being  who  ever  robbed  upon  the  highway  without 
committing  murder,  there  is  not  a  shade  of  dif- 
ference ; — one  lolls  on  sofas — is  received  in  the 
society  which  should  spurn  him ;  the  other 
pays  the  forfeit  of  his  crime  by  a  life  of  exile 
and  of  toil,  in  all  the  severity  of  the  penal  colo- 
nies. Yet  these  noblemen  should  be  marks  to 
frighten  others: — but  no — they  are  the  very 
people  quoted  by  those  in  lower  life  as  having 
cheated  and  still  being  countenanced.  It  is  an 
ungrateful  task  to  endeavour  to  mend  the  world ; 
— let  us  confine  ourselves  to  the  thorough  re- 
claiming of  my  son — and,  I  hope,  your  future 
brother-in-law.1' 

"  There  is  no  guide  so  faithful  as  a  woman. 
There  is  a  watchfulness,  without  prying  curiosity, 
which  ever  shields  the  wavering  :  it  is  that  sex 
which  alone  can  thoroughly  reclaim  the  vicious. 
To  one  of  that  sex,  a  bright  creature,  I  am  told, 
for  these  poor  eyes  will  never  see  her — they 
nearly  closed  for  ever  when  I  saw  my  son — 
bear  this  token  from  me :  if  costliness  en- 
hances the  value  of  the  present,  it  will  not  be 
the  less  precious  when  seen.  To  another  of 


THE    RUINED  GAMESTER.  293 

your  fa*  My,  Mr.  Douglass,  bear  this  letter ;  it 
is  the  gift  of  a  father  who  would  erase  every 
bad  impression  of  a  son's  memory :  he  was  se- 
duced into  public  gaming  by  my  son  ;  his  hopes 
have  been  nearly  ruinous  ; — this  will  re-establish 
him  ;  my  son  has  repaid  the  rest.  I  am  rich, 
Captain  Stanhope — the  world's  blessings  have 
been  largely  showered  upon  me,  if  riches  alone 
constituted  happiness.  What  avails  the  heaps 
of  gold  I  could  command  now  ?  Can  the  poor 
enfeebled  old  man,  whose  trembling  limbs  no 
longer  can  support  him — whose  eyes  no  longer 
can  guide  him — whose  palate  is  dulled,  whose 
head  is  bald,  find  solace  in  his  wealth  ?  No, 
sir,  no  ;  the  only  comfort  in  old  age — the  only 
bubble  of  life  which  rises  to  overflow  his  heart, 
is  from  his  children's  affection.  Name  but  the 
sum,  large  as  you  may  esteem  it,  which  you  think 
an  adequate  sufficiency  in  case  of  my  son's  re- 
lapsing, and  I  place  it  this  instant  in  your 
hands,  as  the  trustee  to  a  settlement,  and  leave 
all  and  everything  to  your  disposition.  I  am 
sure  your  sister  will  guide  my  son  rightly.  Say 
before  you  go— give  me  more  comfort,  for,  God 
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knows,  I  have  lacked  it  for  years, — say  that 
your  sister  shall  be  his  wife,  and  if  I  die  the 
next  moment,  I  die  satisfied." 

Stanhope  took  the  old  man's  hand ;  it  trem- 
bled as  if  with  palsy  :  he  pledged  himself  to 
the  match,  well  knowing  that  his  sister's  heart 
was  already  given. 

"  Now,"'  said  Sir  William,  "  send  me  your 
lawyer :  I  will  keep  life  in  me  to  do  a  justice 
for  my  son.  You  must  send  for  him  quickly : 
if  he  is  in  London,  hasten  him.  The  idle  and  the 
curious  flock  to  see  a  city  which  has  survived  a 
revolution,  and  gaze  with  open  eyes  and  wonder- 
ment upon  the  marks  of  musket-balls  upon  a  wall : 
— how  much  more  quickly  should  that  man 
move,  whose  object  is  good  towards  his  friend, 
and  who  shall  not  go  unrewarded  for  his  expe- 
dition !" 

"  I  expect  my  and  the  family's  lawyer  here 
within  a  few  hours,"  replied  Stanhope ;  "  a 
man  whose  name  is  exemplified  in  his  life — 
Honor.  Allow  me  now  to  go  ;  this  long  visit 
has  nearly  exhausted  you  ;  and  although  I 
know  that  death  is  certain,  yet  it  may  be  far 
more  distant  than  you  anticipate." 
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"  God  bless  you,  Captain  Stanhope  !  It  is  a 
consolation  few  experience,  to  find,  as  the  curtain 
of  life  is  about 'to  drop  over  those  who  have 
been  wretched,  that  every  moment  before  the 
lingering  pall  covers  them  from  this  world 
brings  with  it  a  happiness,  robs  death  of  half  its 
terrors,  and  leaves  the  cold  remains  of  a  happy 
being  to  the  last  a  tenant  of  the  grave.  I 
expect  you  to-morrow  —  nay,  to-night,  if  Mr. 
Honor  arrives  :  it  is  wise  to  delay  a  bad  work, 
but  sinful  to  impede  an  honourable  one." 

Stanhope  left  the  room  wondering  how  such 
a  man  could  be  the  father  of  such  a  son,  and 
how  one  who  spoke  so  nobly  could  have  mar- 
ried his  cook  out  of  spite.  "  We  are  curious 
creatures,"  said  he  to  himself ;  "  compounds  of 
good  and  evil,  blindly  following  sudden  im- 
pulses, rarely  taking  time  to  consider,  wasting 
life  in  frivolity,  and  looking  at  existence  with 
greater  estimation  an  hour  before  the  lamp  of 
life  is  extinguished. — Well  met,  Testy." 

"  How  goes  on  the  matrimonial  tie,  Captain 
Stanhope  ?" 

"  Well :  it  will  be  a  match,  and  I  hope  we 
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may  live  to  see  what  influence  a  virtuous  romp 
may  have  over  a  repentant  gamester." 

"  It's  a  desperate  throw,"  said  Testy  ;  "  and 
I  wish  it  could  be  done  with  the  '  despatches," 
and  thus  cheat  to  gain  a  certain  good.  You 
have  a  carriage-load  of  people  just  unloading  at 
your  hotel,  with  a  pious  mamma,  scolding  her 
children  because  they  ran  to  see  the  perform- 
ance of  Mr.  Punch,  who  is  showing  Charles 
the  Tenth's  head  as  a  drinking-cup,  very  empty, 
and  not  so  easily  filled  as  his  throne." 

"  Shall  we  see  you  this  evening  ?" 

"  If  I  am  wanted,  command  me  :  if  not,  yon 
are  better  without  me.  Walsingham  is  at  your 
house :  he  mends  apace  ;  his  wound  is  nothing 
to  his  heart — the  inflammation  of  the  one  in- 
creases as  the  other  subsides." 

Stanhope  quickened  his  pace  :  he  was  fearful 
of  the  recognition  of  Walsingham  by  Louisa 
before  she  could  be  prepared,  and  was  very 
apprehensive  that  a  little  natural  feeling  might 
overcome  all  religious  restraint;  but  she  was 
worldly  wise,  and,  like  a  careful  wife,  stood  at 
the  door  to  see  the  carriage  unlade. 
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Warm  was  the  welcome  between  Stanhope 
and  herself;  cordial  was  the  grasp  of  the  hand 
which  he  extended  to  Honor.  He  passed 
quickly  into  the  Salon,  and,  after  greeting 
Walton,  led  Walsingham  away  to  another 
room.  He  was  followed  by  Amelia,  who  would 
not  consent  to  leave  him  for  a  moment.  The 
heart  of  Walsingham  beat  quicker  as  he  was 
more  convinced  how  entirely  Amelia  was  his 
own.  Love  had  crept  in  when  the  .stronger 
excitement  was  banished  ;  he  felt  himself  re- 
stored to  society  by  her ;  he  felt  his  father's 
happiness  was  involved  in  his  own.  He  had 
had  time  for  reflection ;  and  he  had  sense 
enough  to  see  that  there  is  no  situation  in  life 
comparable  with  that  which  is  upheld  by  the 
esteem  of  honourable  men, — that  the  villain 
mi.^ht  for  a  short  time  exult  in  undiscovered 
H'uilt,  and  the  mean  prosper  in  undisturbed  nig- 
gard ness  ;  but  that,  sooner  or  later,  the  one 
would  be  despised,  and  the  other  ridiculed. 
He  spoke  in  a  straightforward  manner  to  Ame- 
lia of  his  own  surprise  at  the  manner  of  life  he 
had  pursued,  and  wondered  how  he  could  have 

o5 
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risked  the  loss  of  the  great  property  he  was 
about  to  inherit,  for  the  precarious  plunder  of  a 
fellow-creature  ;  and  now  his  reading  came  to 
aid  returning  virtue,  and  that  which  was  before 
studied  for  ridicule,  or  related  for  effect,  was 
turned  into  the  right  channel,  and  made  him  a 
thousand  times  more  estimable  to  Amelia. 

"  You  have  now,"  she  said,  "  to  meet  my 
sister.  That  meeting  will  be  dreadful :  to  both 
it  will  recall  a  time  better  blotted  for  ever  from 
memory.  She  has,  by  repentance  and  prayer, 
made  all  atonement  she  can  in  this  world ;  and 
may  God  preserve  her  in  the  next  !  It  is  use- 
less saying  how  sincerely  I  extend  that  wish  to 
yourself.  My  brother  will  prepare  her  for  your 
reception ;  and  you  have  only  to  be  natural — 
to  be  sincere :  it  will  be  a  pang  for  a  moment, 
and  then,  I  trust,  a  total  oblivion  of  the  past, 
and  a  sincere  friendship  for  the  future." 

"  If  I  had  but  fallen  into  the  guidance  of  such 
an  angel  as  yourself,  Amelia  !" 

"  Stop,  Walsingham,  I  pray  ;  a  year  or  two 
hence  will  be  time  enough  for  the  remark." 

"  By  all  the  powers  above  and  below,"  said 
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Mr.  Honor  to  Stanhope,  u  I  think  the  revo- 
lution has  turned  all  your  brains  !  There's  that 
sailor  fellow  standing  at  the  door  calling  him- 
self a  captain ;  Douglass  ruined  from  the  very 
step  which  in  another  gave  him  his  fortune; 
Miss  Stanhope  fallen  in  love  with  the  only  man 
in  the  whole  world  she  ought  to  have  avoided  ; 
you  fascinated  with  a  villain  who  insulted  your 
sister ;  and  even  Mrs.  Stanhope  excited  by  the 
event.  It 's  all  confusion  confounded ;  and  no 
man  can  give  advice,  even  if  he  was  paid  for  it, 
in  such  an  entangled  case/' 

"  Douglass,"  said  Stanhope,  "  listen  to  Ho- 
nor :  we  must  be  in  a  precious  net  when  he 
declares  he  cannot  disentangle  it. — By  the  bye, 
I  have  a  present  for  you  from  Sir  William 
Wulsingham.  I  fancy  you  may  now  repur- 
chase Longdale  House,  and  laugh  at  the  pre- 
dictions of  Margery  Coulson."' 

"  The  barren  branch  of  infamy  is  the  only 
one  of  that  old  hag's  words  which  have  not 
been  more  than  realised.  I  suppose  if  she  saw 
my  hand  now,  with  this  paper  therein,  she  would 
trace  a  new  M,  and  make  me  rich  indeed." 
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"  I  tell  you,1'  said  Honor,  who  during  this 
conversation  had  been  in  deep  meditation,  his 
right  hand  having  been  placed  across  his  fore- 
head, as  if  to  contain  his  ideas  within  his  skull, 
— "  I  tell  you  that  never  did  man  consent  to  a 
more  desperate  leap  than  you  are  about  to  take. 
•Have  you  all  consented  ?" 

"All,  except  Margaret,'1  replied  Stanhope, 
"  who  says  she  has  no  objection,  if  she  is  to 
have  no  trouble.  But  I  doubt  if  ever  she  could 
be  dressed  in  time  to  attend  the  ceremony." 

"  Why  hurry  that,11  said  Honor,  "  which  is 
better  delayed  ?  why  rush  your  sister  into  a 
marriage  which  has  everything  against  it  ?" 

"  Excepting  always,"  said  Douglass,  "  about 
four  hundred  thousand  pounds  and  a  baronetcy. 
Is  it  worth  a  man's  while  to  sacrifice  that  to  a 
pack  of  cards  ?" 

"  We  have  instances  before  us  that  such 
things  are  ;  we  know  from  experience  that  the 
gamester  is  seldom,  if  ever,  reclaimed.  We  see 
in  Spaniards  the  hardy  mule-driver  stake  his  last 
farthing ;  we  know  noblemen  existing  by  gam- 
ing, swindling,  cheating ;  and  why  should  we 
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think  better  of  this  Walsingham,  whose  whole 
life  has  been  one  tissue  of  fraud  and  deceit,  and 
who  at  this  moment  is  only  frightened,  not  sub- 
dued ?" 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Honor,"  said  Ame- 
lia;  "I  have  subdued  him." 

"  There  is  nothing,"  replied  Honor,  "  that 
a  virtuous  woman  cannot  effect ;  but  you  are 
young  and  giddy,  more  wanting  a  guide  than 
being  one." 

"  Stop,  Mr.  Honor ;  my  mind  is  made  up : 
do  you  go  and  make  the  settlements.  My 
sister  has  met  Mr.  Walsingham :  her  religion 
came  to  her  aid,  when  her  pride  was  about  to 
conquer :  she  has  forgiven  him,  and  not  one 
word  of  the  past  is  ever  to  be  mentioned." 

"  And  Walton  ?"  said  Stanhope. 

"  He  thinks  Walsingham  right;  that  the 
funds  will  rally,  and  at  least  twenty  per  cent. 
be  turned  upon  the  purchase." 

"  You  are,  Miss  Stanhope,  a  strange  crea- 
ture !"  interrupted  Honor,  smiling. 

"  I  may  be  a  strange  girl ;  but  I  trust  I 
have  the  good  qualities  of  my  mother.  My 
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word  is  pledged — my  hand  is  given ;  you  and 
the  bishop  must  do  the  rest." 

"  Here  is  something  Sir  William  has  sent 
you,  Amelia,"  said  her  brother :  "  I  dare  say 
it  will  not  disgrace  even  your  beauty." 

"  A  bauble,"  replied  Amelia  as  she  opened 
the  case  and  discovered  a  magnificent  set  of 
brilliants.  "  Tell  the  old  gentleman,  if  he  can 
rally  and  live  a  year,  I  will  present  him  with 
a  much  more  precious  jewel  in  a  reformed 
son.1' 

Honor  persuaded  Douglass  to  give  up  the 
handsome  present,  to  form  a  settlement  for  his 
boy,  and  promised  to  see  Crimp  as  to  the  re- 
purchase of  Longdale.  The  melancholy  of 
Douglass  was  gradually  converted  into  a  lively 
mirth ;  Margaret  could  neither  be  elevated  nor 
depressed  ;  and  Louisa,  whenever  the  sub- 
ject was  mentioned,  attributed  all  to  the  good- 
ness of  Providence,  who  had  thus  miraculously 
rescued  a  sinner  from  perdition. 

Honor  was  conducted  by  Walsingham  and 
Stanhope  to  the  bedside  of  the  old  baronet.  It 
gave  him  new  life  to  see  the  man  by  whose 
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activity  he  yet  hoped  to  witness  his  son's 
marriage.  In  regard  to  the  settlement,  he 
spoke  with  all  the  wisdom  of  age  and  expe- 
rience, having  first  desired  his  son  to  leave 
the  room.  "  I  would  not,  Mr.  Honor,"  he 
said,  "  have  you  settle  all  the  money :  it 
would  imply  so  utter  a  want  of  confidence  in 
my  son,  that  he  would  feel  the  thorn  for  ever 
fretting  near  his  heart.  Neither  would  I  have 
it  so  small,  that  the  girl  who  thus  ventures  her 
happiness  could  ever  return  to  even  a  mode- 
rate competency.  I  would  have  the  settlement 
made  so  that  he  should  not  feel  slighted,  or 
Miss  Stanhope  placed  in  jeopardy.  I  have, 
Mr.  Honor,  long  since  done  with  gentlemen  of 
your  profession.  I  found  the  interest  of  the 
funds  come  in  without  the  least  trouble  to  me, 
beyond  signing  a  power  of  attorney  to  my 
banker :  the  principal  part  of  my  wealth  is 
therein.  Here  is  an  account  of  all  I  possess,  a 
marriage  settlement  made  on  my  first  marriage  ; 
and  in  giving  you  this  paper,  remember  I  give 
you  free  permission  to  draw  the  settlement  as 
you  like.  I  am  well  aware  of  the  terrible  risk 
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which  attends  Miss  Stanhope  ; — I  know  all  my 
son's  follies, — I  believe  in  the  sincerity  of  his 
repentance :  but  men  on  the  couch  of  sickness 
repent,  and  generally  relapse  with  returning 
health.  I  have  only  one  hope — one  consola- 
tion :  he  has  some  virtue  in  his  blood,  and 
sooner  or  later  that  will  course  properly 
through  his  veins.  If  he  once  gains  a  foot- 
ing in  society,  he  will  never  risk  its  loss  by  a 
recurrence  to  former  means :  his  poverty  might 
have  prompted  him, — his  wish  to  place  me  at 
defiance  might  have  seconded  him ;  now  he 
can  no  longer  want, — he  can  no  longer  feel 
anger  or  penury.  One-  thing  more,  Mr. 
Honor :  remember,  I  will  not  read  one  word 
of  the  settlement ;  I  leave  it  to  you  and 
Captain  Stanhope,  and  feel  that  I  am  in 
honourable  hands.  From  this  bed  I  shall  never 
move,  excepting  to  yonder  sofa  and  my  grave. 
I  want  but  little.  You  may  leave  me  two 
thousand  a  year,  to  revert  to  the  settlements, 
and  the  rest,  with  Walsingham  Hall,  its  lands 
and  furniture,  may  pass  at  once  into  the  posses- 
sion of  my  son.  Go  get  this  good  work  done  : 
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there  is  no  joy  in  sickness  like  the  consciousness 
of  a  good  action  :  to  restore  my  son  is  my  la-t 
— my  earnest  wish ;  and  I  give  but  little  if  I 
give  all  I  possess  to  effect  so  great  an  end." 

Honor  looked  at  Stanhope,  and  Stanhope  re- 
turned the  look :  they  understood  each  other, 
and  requested  Sir  William  to  name  a  sum. 

Even  the  temper  of  Sir  William  was  not 
quite  proof  against  this  attack,  and  he  answered 
pettishly,  "  Never  !  You  make  the  sacrifice 
perhaps  of  a  sister.  What  do  I  give  ?  wealth, 
of  which  I  cannot  avail  myself,  excepting  M 
some  old  fools  do,  to  found  a  charity,  endow  a 
church,  or  maintain  a  pack  of  rubbish  called  a 
museum,  and  leave  their  children  beggars  and 
outcasts.  But  the  government  which  consents 
to  receive  such  wealth,  is  one  degree  worse 
than  the  malicious  fool  who  leaves  it :  it  is  ex- 
pected to  have  some  honour,  and  is  the 
guardian  of  lunatics." 

"  We  will  do  our  best,  then,"  said  Honor, 
"  for  both  parties ;  it  does  not  require  the 
time  you  imagine  to  prepare  the  document, — it 
can  be  done  even  without  assistance  by  this 
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time  to-morrow.  We  want  no  rough  copy,  no 
engrossing  on  parchment,  no  counsel's  opinion, 
no  opposite  lawyer  to  make  delay  and  cause 
expense ;  the  whole  shall  be  done  for  nothing, 
and  my  name  shall  be  a  guarantee  against 
errors." 

They  left  the  room,  and  Walsingham  entered. 

"  Who  is  that  ?"  asked  the  baronet. 

"  Your  son,"  replied  Walsingham. 

"  Come  near  to  me,  my  son :  that  word 
brings  to  my  old  heart  comfort,  joy,  happi- 
ness. Listen  to  me  :  —  I  have  few  weeks  or 
days  to  live,  and  each  hour  robs  me  of  my 
strength.  I  am  sinking  gradually,  and  already 
feel  my  memory  impaired — my  mind  wavering. 
Before  I  am  robbed  of  both,  let  me  do  a 
parent's  act  towards  a  repentant  son.  Your 
former  life  is  now  forgotten  :  you  live  and  move 
as  a  gentleman ;  but  habits  once  formed  are 
seldom  easily  laid  aside.  You  are  about  to 
marry  the  girl  whose  love  for  you  has  over- 
stepped prudence :  no  one  but  that  girl,  so 
conscious  in  her  own  virtue,  would  have  run 
the  risk  of  marrying  a  professed  gamester. 
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Show  by  your  conduct  that  you  are  sensible  of 
this  great  act  of  sacrifice  on  her  part :  she  has 
nothing  to  rely  upon  but  your  promises,  not 
one  of  which  as  yet  you  have  ever  kept.  As 
there  is  a  God  above  in  whose  hands  I  commit 
my  soul,  so  do  I  now  swear  that  if  our  spirit  is 
allowed  to  watch  over  those  we  love, — a  doctrine 
which  has  been  maintained  and  believed, — by 
that  God  I  swear  that  if  your  conduct  to  this 
earthly  angel  who  has  preserved  you  should  not  be 
conformable  to  your  promises  to  me,  I  will  at  the 
last  and  general  day  testify  against  my  own  son. 
But  if  you,  overcome  by  shame  for  your  former 
life,  feel  this  regeneration  and  act  as  becomes  a 
husband — a  man — a  Christian,  my  hands  shall 
be  lifted  up  in  your  behalf,  and  I  would  im- 
plore God  to  visit  the  punishment  on  me  which 
you  have  deserved.  There  is  no  man  so  innately 
vicious,  who  has  been  born  a  gentleman,  who 
cannot  be  reclaimed  :  retire  after  your  marriage 
to  the  Hall,  court  solitude,  seek  reflection, 
remember  your  God.  A  great  and  a  good 
author  offers  ^ou  this  remark : — '  A  constant 
residence  amidst  noise  and  pleasure  inevitably 
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obliterates  the  impressions  of  piety ;  and  a  fre- 
quent abstraction  of  ourselves  into  a  state  where 
this  life,  like  the  next,  operates  only  upon  the 
reason,  will  reinstate  religion  in  its  just 
authority.'  —  Man,"  continued  Sir  William, 
"  you  have  betrayed,  —  your  God  you  have 
deserted :  turn  now  with  the  feeling  of  a  man 
to  the  paths  you  have  forsaken  ;  there  is  ever 
a  hand  to  guide,  a  light  to  direct :  it  is,  I  tell 
you,  in  retirement  that  you  must  seek  repose 
and  confidence.  '  This  is  that  conquest  of  the 
world  and  of  ourselves,1  says  Dr.  Johnson, 
4  which  has  always  been  considered  as  the  per- 
fection of  human  nature ;  and  this  is  only  to  be 
obtained  by  fervent  prayer,  steady  resolutions, 
and  frequent  retirement  from  folly  and  vanity, 
— from  the  cares  of  avarice  and  the  joys  of  in- 
temperance —  from  the  lulling  sounds  of  de- 
ceitful flattery,  and  the  tempting  sight  of  pro- 
sperous wickedness.1  In  that  I  have  given  you 
all  the  advice  of  the  best  of  men  :  your  own 
happiness  is  within  your  own  reach.  Go  to  her 
who  has  consented  to  be  under  your  guidance  : 
be  kind — be  generous — be  attentive.  Life  is 
made  up  of  trifles ;  and  I  would  have  you 
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cautious  to  yield  in  trivial  matters,  and  to 
assume  your  proper  authority  in  great  ones.1' 

Walsingham,  the  gamester,  was  humbled: 
he  threw  himself  upon  his  knees  at  the  bedside 
of  his  almost  exhausted  parent;  he  swore  to 
obey  him — to  relinquish  his  former  ways,  and 
to  trust  for  repose  of  conscience  in  the  rectitude 
of  his  future  conduct.  The  hand  of  the  old 
man  was  placed  upon  his  son's  head ;  and  as  he 
uttered  4  God  bless  and  prosper  you,  and  ripen 
the  seeds  of  virtue  into  full  bearing  f  he  fell 
back  exhausted. 

Honor  kept  his  word  :  he  retired  to  his 
chamber  —  he  drew  up  the  settlement  —  he 
placed  Amelia,  in  case  of  separation  arising 
from  her  husband's  behaviour,  in  independence, 
whilst  he  left  Walsingham  the  unshackled  com- 
mand of  a  large  sum  of  money.  The  docu- 
ment was  taken,  when  .perfected,  to  Walsing- 
ham, who  wished  to  make  the  settlement  larger 
upon  Amelia  ;  but  Honor  had  acted  as  the 
legal  adviser  of  both  parties.  Sir  William, 
who  still  lingered  on,  would  not  hear  one  word 
of  the  contents  :  he  signed  the  requisite  papers 
for  the  transfer  of  the  stock  to  the  named 
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trustees,  and  he  then  bade  them  not  to  enter 
his  room  until  he  saw  his  daughter-in-law  in 
her  bridal  attire. 

It  required  more  preparation  from  the  mil- 
liner than  the  lawyer.  Testy  was  called  in, 
the  requisite  documents  were  got  ready,  and 
two  days  after  this  last  injunction  of  Sir 
William,  during  which  time  his  only  attendant 
was  his  old  servant,  the  marriage  took  place 
at  the  ambassador's  chapel.  The  gaudy-dressed 
servants  took  care  to  stand  in  regular  rank  to 
receive  the  customary  fee.  The  bishop  per- 
formed the  ceremony:  Douglass,  Testy,  and 
Stanhope  witnessed  it  ;  and  even  Margaret 
was  seen  to  express  herself  with  some  anima- 
tion as  she  surveyed  the  beautiful  bride.  "  Mar- 
riage," she  said,  relapsing  into  her  wonted 
drawl,  "  was  a  very  imposing  ceremony  ;  but 
it  required  immense  labour  to  be  dressed  in 
time." 

There  was  no  one  more  sincere  in  her  prayers 
on  that  occasion  than  Mrs.  Walton :  she  gave 
her  blessing  in  a  tone  of  voice  subdued  by  re- 
ligion;— she  had  cast  off  the  hypercritical 
sanctity  of  the  ov.er-zealous  Methodist,  —  she 
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had  become  the  meek,  the  per.itent,  the  forgiv- 
ing Christian. 

Before  the  party  had  passed  the  large  gates 
which  enclose  that  ground  which,  by  legal  in- 
genuity, is  called  a  part  of  Westminster  and 
within  the  diocese  of  the  Bishop  of  London, 
Walton  had  broken  the  seal  of  the  packet,  and 
Douglass  found  his  lost  wealth  restored  to  him, 
Honor  exclaiming,  as  he  saw  the  paper,  "  A 
man  must  be  sincere  when  he  gives  up  his 
money !"  On  alighting  at  the  hotel  of  Sir 
William,  Jack  offered  his  arm  to  the  bride  on 
one  side,  as  Walsingham  stood  on  the  other ; 
and  when  she  had  passed,  he  stopped  the  eager 
lover,  and  said, — 

"  I  'm  blessed  if  I  'm  skipper  of  that  collier 
yet !  There 's  many  a  man,  when  the  wind  is 
foul,  who  swears  he  will  say  his  prayers  when 
he  gets  snug  into  harbour,  and  when  there, 
makes  sail  for  the  grog-shop :  you  are  not  of 
that  kidney,  are  you  ?" 

"  I  have  made  many  promises,  Jack  :  trust 
me,  I  will  perform  them." 

"  Show  me  my  daughter,"  said  Sir  William  : 
"  draw  back  those  curtains.  God  of  all 
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mercies,  I  thank  you !  that  gleam  of  light  has 
shown  me  an  angel :  it  is  the,  last  object  I  shall 
ever  see,  for  I  am  blind  and  fast  sinking.  Go, 
leave  me  ;  take  my  blessing,  and  do  not  stay 
here  to  make  this  day  a  day  of  mourning :  a 
reclaimed  son  stands  before  me,  a  daughter  is 
given  me  almost  at  my  last  moment,  and  I 
leave  this  world  in  all  contentment  and  happi- 
ness r  *  *  *  * 

Seven  years  have  passed, — 'an  heir  to  the 
title  Ihtes  ;  and  the  baronet,  who  has  remained 
in  the  seclusion  of  the  country,  has  lived  to 
merit  the  father's  blessing.  The  estate  stands 
near  the  coast ;  and  Captain  Jenkins,  who  had 
bought  a  cargo  of  coals,  was  seen  in  the  Hall 
drinking  health  and  prosperity  to  the  boy,  then 
four  years  old,  and  saying,  "  Well,  well,  I  'm 
blessed  if  Miss  Amelia  has  not  scrubbed  a 
Blackamore  white  !" 

THE    END. 


London  :  Printed  by  Samuel  Bentley,  Dorset  Street,  Fleet  Street. 
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